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which obJlruEi the cultivation of Epic writing. — Origin 
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frfi Poet remaining.— Difficulty of the queftion why he 
had no Succejfor in Greece. — Remark of a celebrated 
Writer J that as Criticifm flour ijhes Poetry declines. — 
Defence of Critics. — Danger of a bigoted acquiefcence in 
critical Syftems — and of a Poet's criticijing his own 
works. — Advantages of Friendpip and. Study of the 
higher Poets^ 






EPISTLE I. 




ERISH that critic pride, which oft has hurled 
Its empty thunders o*cr the Epic world ; 
Which, eager to extend its mimic reign, 
Would bind free Fancy in a fervile chain ; 
With papal rage the eye of Genius blind, 5 

And bar the gates of Glory on the mind I 

Such dark decrees have lettered Bigots penn'd *, 
Yet feiz'd that honored name, the Poet's Friend. 
But Learning from her page their laws will blot ; 
Scorn'd be their arrogance! their name forgot! 10 

Th' indignant Bard, abhorring bafe controul. 
Seeks the juft Critic of congenial foul. 
Say ! Mason, Judge and Matter of the Lyre ! 
Harmonious Chief of Britain's living Choir, 

* Ver. 7. See N O T E I. 

B 2 SayJ 
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Say ! wilt Thou liflen to his weaker drains, 15^ 

"Who pants to range round Fancy's rich domains j 

To vindicate her empire, and difown 

Proud Syftem, fcated on her injur'd throne ?' 

Come ! while thy Mufe, contented with applaufe. 

Gives to her graceful fong a little paufe,, 20^ 

Enjoying triumphs paft ; at leifure laid 

In thy fweet Garden's variegated fhade, 

Or fondly hanging on fome favorite Oak. 

That Harp, whofe notes the fate of Mona fpoke,. 

Strung by the facred Druid's focial band, 25- 

And wifely trufted to thy kindred hand I 

Come I for thy liberal and ingenuous heart 

Can aid a Brother in this magic art ; 

Let us, and Freedom be our guide, explore 

The higheft province of poetic lore, 30 

Free the young Bard from that oppreflive awe. 

Which feels Opinion's rule as Reafon's law, 

And from his fpirit bid vain fears depart, 

Of weakened Nature and exhaufted Art ! 

Phantoms ! that literary fpleen conceives ! 35 

DuUnefs adopts, and Indolence believes ! 

While 
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Charm of all regions ! to no age confin'd t 

The prime ennobler of th* afpiring mind ! 60 

Nor will thy dignity, fweet Power ! difdain 
What Fidion utters in her idle ftrain, 
Thy fportive Friend 1 who, mocking folemn Truth, 
Tells her fond tales of thy untutor'd youth. 
As wrong'd Latona (fo her tale begins) 65 

To Delphos travell'd with her youthful twins ; 
Th' envenom'd Python, with terrific fway, 
Crofs'd the fair Goddefs in her deftin'd way : 
The heavenly parent, in the wild alarm, 
Her little Dian in her anxious arm, 70 

High on a ftone, which {he in terror trod. 
Cried to her filial guard, the Archer God, 
Bidding with/orce, that fpoke the Mother's heart, 
Her young Apollo launch his ready dart ; 
In meafur*d founds her rapid mandate flow'd, 75 

The firft foundation of the future Ode I 
Thus, at their banquets, fabling Greeks rehearfe * 
The fancied origin of facred Vcrfe : 



• Ver. 77. Sec NOTE It 



And 
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And thcnigh cold Reafon may with Tcorn afTail^ 

Or turn contemptuous from their fimple tale, 80 

Yet, Poefy ! thy fiftcr Art may ftoop 

From this weak fketch^ to paint th* impaiHonM groupi 

Though tafte refin*d to modern Verfe deny 

The hacknied pageants of the Pagan fky,. 

Their finking radiance ftill the Canvafs warms, 85 

Painting ftill glories in their graceful forms ; 

Nor canft thou envy, if the world agree 

To grant thy Sifter claims denied to thee ; 

For thee, the happier Art. I the elder- born ! 

Superior rights and dearer charms adorn : go 

Confin'd flie catches, with obfervance keen, 

Her fingle moment of the changeful fcene j, 

But thou, endu'd with, energy fublime,, 

Unqueftion'd arbiter of fpace and time ! 

Canft join the diftant, the unknown, create, 955 

And, while Exiftence yields thee all her ftate. 

On the aftonifti'd mind profufely pour 

Myriads of forms, that Fancy muft adore. 

Yet of thy boundlefs power the deareft part 

is. firm poffeflion of the feeling Heart : uoo. 

No. 



d 
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No progefiy of Ghahc^, by Labor taught^ . 

No flow-for;n'd creature of fchoUftic though t» . 

The child of Pajflion thou I thy lyre fhe ftrung, 

To her parental notes ilie tun'd thy tongue ; 

Gave thee her boldeft fwdl, ^her fofteft tone^ 105 

And made the compafs of her voice thy own; 

To Adniiration, fource of joy.refin'd I 
Chafte, lovely mover of the finale mind I 
To her, though fceptics, in their pride, decktmi 
With many an infult, on her injur'd name ; no 

To her, fweet Poefy 1 we bv/'e thy birth, 
Thou firft encomiaft of the fruitful Earth I 
By her infpir'd, the earlieft mortal found 
The ear-delighting charm of meafur'd found ; 
He hail'd the Maker of a world fo fair, 115 

And the iirft accent of his fong was prayer. 
O, moft attradlive of thofe airy Powers^ 
Who moft illuminate Man s chequer'd hours I 
Is there an Art, in all the group divine^ 
Whofe dawn of Being muft not yield to thine? 120 

• •. • • • • • 

Religion's felf, whofe provident controul 
Takes from fierce" Man his anarchy of foul, 

2 She 
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She o*er thy youth with fdttd affeai6ti ]k«6g, 

And borrowed mudc ii<om thy in&tit tongue. 

Law, fleriicr Law» whofe potent voice impreft its 

Severed terror on the human breaft, 

With thy frefli, flow*r« her aweful figure crownM, 

,^1x1 ipoke her mandate in thy fbfter found. 

£*en cold P^iilolbphy, whom ktei^ d^ys 

Saw thy iteAfx rival, envious of thy praife ; .130 

Who clos'd againft thee her ungrateful arms, ' 1 ! . 

And urg'd'hcr Plato to defame thy charms ; 

She from thy childhood gain'd nO fruitlefs aid. 

From thee (he learnt her talent to perfuade. 

Gay Nature view*d thee with a (miling glance^ 135 

Tlie Graces round thee fram'd the frolic dance : 
And well might fcftive Joy thy. favof court ; 

Thy fdng.turn'd! ftrife to poace, and toil to /port. 

Exhaufted Vigor at thy voice reviv'd> . . . ; 

And Mirth from thee her deaieft charm derivM* 140 

Triumphant Love, in thy alliance blcft. 

Enlarged his empire o'er the gentle bread ; irfi ' 

His torch affum'd new luftre from thy breath. 

And his clear flame defied the clouds of death. 

But 



But of the fplendid train, , who felt thy fway, 145 

Or drew exigence from thy vital ray, ,•? 

Glory, with fondeft zeal, proclaimM ^hy might, 

And hail'd thee viAor of oblivious Night, • 

Her martial trumpet to thy hand Ae gave. 

At once to quicken, . and reward the ^ave t ■'• i .5a 

It founds — his blood the kindling Hero pays^ 

A cheap and ready price for thy eternal praiie \ 

Tho' felfifliFear th' immortal drain deride^ 

And mock the .Warrior*s wifli as frantic pride ! 

Ye gallant, haplefs Dead of diftant time, 155 

Whofe fame has perifli'd unembahn'd in rhyme. 
As thro' the dcfert air your aflies fly. 
In Fancy's ear the namelefs atoms cry, 
" To us, unhappy r cruel Fates refulb : ; 
** The well-earn'd record of th' applauding Mufe."^ 160 
Bleft are thofe Chiefs, who, .blazon'd on her roll,. 
Still waken virtue in. each. kindred foul; 
Their bright exiftehce ftiU- on earth prolongs 
And {bine for ever in the deathlefs fong. 
Yet oft Oblivion, in a treacherous fliadej 165 

Has funk the tuneful rites to Valor paid;. 

Her 
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Her paliied lips refufing to reheairfe 
The facred, old, traditionary verfe. 

As well the curious eye, with keen defire. 
Might hope to catch that fpark of vital lire, 1 70 

Which lirft thro' Chaos fhot a fudden light. 
And quickened Nature in its tranfient flight ; 
As the fond ear to catch the fleeting note, 
Which on the ravifh*d air was heard to float. 
When firfl the Mufe her Epic fbrain began, 175 

And every lift' ning Chief grew more than Man. 

But, as the Ruler of the new-bom day 
From Chaos rofe, in glory's rich array ; 
So from deep (hades, impenetrably ftrong, 
That fhroud the darken'd world of antient fong, 180 

Bright HoMBR burfts, magnificently clear. 
The folar Lord of that poetic fphere ; 
Before whofe blaze, in wide luxuriance fpread. 
Each Grecian Star hides his diminifh'd head ; 
Whofe beams departed yet enchant the fight, 185 

In Latium's fofter, chafte, refleded light. 

Say ye I whofe curious philofophic eye 
Searches the depth where Nature's fecrets lie; - 

C ji Ye, 



Ye, who can tell, how her capricious fit 

Direds the flow and ebb of Kmnan wit, 190 

And why, obedient to hex qviick qommaod^ 

Spring-tides of Genius now enrich her fav'ritc land. 

Now fink, by ker tQ different climes afUgn'd, 

And only leave fome worthlefs weeds behiqd I 

Say I why in Greece^) unrival'd and alone, 1 95 

The Sovereign Poet gwc'd his Epic tbrpue ? 

Why did the re;alni that echoed his renown. 

Produce no kindred heir to clainx his crowii ? 

If, as the liberal mind delights to thinek* 

Fancy's rich flow'rs their vital efl^nce drink 200 

From Liberty's pure ftreams, that largely roll 

Their quick'ning virtue thro' the Poet's foi|l j 

Why, in the period when this. Friend of Earth 

Made Greece the model of heroic wort^. 

And faw h^r votaries aft> beneath her fway, 205 

Scenes more fublime than Fi^^ion can di^lay,. 

Why did the Epic Mufe's filent lyre * 

Shrink from thofe feats that fummon'd all her fire ? 

Or if, as courtly Theories maiatais, 

The Mufes revel in a Monarch's reign i. 21a 

• Vcr. 207. See NOTE IIU 

Why, 
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And wifely tells us, that his Song arofc 

As the good Parfon's quiet Sermon grows ; 

Who, while his eafy thoughts no preffure find 235 

From hofls of images that, croud the mind, 

Firft calmly fettles on fome moral text, 

Then creeps^ — from one divifion-r-to the next? 

Nor, if poetic minds more flowly drudge 

Thro' the cold comments of this Gallic judge, 240 

Will their. indignant fpirit lefs deride 

That fubtle Pedant's more prefumptive pride, 

Whofe bloated page, with arrogance replete, 
Imputes to Virgil his own dark conceit : * 
And from the tortur'd Poet dares to draw 245 

That latent fenfe^ which Horace never faw ; 
Which, if on folid proof more ftrongly built, 
Muft brand the injur'd Bard with impious guilt. 
While fuch Didators their vain efforts wafte 
In the dark vifions of diftemper*d Tafte, 250 

Let us that pleafing, happier light purfuc, 
WJi.ich beams bfnignant from the milder few ; 



Ver. 244. Sec N O T E V. 



Who, 
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Who, juftly confcious of the doubts that ftart 

In all nice queftions on each finer Art, 

With modeft doubt affign each likely caufe,, 355 

But dare to di<^ate no decifive laws I 

*Tis faid by one, who,, with this candid claim, * 

Has gain'd tab fading wrewh of Critic fame. 

Who, fondly lift'ning to her Various rhyme,. 

Has mark'd the Mufe's ftep thro* many a clime ; 260 

« 

That, where the fettled Ruks of Writing fpread^ 

Where Learning's code of Critic Law is read, 

Tho* other treafures deck th' enlightened fhore. 

The germs of Fancy ripea there ho more.. 

Are Critics then, that bold, imperious tribe ! 265 

The Guards of Genius,^ who his path prefcribe y 

Are they like Vifirs in an Eaftern court. 

Who fap the very power they fhould fupport ? 

Whofe Ipecious wiles the royal mind unnerve. 

And fink the monarch they pretend to ferve.. 27a' 

No I of their value higher far I deem ;; 

And prize their ufeful toil with fond efteem.. 



• Ver. 257. See NOTE VI.. 



When 
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When LowTH s nrm spirit leads him to explore 

The hallow'd confines of Hebraic lore, 

When his free pages, luminous and bold, 275 

The glorious end of Pocfy unfold, 

Affert her powers, her dignity defend. 

And fpeak her, as fhe is, fair Freedom^s friend ; 

When thus he ihines his mitred Peers above, 

I view his warmth with reverential love ; sBb 

Proud, if my verfe may catch rcfleAed light 

From the rich fplendor of a mind fo bright. 

Bleft be the names, to no vain fyllem tied. 
Who render Learning's blaze an ufeful guide, 
A friendly beacon, rais'd on high to teach 285 

The wand'ring bark to fhun the (hallow beach. 
But 01 ye noble, and afpiriag few, . - 

Whofe ardent fouls poetic fame purfue. 
Ye, on whom fmil'ing Heav«n, perfedion's fcMiree, 
Seems to beftowunUmitable force, ' 290 

The inborn vigor of your fouls defend. 
Nor lean too fondly on the firmeft friend 1 
Genius may fink on Criticifni's brcaft, 

• ■ « 

By weak dependance on her truth oppreft, 

9 Sleep 
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Sleep on her lap, and ftretch his lifelels length, -295 

Shorn by her Toothing hand of all his ilreagth. 

Thou wilt not, Mason I~ thou, whofe generous heart 
Muft feel that Freedom is the foul of Art, 
Thou wilt not hold me arrogant or vain. 
If I advife the young poetic train 300 

To deem infallible no Critic's word ; 
Not e*en the dictates of thy Attic Hurd : 
No I not the Stagyrite's unqueftion'd page. 
The Sire of Critics, fandi£ed by age I 
The noblefl minds, with folid reafon bkft, • 305 

Who feel that faculty above the reft. 

Who argue On thc^ artfi they never tiy, 

Exalt that Reafon they fo oft apply. 

Till in its pride, with tyrannous contrqul, 

It crufh the kindi^ed talents of the foul^ * 319 

And hence, in ev^ry Art, will fyftems rife, 

Which Fancy muft furvey with angry eyes; . . ' .*^ . 
And at the lightning of her fcbrnful fmile, ^ 

In frequent ruin finks the labored pile. 

How oft, myRoMNEvJ have I known, thy vein .315 
Swell with indignant heat and gen'rous pain, . 

D To 




[ «8 ] 

To hear, in terms bodi arrogant and tame. 

Some reasoning Pedant on thy Art declaim : 

Its laws and limits when his fovereign tafte 

With firm precifion has minutely trac'd, 320- 

^nd in the clofe of a decifive fpeech 

Pronounc'd fome point'^beyond the PenciFs reach^ 

How has thy Genius, by one rapid ftroke, 

Refuted all the fapient things he fpoke I 

Thy Canvafs placing, in the cleafefl light, 325, 

His own Impoflible before his fight f 

O might the Bard who loves thy mental fire. 

Who to thy fame attun'd his early lyre. 

Learn from thy Genius, when dull Fops decide^ 

So to refute their fyftematit: pride f 3S^ 

Let him, at lead, fucceeding Poets warn 

To view the Pedant*s lore with doubt, or fcor% 

And e'en to queftion, with a fpirit free, 

Eftabli{h*d Critics of the firft degree \ 

Among the name» that Judgment loves to praife,. 335 

The pride of ancient, or of modern days ; 

What Laws of Poefy can Learning (hew 

Above the Critic fong of fage Desfreaux ? 

His 
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His fancy elegant, his judgment nice, 

His method eafy, and his flyle concife ; 340 

• • ■ 

The Bard of Reafon, with her vigor fraught. 

Her pureft dodrine he divinely taught ; 

Nor taught in vain 1 His precept clear and chafte 

Reform'd the errors of corrupted Tafte^ 

And French Imagination, who was bit 34S 

By that Tarantula, diftorted Wit, 

Ceaiing her antic gambols to rehearfe, 

Bleft the pure magic of his healing verfe : 

With his loud fame applauding Europe rung. 

And his juft praife a rival Poet fung. 35a 

Yet, had this Friend of Verfe-devoted Youth, 

This tuneful Teacher of Poetic truth. 
Had he but chanc'd his dodrine to diffufe 

Ere Milton commun'd with his facred Mufe ; 

And could that Englifh, felf-dependant foul, 355 

Born with fuch energy as mocks controul. 
Could his high fpirit, with fubmiflive awe, 
Have ftoop*d to liften to a Gallic Law ; 

D 2 His 
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His hallowM fubjed, by that Law forbid *, 

Might iliU have laid in filent darknefs. hid^ 360 



And, this bright Sun not rifing in our fphere. 
Homer had wanted dill his true compeer. . 

From hence let Genius to himfelf be juft, 
Hence learn, ye Bards, a liberal diftruft ; 
Whene'er *tis faid> by Syftem's haughty Son,. 365 

That what He cannot do, can ne'er be done, 
*Tis Fancy *s right th' exalted throne to prefs, 
Whofe height proud Syftem can but blindly guefs. 
Springs^ whofe exiftence (he denies, unlock,. 
And call rich torrents from the flinty rock. 370: 

Let the true Poet, who would build a name 
In noble rivalfhip of antient fame^ 
"When he would plan, to triumph over Time-^ 
The fplendid fabric of hi^ lofty rhyme^ 
Let him the pride of Conftantinc aflume, . 3^5 

Th' imperial Founder of the fecond Rome, 
Who fcorn'd all limits to his work aflign'd, -f- 
Save by th' infpiring God who rul'd his mind ; 

• Vcr. 359. See NOTE VII. 
t Ver. 3,77. See NOTE VIII. 

5 Or* 
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Or, like the fabled ♦ Jovc> to afcertain 
The doubtful confines of his wide domain. 
Two Eagles let hi^ fend q( equal wing, 
Wkofe different flight may form $ perfe^ ring, 
And, at the point where Senfis and Fancy meet. 
There fafely bold, and though fublime difcreet,. 
His fame's foundation let him firmly lay. 
Nor dread the danger of difputed fway I 
Yet, , if the Bard to glory rauft afpke 

» 

By free exertion of unborrowed fire. 
Nor, like the Ckflk Bigot, vainly deem 
No modern Mufe can challenge jiift efteem, 
Unlefs her robe. in eircry fold be preft 
To fall precifely like the Grecian veft j. 
If the blind notion he muft boldly ihun, 
That Beauty's countlefs forms arc only One, 
And not, when- Fancy, from her magic hoard. 
Would blindly bring him treafures unexplc»'d, 

* Jupiter, ut pcrhibcnt, fpatfum quum difcere vcllct 
Naturae rcgni nefcius ipie fui, 
Armigeros utrimque duos a^qualibus alis 

Mifit ab Eois Occiduifque plagis. 
I^arnalTus geminos fectur junxifle volatus ; 
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Snap her Tiglit wand, and force her hand to bear 

The heavier Compafs, and the formal Square ; 

Let him no lefs their dangerous pride decline. 

Who ifingly criticife their own defign. 400 

f n that nice toil what various perils lurk I 

Not Pride alone may mar the needful work ; 

But foes more common to the feeling nerve, 

Where Tafte and Genius dwell with coy Referve, 

The fickly Doubt, with modefl weaknefs fraught, 405 

The languid Tedium of o'erlabour*d thought. 

The Pain to feel the growing work behind 

The finifh'd model in the forming mind ; 

Thefe foes, that oft the Poet's bofom pierce, 

Thefe I that condemn'd to fire Virgilian Verfe^ 410 

Prove that the Bard, a bold, yet trembling elf. 

Should find a Critic firmer than himfelf. 

But what fine Spirit will affume the Judge, 

Patient thfo' all this irkfome toil to drudge ? 

'Tis here, O Friendship ! here thy glories fhine ; 415 

The hard, th' important tafk is only thine ; 

For thou alone can ft all the powers unite. 

That juftly make it thy peculiar right ; 

9 Thine 
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Ttine the fixt eye, which at no foible winks ; 

Thine the warm zeal, which utters all it thinks, 420 

In thofe fweet tones, that hafty Spleen difarm. 

That give to painful Truth a winning charm. 

And the quick hand of lift'ning Genius teach, 

To grafp that excellence he burns to reach : 

Thou fweet Subduer of all mental ftrife I 425 

Thou Source of vigor I thou Support of life I 

Nor Art nor Science could delight or live. 

Without that energy thy counfels give r 

Genius himfelf mufl iink in dumb deipair, 

Unblefl, uncherifh'd by thy cheering care. 430 

Nor let the Bard, elate with youthful fire, 
When Fancy to hi^ h^nd prefcnts the lyre, 
When her ftrong plumes his foaring fpirit lift. 
When Friendfliip, Heaven's more high and holy gift. 
With zeal angelic prompts his daring flight, 4J5 

And round him darts her doubt-difpelling light, 
Let him not then, by Vanity betray'd,. 
Look with unjuft contempt on Learning's aid ! 
But, as th' adventurous Seaman, to attain 
That bright renown which great Difcoverers gain, 440 

Confults 
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Confults the condud of each gallant name. 

Who faird before him in that chace of Fame, 

Reviews, with frequent glance, their ufeful charts 

Marks all their aims, and fathoms all their art. 

So let the Poet trace their happy courfe, 445 

So bravely emulate tbdr menial force, 

Whofe daring fouls, from many a different clime. 

Have nobly ventured on the fea of Rhyme 1 

Led by no fear, his fwHling fail to ilack. 

Let him, with eager eyes, purfue the track ; . 459 

Not like a Pirate, with infidious views 

To plunder evexy veflcl he purfties, 

But with juft hope to find yet farther fhores^ 

And pafs each rival he almoft adores ! . 



END OF THE FIRST EPISTLE. 
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A r L^. migHty- Fattier of ttie. Epic line. 
Thou vaft j . prolific, . intelledual Mine, , 



WhercL veins of ancient and of modern gold,. 

The wealth, of each poetic World, have roU'd 1' 

Great Bard of Greece, . Mrhoie eVer«>duriDg Verfa ^ 

All ages veneratej, all- tongues rehearfej, v 

Could blind idolatry be juftly paid,, 

To aught, of mental power by man difplay'd,. 

To thee, thou Sire of fbuI-<- exalting Song,. 

That boundlefs worfhip might to thee belong ;: 16 

For, as thy Jbve,.on»hts Olympian throne,, 

Bi his unrivaird fway .exulti alone, . 

Commanding Nature by his anveful nod,. 

Bi high feclufion from each humbler God ; 

So fhines thy. Genius thro' the cloud of years, ifc; 

Bi^alted far. above thy Pagan peers ■ 

B.a: By 
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By the rich fplendor of creative fire, 

And the deep thunder of thy martial iyrc ; 

The confcious world confejffes thy controul, 

And hails thee Sovereign of the kindling foul. 20 

Yet, could thy mortal fliape revifit earth. 
How yi'ould it move, great Bard ! thy fcornful mirth. 
To hear vain Pedants to thy Verfe aHign 
Scholaflic tho«ght^ that never could be -thine ; 
To hear the quaint conceits of modern Pride 25 

Blafpheme thy Fancy and thy Tafte deride ? 
When thus In Vanity's capricious fit,' 
We fee thy- fame traduc'd by Gallic wit, * 

■ < 

We fee a Dwarf, who dares his foot to reft 

On a recumbent Giant's ample cheft, . 30 

And, lifting his pert form to public fight, 

Boafts, like a child, his own fupcrior height. 

But neither envious Wit's malignant craft, ' 

Tho' arm'd with Ridicule's cnvenbm'd fliaft^ ' 

Nor fickle Faftiion's more tyrannic fway, '35 

Whofe varying voice the fons of Earth obey. 



* Vcr. 28. See NOTE I. 
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Sb richly varied and' fd vaft the ftorCj 

Her pUftic hand ean: hardly model more : ft* 

*Twas Nature,, nobleft, of poetic Glides,. 

Gave thee th)^ flowing Verfe,. whofe copious tidcs: 

Gufhing lu;curiant from high; Baac)^*s fourcc,, 

By no \i»in art diverted in t^ieir courfe,. 

With fplendid cafe,, with flmple grandeur Tolt,, 65; 

Spread; their, free wealtb^^ and: fertilize the foul* 

There, are, whom blind and erring zical betiays 
To wound thy Genius. witJi ill-judging praife ;•. 
Who rftflily deem tliee o£aIl. Arts the firej 
Who draw dull fmoke from thy. refplendent fire,. 7©^ 
Pretend thy fancied Miracles> to- pierce,. 
And form quaint riddles of thy. clearcfl: Verfe ;, 
Blind, to thofe brighter charms and purct worth>. 
Which make thy tay« th^ lafllng joy of eatJth4 
For why has.^ every, age with^ fond acclaim. 75- 

Swell!d the loud nptp of thy incrcaung fame?" 
Not that- cold Study may. from, thee, deduce: 
Vain codes of my/^c toie and law^ abfttufc ;., 
But that thy Song presents, like fdlat light, 
A. world in.a^ion.to.th'. enfaptur'd fight; J^Q. 

m 

That» 
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That, with a force beyond th' enervate rules 

Of tame Phiiolbphy*s pedantic Schools, 

Thy living Images inftrud mankind, 

Mould the juft heart, and fire th' heroic mind« 

£*en Socrates himfelf, that pureft S>age, ^ $5 

Imbib*d his Wifdom from thy moral page \ 

And hapiy jQreece, the Wonder of the Earth 

For feats of martial fire and civic worth, 

That glorious Land, of nobleil minds the nurfe, 

Owes her unrivail'd race to thy infpiring Verfe i *90 

For Oy what Greek, who in his youthful vein 

Had felt thy fouUinvigorating flrain, 

Who that had caught, amid the feftive throng. 

The public leilbn of thy patriot Song, 

Could ever ceafe to feel his bofom (well ' 95 

With seal to dare, . and paffion to excel. 
In thee thy grateful country juflly prais'd 
The nobleft Teacher of the tribes (he raised ; 
Thy voice, which doubly gave her fame to laft, 
Porm*d future Heroes, while it fung the paft. 106 

What deep regret thy fond admirers feel. 
That mythologic clouds thy life conceal ^ 



♦ Vcr. 85. Sec N O T E II. 

I 



That, 
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That, like a diftant God, thou'rt darkly fhewir,. 
Felt in thy Works^ but in Thy felf unknown 1 
Perchance the fhades that hide thy mortal days . i 
From keen AiFedtion's difappointed gaze^ 
And that Idolatry j (o fondly proud,. 
With which thy Country to thy genius bow*d,. 
Might form the caufe why,, kindling with thy fire. 
No Grecian rival ftruck thy Epic lyre;^ , licd 

Perchance, not feeing how thy fteps were train'd, 
Flow they the fiimmit of Parnaflus gained, 
On thy oppreflive Glory's flaming pride- 
Young Emulation gaz'd,. and gazing: died*. 

The Mufes of the Attic Stage impart t^tej 

To many a Votary their, kindred art j. 
And fhe who bids the. Theban Eagle bear 
Her lyric thunder, thro! the ftoj-my air. 
How higb.foe'er. (be. leads his. daring flight,,* 
Guides hi« bold.riyaUto:an.equal height*. mcd 

Of all the Grecian*Bards in Glory's race,. 
*Xk thine alone, by thy unequall'd pace^, 



• Vjtr. ijg^ See. N 0,T E IIU. 



To. 
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To reach the goal with lomd applause, and lieat 

No flep approaching thine, na rimll near^ 

Yet ma^r oot Jtidgment, with {weve^ ($t^ain, 125 

Slight the young Rhosi an*s variegated ftrara ; • 

Tho' with lefe force he Arike an humWer fhell, 

Beneath his hand the notes of Paffion fwelL 

His tender Genius, with alluring art, 

Difplays the tumult of the Virgin's heart-, 130 

When Love, like quivering rays that never reft. 

Darts thro' each vein, and vibrates in her bKa&, 

Tho' Nature feel his Verfe, tho' (he declare 

Medea's magic is ftill potent there. 

Yet Fancy fees the flighted Poet rove 135 

In penfive anger thro' th' Elyfian Grove, 

From Critic fhades, whofe fupercilious pride 

His Song negleded, or his Powers decried. 

He turns indignant^unopprefl by fears. 

Behold, he feeks the fentenccof his Peers, 140 

See their jufl band his honefl claim allow, 

See pleafure lighten on his laurell'd brow ; 

* V€r. 126. Sec NOTE IV, 

F He 
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He (bars the Critic's cold contempt above. 
For ViKGiL greets bim with fraternal love I 

Hail, thou rich Column, on whofe high^wrought frame 
The Roman Mufe fupports her Epic fame ! 146 

Hail, great Magician, whole illufiye charms 
Gave pleaiing luflre to a Tyrant's arms, 
To Jove's pure Iceptre turn'd his iron rod. 
And made the Homicide a Guardian God ! 1 50 

Hail, wond'rous Bard, to Glory's temple led 
Thro' paths that Genius rarely deigns to tread ; 
For Imitation, fhe whofe fyren foi^ 
Betrays the fkillful and unnerves the flrong, 
Preierving thee on her perfidious fhore. 
Where many a Poet had been wreck'd before^ 
Led thee to heights that charm th' aftoniOi'd eye,. 
And with Invention's heaven in fplendor vie. 
As Rome herfelf, by long unwearied toil, 
Glean'd the fair produce of each foreign foil ; 160} 

From all her wide Dominion's various parts 
Borrow'd their laws, their ufages, their arts ^ 
Imported knowledge from each adverfe zone^ 
And made the wifdom of the world her own r 

10 Thy 
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Thy patient fpirit thus, from every Bard 165 

Whofe mental riches won thy juft regard, 

Drew various treafure ; which thy ikill refin'd, 

And in the fabric of thy Verfe combined. 

It was thy glory, as thy fond defire, 

To echo the fweet notes of Homer's lyre ; 1 70 

But with an art thy hand alone can reach. 

An art that has endear'd the ftrain of each. 

So the young Nymph, whofe tender arms embrace 

An elder Sifter of enchanting grace, 

Though form*d herfelf with every power to pleafe, 175 

By genuine charader and native eafe. 

Yet fondly copies from her favourite Fair 

Her mien, her motion, her attradive air, 

m 

Her robe's nice fhape, her riband's pleafing hue, 

And every ornament that ftrikes the view ; 1 80 

But {he difplays, by imitative art. 

So quick a fpirit, and fo fbft a heart, 

The graceful mimic while our eyes adore. 

We think the model cannot charm us more : 

Tho' feen together, each more lovely fhews, 185 

And by comparifon their beauty grows. 

F 2 Some 
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Some Critics, ta decide which Bard prevails^ 
Weigh them like Jove,, but not in golden fcales ; 
In their falfe balance th* injur'd Greek they raife, 
Virgil finks loaded with their heavy praiie. * igp 

Ingenuous Bard, whofe mental rays divine 

% 

Shaded by modefl: doubts more fweetly {Hne j 
Thou whofe laft breath, unconfcious of the wrong, 
Doom'd to deftruAion thy fublimeft Song ;., 

How dull their incenfe in thy fight muft burn,. i.'g5j 

How muft thy fpirir with' abhorrence turn 

From their difgufting rites, who at thy {hrine 

Blafpheme thy Matter's name,, to honor thine ! 

More equal tribute, in their Ampler flowers,. 

The Poets ofier to your feparate powers ;, ' zocc 

For all poetic eyes delight to view 

Your diflerent forms, and with devotion due 

In each the radiant Delphic God they own j. 

By beauteous- majefty diftindly fhewn : 

But they behold the lofty Homer ftand' 
The bright. Coloflus of the Rhodian. land;, 

♦Vcr.i^p. Sec NOTE V,. 

Beneath* 
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Feireatfi whofe feet the waves Aibmiflive roll, 

Whofe towering head ajipears to prop the pole ; 

Stupendous Image ! grand iir every J)att, 

And fbeming far above the reach of mortal art; 31 a 

In thee, thou lovely Mantuan Bard, appear 

The fofter features of the Belvidere ; 

That finifli'd grace which fafcinates all eyes,. 

Yet from the copying hand elufiVe ffies : 

Charms fb complete, by fuch pure fpirit wanh'd, 215 

They make lefs perfefit* bcitrty feem deform'd. 

G had thy Mufe, whofe dccorathig fkill 
Could fpread rich foliage o'er the Ifcaflefs hill ; 

Had fhe, who knew with niceft- hand to frame- 

The fweet unperiftiable wreaths of Fame ;; 220" 

Had (he, exalted by a happifet fktt. 

Virtue's free Hierald, and no Slave of State, 

Deck'd worthier flirines with her Unfading flower, 

And given, to Freedom what fhe ga:ve to Power ; 

Then, with more keen delight and Wa!rmer ^raifb 225' 

The world had Kftei^'dto thy bolder lays j; 

Fcrchance had .ow'd- to* di'te (a: mighty debt) 
Verfe where Perfe<SH6ii:' her bright feal had fet, 
WEefe Art could nothing blame and Nature nought regret. 

Of 
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Of coarfer form, with lefs pathetic charms, 230 

Hating with Stoic pride a Tyrant's arms, 
In the keen fervor of that florid time 

« 

When youthful Fancy pours her hafty rhyme, 

When all the mind's luxuriant fhoots appear, 

Untrimm'd by Art, by Intereft, or Fear, 235 

See daring Lucan for that wreath contend. 

Which Freedom twines for her poetic friend. 

'Tis thine, thou bold but injur'd Bard, 'tis thine 1 

Tho' Critic fpleen infult thy rougher line ; 

Tho' wrong'd thy Genius, and thy Name mifplac'd 240 

By vain diftinx^ions of faftidious Tafte ; 

Indignant Freedom, with juft anger fir'd, 

Shall guard the Poet whom herfelf infpir'd. 

What tho' thy early, uncorreded page 

Betrays fome marks of a degenerate age ; 245 

Tho' many a tumid point thy verfe contains. 

Like warts proje^ing from Herculean veins ; 

Tho' like thy Cato thy ftern Mufe appear, 

Her manners rigid, and her frown auftere ; 

Like him, ftill breathing Freedom's genuine flame, 250 

Juftice her idol. Public Good her aim, 

Weil 
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Well flie fupplies her want of fofter art 

By all the fterling treafures of the heart ; 

By Energy, from Independance caught, 

And the free Vigor of unborrowed Thought. 255. 

Thou Bard moft injured by malicious fate. 

Could not thy Blood appeafe a Tyrant's hate ? 

Muft He, ftill gall'd by thy poetic claim. 

With falfhood perfecute thy moral fame ? 

Shall Hiftory's pen, to aid his vengeance won, * 260 

Brand thee, brave Spirit, as an impious Son,. 

Who meanly fear'd to yield his vital floods 

And ^ght his fafety by a Parent's blood ? 

Bafe calumny, at which Belief muft halt,. 

And blind Credulity herfelf revolt. 265: 

Could that firm Youth become fo vile a flave^ 

Whofe voice new energy to virtue gave ; 

Whofe Stoic foul all abjed thoughts abhofr'd,. 

And own d no fordid pafHon as its lord ; 

Who in the trying hour of mortal pain, 270 

While life was ebbing from his open vein> 

Alike unconfcious of Remorfe and Fear,, 

His heart unfliaken, and his fenfes clear,. 

♦ Ver. 260. Sec NOTE VI.. 

Smil'd 
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Smird on his doom, and, like the fabled bird 
Whofe mufic on Meander's bank was heard, 275 

Form*d into tuneful notes his parting breath, 
^And fung th' approaches of undreaded death ? 
Rife, thou wrong'd Bard, above Detradion's reach, 
Whofe arts in vain thy various worth impeach ; 
Enjoy that fame thy fpirit knew to prize, 2S0 

And view'd fo fondly with prophetic eyes. 
Tho* the nice Critic of faftidious France 
Survey thy Song with many a fcornful glance, 
And as a Goth the kinder judge accufe, 
Who with their great Corneille commends thy Mufe, 
Let Britain, eager as the Leibian State 286 

To fhield thy Pompey from the wrongs of Fate, 
To thee with pride a fond attachment fhew, 
Thou Bard of Freedom, tho' the world's thy foe« 

■ 

As keenly fenlible o[ Beauty's fway, 290 

Let our juft ifle fuch generous honor pay 

To the fair partner of thy haplefs life, 

As Lefbos paid to Pompey's lovely Wife. * 

Ye feeling Painters, who with genius warm 

Delineate Virtue in her fofteft form, 295 



♦ Ver. 293. Sec NOTE VII. 
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Let Argektaria on your canvafs (liine, * 

A graceful mourner at her Poet's flirine ; 

For, nobly fearlefs of the Tyrant's hate, 

She mourns her murder'd Bard in folemn flate ;; 

With pious care flie decks his fplendid tomb> $00 

Where the dark Cyprefs fheds its Ibothing gloom^ 

There frequent takes her folitary ftand,. 

His dear Pharfalia in her faithful hand j 

That hand, whofe toil the Mufes ftill rehearfe. 

Which fondly copied his unfinifli'd Verfe. 305 

See, as fhe bends before his recent urn> 

See tender Grief to Adoration turn. 

O lovely Mourner, could my Song beftow 

Unfading glory on thy generous woe, < 

Age after age thy virtue fhould record, 310 

And thou fhould'ft live immortal as thy Lord. 

Him Liberty fball crown with endlefs praife, 

True to her caufe in Rome's degenerate days ; 

Him, like his Brutus, her fond eye regards. 

And hails him as the laft of Roman Bards* 315, 

* Vcr. 296. Sec NOTE VIIL 
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EPISTLE III. 
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I JLEST be the hand that with a generous care, 
•■-^ To the bright Crown which Learning loves to wear, 
Reflores the Gem, whofe luftre, faint and pale. 
Died in the fold of dark Oblivion's veil. 
Such praife, O Mason I to the Bard is due, 5 

In whofe fraternal guard thy Genius grew ; 
O'er whofe untimely grave thy Lyre has paid 
Its juft devotion to a Brother's fhade : 
And thus hereafter fliall the Britifh Mufe, 
In Memory's fane the faireft tablet chufe, 10 

To bid her fons your blended names admire, 
The pride of Friendfliip's as of Fancy's choir. 

Thy modeft Gray, folicitous to pierce 
The dark and diftant fource of modern Verfe, 
By firings untried firft taught his Englifh Lyre 15 

To reach the Gothic Harp's terrific fire : 

The 
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The North*s wild fpedres own his potsnt hand. 

And Hell's nine portals at his voice expand ; ..!• 

With new exiftence by his Verfe endued, 

See Gothic Fable wakes her fhadowy brood, 20 

Which, in the Runic rhymes of many a Scaidy 

With pleadng dread our Northern fires appall'd* 

Ye brave Progenitors, ye vigorous Source 
Of modern Freedom and of Europe's force, 
While your rude minds, athiri^ for martial ftrife, 25 

Mock'd all the meaner arts ofpolifK'd life. 
The Mufe flill led you by her magic clue. 
And from your favage flrength new vigor drew. 
In War's dire field your dauntlefs Bards appear'd. 
Aloft their animating harps they rear'd, 30 

Pour'd through the charging hoft their potent flrain,^ 
And fweird the fiery flood in Valor *s vein* 

Souls thus infpir'd, in every fccne elate. 
Defied the utmofl rage of adverfe fate j 
In tort'ring death the Royal Captive fang, 35 

And fmiles of triumph hid his mortal pang. * 



♦ Vcr. 3.6. Sec NOT E I. 
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Thus to brave Odin's Songs, our Northern fire, 

Rude, early framer of the modern Lyre, 

Fierce Freedom gave an energy fublime. 

Parent and Guardian of the Gothic Rhyme. 40 

While nurtured in the North's proteding arms. 
The modern Mufe difplay'd her infant charms, 
Like Jove's undaunted Child her fpirit glow'd, 

« 

And force Herculean in her cradle Ihew'd ; 

Her native fcene in roughnefs flie furpaft, 45 

Her breath tempeftuous as the Northern blaft : 

But, when to fofter climes the vagrant flew. 

And baik'd beneath a fky of azure hue ; 

When for her throne the flowery South flie chofe. 

And form'd her crown of the Proven9al Rofe ; 50 

Warm'd by a brighter Sun's relaxing beams. 

She tun'd her alter'd voice to tender themes : 

Here her gay form a gaudier drefs afliimes, 

And fliines in Chivalry's imperial plumes ; 

Her votaries wear proud Honor's myftic glove, 55 

And every lyre refounds Romantic Love ; 

Save when, to burft Oppreflion's mental chain. 

Keen Satire mingles with this gallant train, 

I Strikes 
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Strikes Prieftly pride with Wit's vindi^ive flafliy 

And galls the ghoftly Tyrant with her lafli. * 6o 

Afraid of Poefy's expanfive flood, 

Thcfc early Bards along the fhallows feud 

In fome light fkifF ; for on the depths untried 

No full-trimm'd vcflcl floats in Epic pride. 

As infants, eager for regard, abound 65 

In fportive eflbrts of uncertain found. 
Before their little artlcfs lips can reach 
The harder elements of perfe<5 fpeech ; 
So the young language of each modern clime 
Rofe by prelulive lays to lofty rhyme. 70 

Thro* many an age, while, in the Convent bred, 
0*er the chill'd mind fcholaftic darknefs fpread,^ 
Thofe keener Spirits, who from Nature caught 

The warmth that kindles to Poetic thought, 
Betray*d, Ambition ! by thy blind defire,. 75; 

Struck with ill-fated zeal the Latian lyre, -f- 
Tho' Difcord's hand' the jarring firings had Groft„ 
An,d all the fweetnefs of their tone was loft.. 

* Ver. ^o. Sec NOTE II. 

t, Ver. -jS. Sec NOTE lU. 
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At lengtk, lair Ital^^ liixi^riaRt jbn^s 
Where Art's rich flowers in earlieft bl^om ex|>fttul» ^9 
Thy daring Dante his wild yifioia iiing, * 
And rais'd to Epic pomp his native Tongue. 
Down Arno's flream his new-fform*.d mufip ^oatS9 
The proud vale echoing with \m Tufcan note^. 
See the bold Bard now flnk and now afcend^ ^5 

Wherever Thought can pierce or Life ejctend ; 
In his wide .circuit from Hell's drear abyfsj 
Thro* purifying fcenes to realms of perfeft blifg. 
He feems begirt with all that air^y throng. 
Who brighten or debafe the Ppet's fpng. .90 

Sublimeft Fan<^ now dire^s -his march 
To opening worlds, through that infernal arch 
O'er whofe roi^ fummit aweful words are read, 
That freeze each entering foul with hopelefs dread. 

Now at her bidding his ilrong numbers flaw, 95 

And rend fhe heart at Ugolino*^ woe ; 

While Nature's glory-giving tear bedews 

A tale unrivall'd by the Grecian Mufe. 

Now to thofe notes that milder grief infpire. 

Pathetic Tendernefs attunes his lyre, 100 

♦ Ver. 81. See NOTE IV. 

H Which, 
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Which, foft as murmurs of the plaintive dove, ; 

Tells the fad iflue of illicit love. 

But all the worfe companions of his wajr 

Soon into different founds his dudile voice betray r 

Satiric Fury now appears his guide, ^^S 

Thro' thorny paths of Enmity and Pride J 

Now quaint Conceit his wand'ring fteps mifleads 

Thro' all the hideous forms that Folly breeds ; 

Now Frieftly DuUnefs the loft Bard enfhrouds 

In cold confuiion and fcholaftic clouds. i io» 

Unequal Spirit I in thy various ftrain. 

With all their influence Light and Darknefs reign 5 

In thy ftrange Verfe and wayward Theme alike 

New forms of Beauty and Diforder ftrike ; 

Extremes of Harmony and Difcord dwell, : 1 15 

The Seraph's mufic and the Demon's yell 1 

The patient Reader, to thy merit juft. 

With tranfport glows, and ihudders with diiguft» 

Thy Failings fprung from thy difaftrous time ; 

Thy ftronger Beauties from a foul fublime, 120 

Whofe vigor burft, like the volcano's flame,^ 
From central darknefs to, the iphere of fame. 

3 Of 
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Of gentler mind, and with- a heart to feel 
The fondcft warmth of emulative zeal, 

« 

Thy feftive Scholar, who ador'd thy Lays, 125 

And grac'd thy Genius with no fcanty praife, 
The gay Boccacio, tempts th' Italian Mufe * 
More varied notes and different themes to chufe ; 
Themes which her voice had dar'd not yet to found. 
Valour's heroic feats by Beauty crown*d. 130 

Sweet was the glowing Sorig ; but, ftrange to tell. 
On his bold lyre Oblivion's ihadows fell; 
His richer Tales engrofs'd the World's regard. 
And the bright Novelift eclips'd the Bard. . 

In following ages, when Italia's fliore, ' . . . jiJS 
Blaz'd with the rifing light of Claffic lore. 
Stern Syftem led, from her new- founded fchool, .' 
A Poet fafhion'd by her rigid rule : 
Behold my Son I (his fapient Tut'refs cried) • 
Who throws the bonds of Gothic rhyme afide ; . 140 
For whom thefe hands the Grecian Lyre new ftrung ; 
She fpoke exulting, and Trissino fung. f \ 

* Ver. la;. See NOTE V. 
t Ver. 142. See NOTE VI. 
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In his cold Verfe he kept her Critic laws, 
While Pedants ownM thtit powV, and yawn'd applause. 
indignant Fancy, who with fcbrn furvey'd 1^5 

The fleepy honofs (6 pfcud Syftem paid, 

Smiling to fee that on her nval's brow 

The Poppy lurk'd beneath the Laurel bough, 

Refolr'd ift fportive triumph to difplay 

The rich extent of* hcf fuperior fway : 1 50 

From Ke(3romaticy's hahd^ in happieft hour. 

She caught the rod of vilionary power ; 

And as aloft the magic wand (he rais'd, 

A peerlefs Bard wfth new efiulgence blaz'd, 

BWn every law of Syrtem to difbwn, 155 

And rule by Faftcy'& boundlefs power ak»i*e. 

High in ail^ air, between the Moon and Earth, 

The Bard of Pathos now, and now of Mirth, 

Pois*d with his lyrte betwecna Griffin's wings, 

Hft^ foortivc darling, Ariosto. fines. 



As the fi^t cloud, whofe varying vapors f 
Driven by the teephyr of the evening Iky, 
Fixes and charms the never-wearied view, 
]^y taking every fliape and every hue ; 



160 



So, 
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So, by Variety's fupreme contronl, 165 

His changeful numbers feize the willing fouL 

* 

Enchanted by his Song, Attention fits, 

With features catching every caft by fits-, 

Like the fond infant, in whofe tender braitt 

Young Senfibility delights to reign ; I7<» 

While rapid Joy and- Pain each other chafe^ 

Thro' the foft mufcles of its April face. 

In vain the flaves of Syltem would difcard 

From Glory's clamc train this airy Fard; 

Delighted Nature her gay fav'rite crown'd, ^ 1-75 

And Envy's ckmour in her plaudit drownM* 

Severe Morality, to cenfure mov'd, : . ? " 

His wanton Lyre with jufter blame reprov'dj* ' 

But his fweet Song her anger fo beguird^ 

That, ere fhe finifli'd her reproof, file fmil'd,. • t$a 

Of chapter fire, a rival name fucceeds, 
Whofe bold and glowing hand Religion leads^r 
Id- folemn accent, and in facred ftate^ 
With claflic lore and Ghriftian zeal elate, 
Sweetly pathetic, and fublimely ftrong^ 185. 

Tasso begins his more majeftic fong ;, 

Hs The 
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The Mufe of Sion, not implor'd in vain, 

Guides to th* impafHonM foul his heavenly flrain. 

Bluih, BoiLEAU, blufl), and for that pride atone, 

Which flander'd Genius far above thy own j 190 

And thou, great injured Bard, thy ftation claim 

Amid the Demi-gods of Epic name ^ 

Heir to a mantle by the Mufes ipun, 



'Qf a poetic Sire the svore poetic Son. * 

Nor, tho' juft Fame her richer palm devote 195 

To the high-{bunding lyre of ferious note. 
Shall gay Tassoni want his £siftive crown, -f* 
Who bani^h'd from the Mufe her aweful frown. 
And, tuning to kght themes her lofty ftyle, 
•0*er her grarc features fpread a comic fmile. 200 

Such various Sons, of Epic fire pofieft, 
Italia fotfterM on her feeling breaft. 

Spain, whofe bold genius with misjudging pride 
0*erftep6 true glory by too large a (Iride, 
Claims higho* merit from one Poet's birth, 205 

Who rivals all the different Bards of earth : 



• Ver. 194. See N O T E VII. 
t^%. 197* Sob NOTE Via. 
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With more than Niobe's parental boaft. 

She calls her tingle Son himfelf an Hoft, 

And rafhly judges that her Vega*s lyre * 

Is equal to the whole Aonian quire. 210 

Impetuous Poet ! whofe full brain AippHed 

Such floods of Verfe, and in ib quick a tide^ 

Their rapid fwell, by its unrivaird height, 

Pleas'd, yet produced more wonder than delight : 

Tho' thy free rhyme from Fancy's fountain gu(h, 215 

And with the grandeur of the torrent rufh, 

Its troubled flreams in dark diforder roam. 

With all the torrent's noife and all its foam. 

To Emulation fir'd by Tasso's ftrain. 

Thy fpirit quitted the dramatic plain 220 

To feek thofe Epic heights, fublimely calm. 

Whence he had pluck'd his Idumean palm 'y 

But, vainly ftruggling in a taflc too hard,. 

Sunk at the feet of that fuperior Bard.. 

Brave Spaniard ! ftill thy wounded pride confble 5 225 

Time fliall npt ftrike thy name from Glory's roll, 



• Ver. 409. Sec NOTE IX. 



Oa 



[ S6 ] 

On which thy generous ai^ fratemsd hand 

Emblaz'd each brother of thy tuneful band ; 

Thy Mufe iliall ihare the praife flie joy'd to give, 

And while thy language lafts thy fame Ihall live. 2^o 

Perchance, tho* Jftraqge the ipar^dox may reem> 

That fame had rifen with a brighter beam. 

Had radiant Fancy lefs enrich'd thy mind: 

Her lavifh wealth, for wifer ufe defign'd, 

Ruin'd the Poet by its fplendid lure, 205 

As Indians mines have made his country poor. 

With warmth more temperate, and in notes more clear, 
That with Homeric richnefs fill the ear. 
The brave Ercilla founds, with potent breath, * 
His Epic trumpet in the fields of death. 240 

In fcenes of favage war when Spain unfurl'd 
Her bloody banners o'er the wcftcrn world, 
With all his Country's virtues in his frame. 
Without the bafe alloy that ftain'd her name, 
In 'Danger's camp this military Bard, 245 

Whom Cynthia faw on his nodurnal guard. 



Ver. 239. See NOTE X. 



Recorded, 
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Recorded, in his bold defcriptive lay, 
The various fortune of the finifh'd day ; 
Seizing the pen while Night's calm hours ajSbrd 
A tranfient flumber to his fatiate fword, 250 

With noble juftice his warm hand beftows 
The meed of Honor on his valiant foes. 
Howe*er precluded, by his generous aim. 
From high pretenfions to inventive fame. 
His ftrongly-colour'd fcenes of fanguine ftrife, 255 

His fofter pidures caught from Indian life, 
Above the vifionary forms of art. 
Fire the awaken'd mind and melt the heart. 
Tho' fierccft tribes her galling fetters drag. 
Proud Spain mufl flrike to Luiitania's flag, 260 

Whofe ampler folds, in confcious triumph (pread, 
Wave o*er her Naval Poet's laureate head. 
Ye Nymphs of Tagus, from your golden cell. 
That caught the echo of his tuneful fhell. 
Rife, and to deck your darling's ihrine provide 265 

The richeft treafures that the deep may hide : 
From every land let grateful Commerce fliower 
Her tribute to the Bard who fung her power ; 

I As 
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As thofe rich gales, from whence his Gama caught 

A pleafing earneft of the prize he fought, 270 

The balmy fragrance of the Eaft difpenfe, 

So {leals his Song on the delighted fenfe, 

Aftonifliing, with fweets unknown before, 

Thofe who ne'er tafted but of claflic lore. 

Immortal Bard, thy name with Gama vies, 275 

Thou, like thy Hero, with propitious fkies 

The fail of bold adventure haft unfurl'd. 
And in the Epic ocean found a world. 
*Twas thine to blend the Eagle and the Dove, 
At once the Bard of Glory and of Love : * 280 

Thy thanklefs Country heard thy varying lyre 
To Petrarch's Softnefs melt, and fwell to Homer's Fire! 
Boaft and lament, ungrateful land, a Name, 
In life, in death, thy honor and thy fhame.. 
"Thou nobler realm, whom vanity betrays 2:85 

^ To load thy letter'd fons with lavifh praife j 
Where Eulogy, with one eternal fmile, -f* 
Heaps her faint rofes in a withering pile t 



♦ Ver. 280. Sec NOTE XL 
t Vcr. 287. See NOTE XJt 
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A City milk-maid, on the firft of May, 

Who, pertly civil, and abfurdly gay, 29D 

Forms her dull garland in fantaftic ftate. 

With ill-adjufked flow'rs and borrowed plate. 

Canft thou, felf-flattering France, with juftice vaunt 

One Epic laurel as thy native plant ? 

How oft a Gallic hand, with childifh fire, 295 

Has rattled Difcord on th' heroic lyre. 

While their dull aid afTociate Critics bring. 

And vainly teach the ufe of every firing! 

In Morals, as, with many an empty boafl. 

They pra£tife virtue leafl who preach it mofl j 300 

So, haughty Gallia, in thy Epic fchool, 

No great Examples rife, but many a Rule. * 

Yet, tho' unjufl to Tasso's nobler lays. 
Keen Boileau fhall not want his proper praife ; + 
He, archly waving his fatiric rod 305 

Thro* the new path which firfl Tassoni trod, 
Purfued his fportive march in happy hour^ 
And pluck'd from Satire's thorn a feftive flower. 

* Ver. 302. See NOTE XIII. 
+ Ver. 304. See N O T E XIV. 

I 2 His 
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His (acerdotal War (hall wake delight^ 

And fmiles in Gravity herfelf excite, 310 

While Canons live to quarrel or to feaft, 

And gall can tinge the fpirit of a Prieft. 

Nor, gentle Gresset, fhall thy fprightly rhyme * 
Ceafe to enchant the lift'ning car of Time ^ 
In thee the Graces all their powers inflill^ 315 

To touch the Epic chords with playful ikilL 
The haplefs Parrot whom thy lays endear,. 
In piety and woe the Trojan's peer j 
His heart as tender, and his love more pure, 
Shall, like ^neas, live of fame fecure ; 32a 

While female hands, with many a tender word. 
Stroke the foft feathers of their favVite bird. 

Yet not in childifh fport, or trifling joy. 
Do Gallic Fair-ones all their hours employ : 
See lovely Boccage, in ambition ftrong, f 325 

Build, with aipiring aim, her Epic Song ! 
By Glory fir'd, her rofy lips rehearfe 
Thy feats, Columbus, in unborrow'd Verfe* 



* Ver. 31J. See NOTE XV. 
t Virr. 325. See N O T E XVI. 



If 



[ 6. ] 

If this new Mufe in War's dire field difplays 

No Grecian fplendor, no Homeric blaze, 330 

Attradive ftilj, tho* not in pomp array'd. 

She charms like Zama, in her Verlc portray'd ; 

Whofe form from drefs no gorgeous pride afTumes, 

Clad in a fimple zone of azure plumes. 

England's dear gueft ! this Mufe of Gallia caught 335 

From our infpiring Ifle her ardent thought ; 

Here firft {he ftrove to reach, with vent'rous hope, 

Milton's chafte grandeur, and the grace of Pope ; 

And fweetly taught, in her mimetic Arain, 

The Songs of Britain to the Banks of Seine. 340 

« 

But fee I with wounded Pride's indignant glance, 
The angry Genius of prefuming France 
From ancient (hrincs their Epic wreaths would tear. 
To fwell the^ory of her great Voltaire. * 

O, form'd in Learning's various paths to fhine, 345 
Encircled from thy birth by all the Nine, 
On thee, bleft Bard, thefe rivak feem'd to fhower 
Their various attributes and blended power I 



Vcr. 344; See NOTE XVII. 



But, 
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But, when their lofty leader bade thee frame 

The rich Heroic fong on Henry's fame, 35® 

Sarcaftic Humour, trifling with her lyre. 

Took from th' infpiring Mufe her folemn fire. 

No more her fpirit like the Eagle fprings. 

Or rides the buoyant air with balanced wings : 

Tho' rapid ffill, to narrow circuits bound, 355 

She, like the darting Swallow, fkims the ground. 

Thy Verfe difplays, beneath an Epic name. 

Wit's flinty Spark, for Fancy's folar Flame. 

While yet thy hand the Epic chords embrac'd. 

With playful fpirit, and with frolic hafte, 360 

Such lively founds thy rapid fingers drew. 

And thro' the feftive notes fo lightly flew, 

Nature and Fancy join'd their charms to fwcll, 

And laughing Humour crown'd thy new Pucelle : 

But the chafte Mufes, ftartled at the found, 365 

Amid thy fprightly numbers blufli'd and frown'd ; 

With decent anger, and becoming pride, 

Severer Virtue threw the Song afide ; 

While Juftice own'd it, with a kinder glance, 

The wittieft Levity of wanton France, 370 

Now, 
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Now, graver Britain, amiably fevere. 
To thee, with native zeal, to thee I fteerj 
My vent'rous bark, its foreign circuit o'er. 
Exulting fprings to thy parental fhore. 

Thou gorgeous Queen, who on thy filvery coaft, 375 
Sittefl encircled by a filial hoft. 
And feeft thy fons, the jewels of thy crown, 
Blaze with each varying ray of rich renown ; 
If with juft love I hold their Genius dear, 
- Lament their hardfhips, and their fame revere, 380 

O bid thy Epic Mufe, with honor due. 
Range her departed Champions in my view I 

See, on a party-colour'd fteed of firc^, 
With Humour at his fide, his trufty Squire, 
Gay Chaucer leads — in form a Knight of old, 385 

And his ftrong armour is of fleel and gold ; 
But o'er it age a cruel rufl has fpread. 
And made the brilliant metals dark as lead'. 

Now gentle Spenser, Fancy's fav'rite Bard> 
Awakes my wonder and my fond regard ; 3^90 

Encircling Fairiies bear, in fportive dance,. 
His adamantine fhield and magic lance ;. 

3 While 
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While Allegorj'-, drcft with mjftic art. 
Appears his Guide; but, promifing to. dart 
A lambent glory round her lift'niog Son, 395 

She hides him in the web herfelf has fpun. 
Ingenuous Copley, the food dupe of Wit, 

Seems like a rapour o*er the field to flit; 
In David^s praiie he ftrikes fome Epic notes. 
But foon down Letbe^s ftream their dying murmur floats. 
While CowLEv vaniOiM in an amorous riddle, 401 
Up rofe the frolic Bard of Bear and Fiddle : 
fmile exhilarates the fullen earth. 



Adorning Satire ia the maik of Mirth : 

Taught by his Song, Fanatics ceale their jars, 405 

And wife Aftrologers renounce the Stars. 

Unrivaird Butler. I blcft with happy {kill 

To heal bv comic rerlceach Icrious ill. 

By \Vit*s llrong d:iil>cs Realon^s ligbt difpenfe. 

An J Liugh a trantic Ration into ilnle ! 410 

Aparr, aad oa a lacred hiii ix^tir^d, 
Beyond all mortal infpiration ttrly 
The n^-i:^htv Miltcx iiis — an hoft around 
of iJlVcing Angds guard the holy groimd ; 

Am:Lz'd 
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.Amazed they fee a liuman form ai^ire 415 

To grafp with (krjng hand a Seraph V lyre, 
Inly irradiate with xeleftial beams, 
Attempt thofe hi^ thofe roul-fubduing themes, 
(Which humbler Denizens of Heaven decline) 
And celebrate, -with fandity divine, • 426 

The ftariy field from warring Angels won. 
And God triumphant in his Vidor Son. 
Nor lefs the wonder, and the fweet delight. 
His milder fcenes and -fofter notes excitet 
When at his bidding. Edea*s blooming grove 425 

Breathes the rich fweet^ ^Innocence and JUovd 
IVith fuch pure joy as our Foriefather knew ■ - 
When Raphad, heavenly' gueft, firft met his view* . 
And our glad Sire, within his blifsful bower. 
Drank the puce cdnverfe of th* aetherial Pbwer, 430 

.Round the bleft Bard his raptur'd audience throng, 
And feel their fouls imparadis'd in fong. 

Of humbler mien, but not of mortal race« 
Ill-fated Dry DEN, with Imperial grace. 
Gives to th' obedient lyre his rapid laws ; 435 

Tones yet unheard, 1 with touch divine, bc^ draws, 

K The 
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The melting fall, the rifing fwell fublime, 
And all the magic of melodious rhyme. 
See with proud joy Imagination fpread 

« 

A wreath of honor round his aged head i 44(1 

But two bafe Spedres, tho' of different hue, 
The Bard unhappy in his march purfue; • 

Two vile difgraceful Fiends, of race accurfl, 

Conceived by Spleen, by meagre Famine nurft. 
Malignant Satire, mercenary Praife, 445 

Shed their dark fpots on his immortal bays. 

■ ■ - • • 

Poor Davenant march*d before, with nobler ahn. 
His keen •eyevfaxt upon the palm of Fanie, 
But cruel Fortune doom -d -him to rehearfe 
A Theme ill-chofen, in ill-chofen Ver(e. 4;Jo 

Next came Sir Richar-d, but in woeful plight, 
Dryden's Led-^horfe >hrft threw the lucklefs Knight. 
He rofe adventurous ftill — O who may count 
How oft he tried a dinerent Steed to mount 1 ' '- 

Each angry fteed his awkward rider flung ; 45 5 

Undaunted ftill he fell, and falling fung. 

But ^fculapius, who, with grief diftreft, 
Beheld his offspring made a public jeftj 

Soon 
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Soon bade a livelier Son with mirth efFace 

The (hame he fufFer'd from Sir Richard's cafe. 460 

Swift at the word his fprightly Garth began 

To make an * helmet of a Clofe-ftool Pan ; 

An Urinal he for his trumpet takes, 

And at each blaft he blows fee Laughter fhakes. 

Yet peace — new mufic floats on Other's wings 5 465 
Say, is it Harmony herfelf who fings ? 
No ! while enraptur'd Sylphs the Song infpire,. 
*Tis Pope who fweetly wakes the filver lyre 
To melting notes, more muiically clear 
Than Ariel whifpcr'd in Belinda's ear. 470" 

Too foon he quits them fora fharper tone ;, 

See him) tho' form'd to fill the Epic throne,. 

Decline the fceptre of that wide domain. 

To bear a Lidlor's rod in Satire's train j. 

And, fhrouded in a.mift of moral fpleen,.-f^ 47^ 

Behold him clofe the vifionary fcene I, 



• And his high helmet was a Clofc-ftool Pan. Dispensary-. 
t V<r. 475. See NOTE- XVIII. 
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A Y, generous Power, beiiigtiant Natrurei &y, 
Who temp'reft with thy touch our human cla^> 
Warming the fields of Thought with genial care, 

The various fruits of mental growth t<? beat J 
Shall not thy vot'fies glow >i^ith juft ^ifdain,: \> .- - '5 
When Sloth or Spleen th/ beunte'oufs hahd arraign ? 
Art thou the Niggard they pretend thou art. 



.j» 



A grud^^.P^rferit with a Stepdame's heart ; 

And doft thou Hied, with rare, relu&ant toil, 

Bright Fancy's gerniins in the mental foil? tfb 

Is Genius, thy fwett' Plant of richeft power, 

Whofe dearly priz'd and long-expei5ted flower 

More tardy than the Aloe's bloom appears, 

Ordain*d to blow but in a thoufand years ? 

Perifti the fickly thought — let thofe Who hold 15 

Thy quickening influ ence fo coy, fo cold, 

5 Calmly 
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Calmly the habitable earth furvey, 

JEiom time's £rft sra to the pafHng day ; 

In what rude clime, beneath what angry ikies, 

Have plants Poetic never dar*d to rife ? 20 

In torrid regions, where 'tis toil to think. 

Where fouls in ftupid eafe iiipinely ^k ; 

And where the native of the defert drear 

Yields to blaiik darkndfs half his icy year ; 

In theie unfriendly fcenes, where each extreme 2$ 

Of heat and cold forbids the mind to teem. 

Poetic bloilbms into Being ftart, 

Spontaneous produce of the feeling iieart. 

Can we then deem that in thofe happier lands, 
Where .«very vital, energy expands 3 ^d 

Where Thought, the golden harveft of the mind. 
Springs into rich luxuriance, unconfin'd^; 
T:hat in fuch foils, with mental weeds o'ergrown, 
The Seeds of Poefy were thinly ibwn ? 

Shall we deny the labor of the fwain, .35 

l¥ho to the cultured earth confides the grain. 
If all the vagrant harpies of the air 
From its new bed the pregnant treafure tear 4 

7 If, 
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If, when fcarce rifing, with a ftcm infirm. 

It dies the vidim of the mining worm ;, 40; 

If mildew,, riding in the eaftern guft,. 

Turns all its ripening gold to fable dud ?' 

Thefe foes combined (and with: them who may cope ?) 
Are not more hoftile to the FarmerV hope. 
Than Life*s keen paiHons to that lighter grain. 4c. 

Of FancjTj fcatter*d o'er the infant brain. 
Pleafure, the rambling Bird 1 the painted Jay I: 
May fnatch the richeft; feeds of Verfe away j 
Or Indolence, the worm that winds with art 
Thro' the dofe texture of the cleaned heart,.. sja 

May, if they haply have begun to ihoot, 
With) partial mifchief wound the fick'ning root r. 
Or Avarice, the mildew of the foul,. 
Mky fweep the mental field and blight the whole ;; 
Nay, the meek, errors of the modeft.mind,. 59; 

To its own vigor diffidently blind,, 

# 

And that cold, fpleen,, which falfely has d^clar'd: 
The powers of Nature and of Art impaired. 
The gate that Genius has unclos'd may guard. 
And rivet . to the earth the rifing Bard : . 6o:> 

L- Eorr 
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I 

For who will quit, tlio' from mean aims exempt, 

• * 

The cares that fummon, aftd the joys that tempt. 

In many a lonely (ludious hour to try 

Where latent fptings of Poefy may lie; . 

Who will from focial eafe his mind divorce, 65 

To prove in Art's wide field its fecret force. 

If, blind to Nature's frank parental love, 

He deems that Verfe^ defcended from above. 

Like Heaven's more facrcd figns, whofe time is o'er, 

A gift miraculous, conferr'd no more ? 70 

O Prejudice I thou bane of Arts, thou peft,' 
Whofe ruffian powers the free-born foul arreft ; 
Thou who, dethroning Reafon, dar'ft to frame 
And iffiie thy proud laws beneath her name i 
Thou Coafter on the intelledual deep, 75 

« 

Ordering each timid bark thy courfe to keep ; 
Who, left fome daring mind beyond thee fteer. 

Haft rais'd, to vouch thy vanity and fear, .'. 

Herculean pillars where thy fail Was furl 'd. 

And nam'd thy bounds the Limits of the World. 80 

Thou braggart. Prejudice, how oft thy breath 

Has doom'd young Genius to the fhades of .death i 

How 



I 
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How oft^n has thy voice, with brutal fii* 

Forbidding Female hands to touch the lyre^ 

Deny'd to Woman, Nature's fav'rite child, . 85. 

The right to enter Fancy's opening wild I 

Bleil be this fmiling hour, when Britain fees « . 

Her Fair- ones cancel fuch abfurd decrees. 

In one harmonious group, with graceful fcorn. 

Spring o'er the Pedant's fence of withered thorn, go. 

And reach Parnaflian heights, where> laurel-crown 'd, 

This fofter Quire the notes of triumph found j 

Where Seward, leader of the lovely train. 

Pours o'er heroic tombs her potent ftrain ; 

Potent to footh the hoDor'd dead, and dart 95 

Congenial virtue thro' each panting heart ; 

Potent thro' fpjrits mafculi)ie to fpread 

Poetic jealoufy and envious dread ; . 

If Love and Envy could in union reft, 

And rule with blended fway a Poet's breaft ; ^00 

The Bards of Britain, with unjaundic'd. eyes,.. 

Will glory to behold fuch rivals rife. 

Proceed, ye Sifters of the tunefvd Shell, * :..%., 

Without a fcruple, in that Art excel, . 

* Ver. 103. Sec NOTE I. 

L 2 Which 
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Which reigns, b^r virtuous Pleafure's foft controul, 105 
III fwect accordance with the Female foul ; 
Pure as yourfelves, and like your charms defign*d 
TTo blefs the earth, and Humanize mankind-. 
Where'er that Parent of engaging thought. 
Warm Senfibility, like light, has taught i-ia^ 

The bright'ning mirror of the mind to fliew 
Nature's refleded form& in all their glow j 
Wliere in full tidfes the fine afFe<Slions roll. 
And the warm heart invigorates the foul j 
In that rich fpot, where winds propitious blow, 1-15-^ 

Culture may teach poetic Fame to grow. 
Rcfin'd Invention and harmonious Rhyme, 
Are the flow gifts of Study and- of Time ; 
But to the Bard whom all the Mufes court, 
His Sports are ftudy, and hi» Studies fport. i2t>> 

E'en at this period, when all tongues declare 
Poetic talents are a gift moft rare^ 
Unnumber'd Spirits, in our generous ifle. 
Are ripening now beneath kind Nature's fmile^ 
Whom happy care mijght lead to lading fame,. 125:; 

And art ennoble with a Poet's name*: 

Not 
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Not that 'tis granted this high prize to gain 
By light efFufions of a fportive vein, 
The idle Ballad of a fummer's morn, 
The child of Frolic, in a moment born : 130 

Who views fuch trifles with a vain regard. 
But ill dfeferves the mighty, name of Bard ;. 
In diiF'^rent tints fee virtuous Gresset trace 
The genuine fpirit of Poetic race : 

* Let the true Bard (this- pleafing Poet fings) 135 

Bid his fair fame on ftrong fbundatibns reft ; 

His be each honour that from Genius fprings, 
Efteem'd by Judgment, and by Love careft ; 

His the Ambition, that in climes unknown, 

Where'er his wand'ring volume may extend, 14a 
Where'er that Pidure of his mind is fhewn. 



In every Reader he may And a Friend. 



* Je vcux'qu'epris d'un nom plus legitime. 
Que non content dc fe voir eftime, 
Par fon Genie un Amant de la rime 
Emportccncor le plaiGr d'etre aime; 

Qu'aux regions a lui meme inconnues 
Ou voleront fes gracicux ccrits, 

A ce tableau de fes mocurs ingenues, 
Tous fes Ix:Acurs deviennent fes Amis : 



<* Be 



Qiie 
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Be it his aim to dart the living ray 

Of pureft pleafure o*cr th' enlighten'd earth ; 

And in fweet union let his works difplay 145 

The Poet's fancy and the Patriot's worth. 

Thus far, O Gresset, on thefe points agreed, 
My foul profeffes thy Poetic Creed ; 
Tho' the foft languor of thy fong I blame, 
Which prefent eafe prefers to future fame, 150 

Thy nobler maxims I with pride embrace, 
That Verfe fliou'd ever rife on Virtue's bafe, 
And every matter of. this matchlefs art 
Exalt the Spirit, and improve the Heart ; 
And many a Youth, now rifing into Man, ic^ 

Might build his glory on this noble plan. 
With latent powers to make the ftrudure laft 
Till Nature dies, and Time itfelf be paft : 
But O, how intricate the chances lurk, 
Whofe power may drive him from the doubtful workl 160 
Of the ftrong minds by chafte Ambition nurft, • 
Who burn to rank in Honor's line the firft, 

Que didipant le prejuge vulgaire, 

II montre enBn que fans crime on peut plaire, 

Et reunir, par un heureux lien, 

L' Autcur charmant et le vrai Citoyen. 

One 
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One leaves the Lyre to feize the martial crown, 

And one may drop it at a Parent's frown ; 

For flill wkh fcorn, which anxious fear inflames, 165 

Parental care *gainft Poefy declaims I 

" Fly, fly, -my fon, (the fond advifer cries) 
*' That thorny path, where every peril lies ; 

" Oh \ be not thou by that vain Art betray'd, 

** Whofe pains arc Subftance, and whofe joys are Shade ! 

Mark, in the Mufes' miferablc throng, 171. 

What air-built viflons cheat the Sons of Song ! 
I Thisiis a leflbn taught in every ftreet. 

And Bards may read it at each Stall they meet : 

Take the firft book, behold in many a page 173: 

What promifes of life from age to age ; 
" The Pbet fwears himfelf he ne'er fhall die^ 

A troop of rhyming friends fupport the lie :- 

Yet fee bow foon in Lethe's ftream expire 

This leading Bard £uid his attendant Quire,, 180 

And round thefe boards, their unexpet^ed bier,. 

Their ghofts breathe wifdom in the pafling ear : 

For Stalls, like Church-yards, moral truth fupply. 

And teach the vifionary Bard to die; 

" If 
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If prcfciit fame, thy airy hope, be gain'd, ' 4.85 

By vigils purchased, and by toil maintain'd, 
What bafe alloy muft fink the doubtful prize, 
Which Envy poifons, and which Spleen denies I 
Obferve what ills the living Bard attend, 
NegleA his lot, and Penury his end! ij^o 

Behold the world unequally requite. 
Two Arts that minifter to chafte delight, 
*' Twin-fiftcrs, who with kindred beauty flrike 
<* In fortune different, as in charms alike : 
** Painting, fair -Danae ! has her Golden (hower, 195 
** But Want is Poesy's proverbial dower. 

•** See, while with brilliant genius, ill applied, 
** The noble Rubens Batters Royal pride, 
** Makes all the Virtues, who abjured him, wait 
" On abjed James, in allegoric ftate ; 200 

" 0*er the bafe Pedant his rich radiance flings, 
** And deifies the meaneft of our Kings ; 
" His Son rewards, and Honor owns the deed, 
** The fplendid Artift with a princely meed. 
*' Now turn to Milton's latter days, and fee 205 

" How Bards and Painters in their fate agree ; 

7 « Behold 
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** Behold him fell his heavcn-iUumin'd page^ / ' 

*' Mirac'lous child of his deferted age,- 

** For fuch a pittance, fo ignobly flighty 

" As wou|ided Learning bluihes to recite ! * .210 

'' If changing times iiiggeft the pleafing vhope, 
** That Bards.no more with adverfe fortune cope; 
** That in this alter' d clinie, where Arts increase, 
*^ And make Qvc poili^h'dlile a /econd Greece;. 
" That now, if Poefy prbclaims her Son, 315 

** And challenges. the wreath by Fancy won; 
** Both Fame and. Wealth adopt him as their heir, 
** And liberal Grandeur makes his life her care ; ' ' ' 
" From fuch vain thoughts thy erring mind defend, ' 
** And look oh Ohattbrton'^ difaftrous end, 220 

** Oh, ill-fta,rr'ci y.6ujth,,wMm Nature form'd, in vain, 
** With powers on Pindys' fplendid height to reign I 
" O dread ei^fiipple of what pang§.a(wait 
** Young Genius flrjiggliag w,ith'!:n[>ftlignapjt fiite j ; : 
** What could the Mufe, who fir'd thy infant frame 225 

With the ricji promife of Pofstic fame j .' • / 

• • -*Vcr.2^o; See JiOTE If.- - "'"' ••' ' " 
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Who taught thy hand its magic art to hide, 

And mock the infolence of Critic pride ; 

What cou'd her unavailing cares oppofc, 

To fave her darling from his defperate foes ; sja 

From prefling Want*s calamitous controul^ 

And Pride, the fever of the ardent foul ? 

Ah, fee, too confcious of her failing power^ 

She quits her Nurfling in his deathful hour I 

In a chill room, within whofe wretched wall 235 

No cheering voice replies to Mifery's call ^ 

Near a vile bed, too crazy to fuftaia 

Misfortune*s wafted Hmbs, convulsed with pain,. 

On the bare floor,, with heaven-diredbed eyes. 

The haplefs Youth in fpeechlefs horror lies I 24Q 

The poisonous vial, by diftta^tion drained. 

Rolls from his hand^ in- wild contortion- ftrain*d::: 

Pale wkh life-wafting pangs,. it*iB dire efted,. 

And ftimg to madnefs by the world's neglect, 

He, in abhorrence of the dangerous Art>, 245^ 

Once the dear idol of his glowing heart,^ 

Tears from his Harp the vain detefted wires^. 

And' in the frenzy of Deipair expires 1 

* *' Pernicious 
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Pernicious Poefy I thy baleful fW^* 



Exalts to weafedfr, fl«t€Ps to -betiiaj^ ; 450^ 

When thy fond Vottiff Ess to thee refigflTd 
The captive powders <jf his deluded i£Lmd, 
Fantaflic hopes his fwelling breaft inflame, 
Tempeftous pailidns tear hiis (katterM fram^, 
Which finks ; for round it feas of trouble roar, 255 
Admitting agony at ercry part j . . 

While Dulinefs, whom nw tcnrder feelings check, 
* Grins at Ms rutn, dnd enjoys the wreck ; 
Seen thro' the mift which clouds her heavy eyes, 
The faults bf Oeiirius fweH to^ doubfe* fr«e, ' "zBdt 

His generous faults, wHich her ba^ pride mttkesknoWiil 
Infulting errors fo un^^tke' her owii. 
** Far then j my Sew, far from this Syren ftecr ; 
Or, if her duket fong mwft charm thy ear, 
Let Reafon bind thee, like the Greek of yore, 265 
To catch her mufie, but efeape her fKore ; 
For never IhaH the wretch her power can leixe. 
Regain the port of Fortune, or of Eafo/* •- 

Parental Fear thus wafnsi the filial heart. 
From this alluring^ 'ttt& infidiotia Art ; a^d^ 

M 2 But, 
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But, wounded thus by keen InveAive's edge, 
Sayt can the Mufe no juft defence alledge } . 
In ftriking contraft has ihe not to paint 

Her profpVous Hero, as her murder'd Saint ? 

*Tis true,, (he oft has fruitlefs vigils kept,^ 275 

And oft, with unavailing forrow, wept 

Her injured Vot'ries, doom*d to quit the earth 

In the fliarp pangs of ill-requited worth. 

Ye noble Martyrs of poetic name> 

** Blifs to your Spirits, to your Memories Famel" 28a> 

By genxous Honor be your toils rever'd, 

T^o grateful Nature be your names endeared I 

To all who Pity*s feeling nerve pofIefs> 

Doubly endear d by undeferv*d didrefs. 

But, to relieve the pain your wrongs awake, 265 

O let the Muie her brighter records take^ 
Review the crown by living Merit 
And fhare the triumph of each happier Sonv 

If the young Bard who ftarts for Glory's goal. 
Can fate with prefent fame his ardent fouly 290 

Poetic ftory can with truth atteft 
This rareft, richefl prize in life pofiefl.. 

See 
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See the gay Porr of Itaiia's flidre, 

Whom with food'sseal her feeling fons adore, 

Pafs, while bis heart with exultation beats, 295 

Poetic Man;tua*8 applaivding ftrcets ! 

See him, while Jnflice fmilcs, and Eavy fnarls, 

Receive the Laurel frpm Imperial Charles i * . 

And lo, th' unfading Gift ftill ^nes above 

Eacji perifhable mark of Royal Love. 300^ 

If humbler views the tuneful mind infliame„ 
If to be rich can be a Poet*s aiiTT, 
The Mufe may fhew, but in a different cHme, 
Wealth, the fair produce of applauded Rhyme» 
Behold the fav'rite Bard of lib'ral Spain, $0$ 

Her wond'rous Vega, of exhaufllefs vein ; 
From honeft Poverty, his early lot. 
With honor iVillied by no vicious blot. 
Behold him rife on Fortune's glittering wings, 
And almofl reach the opulence of Kings ; 310 

The high-foulM Nobles of his native land, 

* * 

Enrich their Poet with fo frank a hand! 
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For him Picria's rock with treaTin'e 't^ems* 
For him her fountains gufti; with goddea . flrdams ; * 
And ne'er did -Fortune,; with a loTc. more, jufti ,^ir^ 

Her fplendid ftores to worthier haadi entnifl: ^ . .' 

For with the pureft cuifrent, n^idd aadififoi^^ .. . rl ,j - 
His Charity futpaft his <topkm* S«ng> l/i\iuSl ■.[':< -ni-vy^ ". 

If the Enthufiaft Ugh^ hiipQ pinfa^i^. 
l££rqm his commerce wilh th' ikiTpirivg Mtifei .; - :^<y. 
He feeks to gain, by £i^ nieaa aipi^ cqf^&l'dy f ; 
Freedom of thought and eaergy of miad j, ' : 

To raife hi§ fpim,: with Stheriul fire,-, ' ;. 

Above each little want- a<ad low desire ; 
O.turn where Milton- fkmes with Epic rage, aaj^ 

Unhurt by poverty, unchill'd by age : 
Tho' danger threaten his ' declining day, 
Tho* clouds of darkiieii quesnch his vifual t«£y> 
The heavenly Mufe his hallow'd fpirit fills 
With raptures that furmount his matchlefs ills ; 3 $9 

From earth fhe bears him to bright Fancy's goal. 
And diflant fame illuminates his fouM . 

Too oft the wealthy, to proud follies born. 
Have turn'd from ietter'd Poverty Mrith' fcorn. 



• ^ '• 
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Dull Opulence ! thy narrow joys enlarge ; 

To fliield weak Mejcit is thy nohleft charge.: ; . . . 

Search the dark fcenes where drooping Genius lies,. 

And keep from.ibrrieft %hts a nation's eyes, 

That,, from t;(piring Want*s reproaches frecy. 

Our generous country may ne'er weiBp to iee 34* 

A future CHATTERTOH;by pdlibn dead, 

An Otway fainting for a little bread. 

If deaths like thefe defbrm'd our native iCie^ 
Some Englifh Bards have baik'd in Fortune's fmile. 
Alike in Station and in Genius bled:, ^45 

By Knowledge prais'd, by Dignity careft, 
Pope's happy Freedom, all bafe wants above, 
Flow'd frpm the golden ftream of Public Love ; 
That richeft antidote the Bard can feize,. 
fave his fpirit frqm its worft difeafe. 



From mean. Dependance, bright Ambition's bane,. 

Which blufliing Fancy drives to hide in vain.. 

To Pope the titled Patron joy'd to bend. 

Still more ennobled when proclaim'd his friend!;. 

For him the hands of jarring Fadion join 355 

To keep their tribute on his Homer's ihrine. 

Proud 
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Proud of the frank reward his talents find, ' 

And nobly confcious of no venal mind, 

With the juft world his fair account he clears, 

And owns no debt to Princes or to Peers. 360 

Yet, while our nation feels new thirft arifc 
For that pure joy which Poefy fupplies. 
Bards, whom the tempting Mufe enlifts by ftealth, 
Perceive their path is not the road to wealth, 
To honorable wealth, young Labor's fpoil, 365 

The due reward of no inglorious toil ; 
Whofe well-earn*d comforts noblefl minds engage, 
The juft afylum of declining age; 
Elfe had we feen a warm Poetic Youth 
Change Fidbion's rofes for the thorns of Truth, 370 

From Fancy's realm, his native field, withdraw. 
To pay hard homage to feverer Law. 

O thou bright Spirit, whom the Afian Mufe 
Had fondly fteep'd in all her fragrant dews. 
And o'er whofe early Song, that mental feaft, 375 

She breath'd the fweetnefs of the rifled Eaft ; 
Since independant Honor's high controul 
Detach'd from Poefy thy ardent foul. 

To 
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To feek with better hopes Pcrfuafion's feat, 

Bleft be thofe hopes, and happy that retreat I 380 

Which with regret all Britifh Bards muft fee, 

And mourn a Brother loft in lofing thee. 

Nor leads the Poet*s path to that thronged gate 
Where crouching Priefts on proud Preferment wait ; 
Where, while in vain a thoufand vot'ries fawn, 385 

She robes her fav'rite few in hallow'd Lawn : 
£lfe, liberal Mason, had thy fpotleis name. 
The Ward of Virtue as the Heir of Fame, 
In lifts of mitred Lords been ftill unread. 
While Mitres drop on many a Critic's head ? 39O 

Peace to all fuch, whoie decent brows may bear 
Thofe facred honors plac*d by Learning there ; 
Ma^ juft refpe£t from brutal infult guard 
Their Grown, unen?ied by the genuine Bard I 
Let Poefy, embelliih'd by thy care, 395 

Pathetic Mason .! with juft pride declare, 
Thy breaft muft feel .a more exulting fire, 
Than Pomp can give, or Dignity inf^ire, 

* 

When Nature tells thee that thy Verfc imparts 
The thriU of pleafure to ten thoufand hearts ; 400 

N And 
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And often has ftie heard ingenuous Youth, 
Accomplifh'd Beauty, and unbiafs'd Truth, 
Thofe faithful harbingers of future fame, 
With tender intereft pronounce thy name 
With lively gratitude for joy refin'd,^ 405 

Gift of thy Genius to the feeling mind. 
Thefe are the honors which the Mufe confers^ 
The radiant Crown of living light is her'a ; 
And on thy brow £he gave thofe gem& to blaze, 
That far outfhine the Mitre's tranfient rays i 410 

Gems that (hall mock malignant Eavy's breath. 
And {hine ftill brighter thro' the {hades of death. 
For me^ who feel, whene'er I touch the lyre,. 
My talents, fink below my proud defire ;, 
Who often doubt, and fometiines credit give^ 415; 

When Friends affure me that, my Verfe will live j 
Whom health too tender, feu: the buftling throng 
Led into penfive £hade and foothing fong;, 
Whatever fortune my unpolifh^d rhymes. 
May meet, in prefent or in future times, 42a 

Let the bleft: Art my grateful thoughts employ^ 
Which fooths my. forrow and. augments my joy ; " 

3 Whence: 
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Whence lonely Peace and fdcial Pleafure fprings, 
And Friendfhip, dearer than the fmile of Kings ! 
While keener Poets, queruloufly proud, 425 

Lament the Ills of Poefy aloud. 

And magnify, with Irritation's zeal, 

Thofe common evils we too ftrongly feel, 

The envious Comment and the fubtle Style 

Of fpecious Slander, ftabbing with a fmile ; 430 

Frankly I wifh to make her Bleflings known, 

And think thofe Bleflings for her Ills atone : 

Nor wou'd my honeft pride that praife forego. 

Which makes Malignity yet more my (ot. 

If heart-felt pain e'er led me to accufe 435 

The dangerous gift of the alluring Mufe, 
*Twas in the moment when my Verfe imprcft 
Some anxious feelings on a Mother's bread. 

O thou fond Spirit, who with pride haft fmil'd. 
And frown'd with fear, on thy poetic child, 440 

Pleas'd, yet alarm'd, when in his boyifh time 
He figh'd in numbers, or he laugh'd in rhyme j 
While thy kind cautions warn'd him to beware 
Of Penury, the Bard's perpetual fnare ; 

N 2 Marking 
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Marking the early temper of his foul, 445 

Carelefs of wealth, nor fit for bafe contfoul : 

Thou tender Saint, to whom he owes much more 

Than ever Child to Parent ow*d before, 

In life's firft feafon, when the fever's flame 

Shrunk to deformity his fliriveird frame, 45Q 

And turn'd each fairer image in his brain 

To blank confufion and her crazy train, 

'Twas thine, with conftant love, thro' ling'ring years. 

To bathe thy Idiot Orphan in thy tears ; 

Day after day, and night fucceeding night, 455 

To turn inceflant to the hideous fight, 

And frequent watch, if haply at thy view 

Departed Reafon might not dawn anew. 

Tho' medicinal art, with pitying care, 

Cou'd lend no aid to fave thee from dcfpair, 460 

Thy fond maternal heart adher'd to Hope and Prayer : 

Nor pray'd in vain ; thy child from Pow'rs above 

_ • 

Receiv'd the fenfe to feel and blefs thy love j 

O might he thence receive the happy fkill, 

And force proportion'd to his ardent will, 465 

With Truth's unfading radiance to emhlsLze 

Thy virtues, worthy of immortal praife I 

Nature, 
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Nature, who deck'd thy form with Bcauty^s flawera, 
Exhaufled on thy foul her finer powers ^ 
Taught it with aU her energy to feel 47Q 

Love's melting foftnefs, Priendfbip's fierrid 2eal, 
The generous purpofe, and the a<9:ive thought, 
With Charity's difFufive fpirit fraught ; 
There all the beft of mental gifts fhe placM, 
Vigor of Judgment, purity of Tafte, 475 

Superior parts, without their fpleenful leaven, 
Kindnefs to Earth, and confidence in Heaves.. 

While my fond thoughts o'er all thy merits roll. 
Thy praife thus gufhes from my filial foul ; 
Nor will the Public with harfh rigor blame 480 

This my juft homage to thy honor'd name ; 
To pleafe that Public, if to pleafe be mine. 
Thy Virtues train'd me — let the praife be thine. 

Since thou haft reach'd that world where Love alone. 

Where Love Parental can exceed thy own j 485 

If in celeftial realms the bleft may know 

And aid the objeds of their care below, 

While in this fublunary fcene of ftrife 

Thy Son poffcffes frail and feverifh life, 

10 If 
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If Heaven allot him many an added hour, 490 

Gild it with virtuous thought and mental power, 
Power to exalt, with every aim refin*d. 
The lovelieft of the Arts that blefs mankind I 
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L L-F A T E D Poefy I as human worth. 
Praised, yet unaidedi often links to earth >; 
So fink thy powers ; not doomM alone to know 
Scorn, or ncgle^ from an unfeeling Foe, 
But deftin*d more qppfeflive wrong to feel . e 

From the mifguided Frietid*i perplexing teal. 
Such Friends are thofe, who in their proud difplay 
Of thy young beau^, and thy early fway, 
Pretend thou'rt robb*d of all thy warmth fublimei 
By the benunibing touch of modern Time. lo 

What 1 is the Bpic Mufe, that lofty Fair, 
Who makes the difcipline of Barth her cai-e I 
That mighty Miiiifter, whom Virtue leads 
To train the nobbft minds to nobleft deeds I 
Is fhe, in ofSce gfeat, in glory rich, '5 

iDegraded to a poor, pretended Witch, 

O Who 
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Who rais'd her fpells, and all her magic power^ 

But on- the folly; of the favoring hour.?. ; — t:-.-. 

Whofe dark, defpis'd illufions melt awajr 

At the clear dawn of Philofophic day ? Sfco 

To fuch they fink her, who- lament her fall 

From the high Synod of th'^Olympian Hall ; 

Who worfhip Syftem, hid in Fancy's veil. 

And think that all her !fipic force muftfailj' .7 

If {he no more can borrow or create ZJ^ 

Celeftial Agents to- uphold her ftate; 

To prove if this fam*d do6:rine may be found 

To reft on folid, or on fandy ground^ .^ 

Let Critic Reaibn al4 her light diifufe. 

O'er the wide empire of this injur'd Mufc,. ; ; JjO 

To guide our fearch to every varied fource, ; 

And feparate finew of her vital force; 

To three prime powers within the human frame^ 
With equal energy fbe poinits.her aim r . j ; ; , • 

By pure exalted- Sentiment fhe draws: .* ; ;> 2S 

From Judgment's fteady voice no light applaud j 
By Nature's fimple and pathetic ftrains,. 
The willing homage, of the Heart (he gains i 

The 
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The precious tribute flic receives from thefe. 

Shines undebas'd by changing Timers decrees i 40 

The noble thought, that fir'd a Grecian foul, 

Keeps o*er a Britifh mind its £rm controul ; 

The fcenes, where Nature feems herfelf to {peak, 

Still touch a Briton, as they touch'd a Greek : 

To captivate admiring Fancy's eyes, 45 

She bids celeftial decorations rife ; 

But, as a playful and capricious child 

Frowns at the fplendid toy on which it fmil'd |, 

So wayward Fancy now with fcorn furveys 

Thofe fpecious Miracles fhe lov'd to praife ; 5g> 

Still fond of change, and fickle Fafhion's dupe. 

Now keen to foar, and eager now to floop. 

Her Gods, Pev'ls, Saints, Magicians, rife and fall. 

And now fhe worfhips each, now laughs at all. 

If then within the rich and wide domain 55 

O'er which the Epic Mufe delights to reign. 
One province, weaker than the reft be found, 
*Tis her Celeftial Sphere, or Fairy Ground : 
Her realm of Marvels is the diftant land. 
O'er which fhe holds a perilous command ; 60 

O 2 For, 
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For, plac*d beyond the reach of Nature's aid. 

Here her worft foes her tottering force invade : 

O'er the wide precinft proud Opinicuk towers. 

And withers with a look its alter'd powers j 

While kWfh Ridicule, pert GhiW of Tafte \ 65 

Turns the rich confine to fo poor a waftc,' 

That fome, who deem it but a cumbrous weight. 

Would lop this Province from its Plirent State. 

What mighty voice fir ft fpoke this wond'roUiS law. 
Which du^ile Critics ftill repeat with-a^e— 7© 

That man's unkindling fpirit muft pefufe 
A, generous plaudit to th' Heroic Mufe, 
Howe'er ihfi, paint her fceaes of manly life. 
If no fuperior Agents aid the ftrife ^ 

In days of courtly wit, and wantoa mirth, • 75 

The loofe Petronius gave the maxim birth y * 
Perchance, to footh the envious Nero's ear. 
And fink the Bard whole fame he figh'd to hear ;; 
To injure Lu CAN, whofe advent'rous mind,. 
Inflam'd by Freedom, with juft fcora refiga'd 80 
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Th* 



Th* exhaufled fables of the flarry pole. 

And found a nobler theme in Cato*s foul t 

To wound him> in the maflc of Critic art, 

The fubtle Courtier launched this venom*d dart. 

And following Critics, fond of ClafCc lore,. 95, 

Still echo the vain law from fkore to (hore i 

On Poets ftiU for Deities they call, 

And deem mere eardily Buds no Bards at allv 

Yet, if by fits the mighty Homer nods. 

Where iinks he ntore than with his ileepy Gods ^ ' 901 
E'en LucAN proves, by his immortal name, 

How weak the diagger levelled at his fame ; 

For in his Song, whi<A. Time will ne*ier forget,. 

If Tafte, who much may praife,, will much regret, 

*Tis not the abfence of tli' Olympian flate> 915 

Embroiled by jarring Gods in- toarfe debate : 

*Tis nice arrangement. Nature's eafy air, 

la fcenes unfolded with fuperior care ;, 

*Tis fbfter didionv elegantly terfe^ 

And the £ne poliik of Vtrgiliao; Verfe; iqo 

O blind to Nature ! who aflert the Muie 

MujR: o'er the humaa fiame her empire lofe,, 

Failing 
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Failing to fly, in Fancy's wild career, 
Above this vifiWe diurnal fpherel 

Behold yon penfive Fair I who turns with grief 105 
The tender Novers foul-pofTefling leaf I 
Why with moift eyes to thofe foft pages glu'd. 
Forgetting her fix'd hours of fleep and food ; 
Why does fhe keenly grafp its precious woes. 
Nor quit the volume till the ftory clofe? IIO 

'Tis not that Fancy plays her revels there. 
Cheating the mind with lucid forms of air ; 
'Tis not that Paffion, in a ftyle impure, 
Holds the warm fpirit by a wanton lure : 
*Tis fuffering Virtue's fympathetic fway, 115 

That all the fibres of her bread obey ; 
'Tis A6lion, where Immortals claim no part ; 

*Tis Nature, grappled to the human heart. 
If this firm Sov'reign of the feeling breaft 
Can thus the fafcinated thought arreft, 1 20 

And thro' the bofom's deep recefles pierce, 
Ungrac'd, unaided by enchanting Verfe, 
Say I fliall we think, with limited controul, 
She wants fufficient force to feize the foul, 

c When 
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When Harmony's congenial tones convey 1.25 

Charms to her voiee, that aid its magic fway ? 

If Admiration's hand, with eager grafp, 

Her darling Hombr*s deathlefs volume clafp, 

Say to what fcenes her partial eyes revert I 

Say what they/firft explore, and laft defert I 130 

The fcenes that glitter with no heavenly blaze. 

Where hirnian •agents human feelings raife. 

While Truth, ■ enamor'd of the loVely line. 

Cries to their parent Nature, " 1 hefe arc thine,^' 

When Neptune riles in Homeric ftate, 1 35 

And on t(teiir Lord the Powers of Ocean wait j 

Tho' pliant Fancy trace the fteps he trody 

And with a traniient worfhip own the God, 

Yet colder readers with indifference view. 

The Sovereign of the deep, and all his vaflal crew, 140' 

Nor feel his watery pomp their mind enlarge, 

More than the pageant of my Lord May'r's barge. 

But when Achilles' wrongs our eyes engage. 

All bofoms burn with fympathetic rage :' 

And when thy love parental, Chief of Troy I 145^ 

Haftes to relieve the terrors of thy boy. 



Our fenfes in tby fond emotion join, > 

• • " • « w 

And every heart's in iinifon witfe thine. : ; 

Still in the Mufe's car (hall Echo fingy '..v ' . 
That heavenly Agents arc her vital fpring ? 1 50 

Thofe who conclude her vritiAing chtrms arife 
From Beings darting from the diftant dcies,; i . 
Appear to cheri(h a conceit ai Vain, 
As once was harbour'd in Nessmthas' brain. 
When he believ'd that harmony ihuft ^woll 1C55 

In the cold concave of the Orphic flicll : 
The ancient Lyre, to which the Thracian Auig, 
Whofe hallow'd chords were in a temple hung. 
The {hallow Youth with weak ambition fought. 
And of the pilfering Prieft the relique bought; 160 

Viewing his treafure with deluded gaze, 
He deem'd himfelf the heir of Orphic praife ; 
But when his awkward fingers tried to bring 
Expeded mufic from the filent ftring, 
Not e'en the milder brutes his difcord bore, 1 65 

But howling dogs the fancied OrpheuB tore. * 



* Vcr. 166. See NOTE 11. 



When 



[ 105 ] 

When the true Poet, in whofe frame are join'd 
Softnefs of Heart and Energy of Mind, 
His Epic fcene*s expanfive limit draw«. 
Faithful to Nattire*s univerfal laws^ 170 

If thro' her various walks he boldly range. 
Marking how oft her pliant features change ; 
If, as fhe teaches, his quick powers fupply 
Succefllve pidures to th' aftonifti'd eye. 
Where nobleft paflions nobleil deeds infpire, 1 75 

And radiant fouls exhibit all their fire ; 
Where fofter forms their fweet attractions blend. 
And fuffering Beauty makes the world her friend ; 
If thus he build his Rhyme, with varied art, 
On each dear intereft of the human heart, iSo 

His genius, by no vain conceits betray'd. 
May fpurn faint Allegory's feeble aid. 

Th' Heroic Mufe, in earthly virtue ftrong. 
May drive the hoft of Angels from her Song, 
As her fair Sifter Mufe, the Tragic Queen, 185 

Has banifli'd Ghofts from her pathetic fcene, 
Tho' her high foul, by Shakespeare's magic fway'd, 
Still bends to buried Denmark's aweful Shade. 

If 
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If we efteem this Epic Queen fo great, 
To fpare her heavenly train, yet keep her ftate, 190 

'Tis not our aim, with fyftematic pride. 
To fink their glory, or their powers to hide. 
Who add, when folded in the Mufe's arms, 
Celeftial beauty to her earthly charms. 

Sublimely faihion'd, by no mortal hands, 195 

The dome of mental Pleafure wide expands : 

Form'd to prefide o*er its allotted parts, 

At different portals (land the feparate Arts 5 

But every portal different paths may gain, 

Alike uniting in the myftic Fane. 200 

Contentious mortals on thefe paths debate ; 

Some, wrangling on the road, ne'er reach the gate. 

While others, arm'd with a defpotic rod, 
Allow no pafs but what themfelves have trod. 
The nobleft fpirits, to this foible prone, 205 

Have flander'd powers congenial with their own : 
Hence, on a Brother's genius Milton frown'd. 
Scorning the graceful chains of final found. 
And to one form confin'd the free fublime, 
Infulting Dryden as the Man of Rhyme. 210 

Caprice 



C '07 ] 

Caprice ftill gites this lafting ftruggle life ; 
Rhyme and Blank Veffc maintain their idle ftrife : 
The friends of one are ftill the other's foes, 
For ftubborh Prejudice no mercy knows; 
As in Religion, Zealots, blindly warm, 215 

Negled the Effence, while they grafp the Form ; 
Poetic Bigots, thus perverfely wrong. 
Think Modes of Verfe comprize the Soul of Song. ' 

If the fiiie Statuary fill his part 
With all the powers of energetic Art ; 22<i 

If to the figures, that, with (kill exadi. 
His genius blends in one impaflion'd ad:, 
if to this Group fuch fpeaking force he give. 
That ftartled Nature almoft cries " They live ;** 
All tongues with zeal th' enchanting work applaud, 225 
Nor the great Artift of due praife defraud. 
Whether he form'd the rich expreffive mafs 
Of Parian marble, or Corinthian brafs 5 
For each his powers might fafhion to fulfil 
The nobleft purpofe of mimetic fkill ; 2 30 

Each from his foul might catch Promethean fire. 
And fpeak his talents, till the world expire. 

P 2 'Tis 
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*Tis thus that Milton's Verfe, and Dryden's Rhyme, 
Are proof alike againft the rage of Time ; 

Each Mafler modelFd, with a touch fo bold, 23.5 

The rude materials which he choie to mould,^ 
That each his portion to perfedlion brought, 
Accompliihing the glorious end he fought. 

Falfe to themfelves, and to their intereft blind, 
Are thofe cold judges, of faftidious mind, 240 

Who with vain rules the fuffering Arts would load. 
Who, ere they fmile, confult the Critic's code ; 
Where, puzzled by the different doubts they fee, 
(For who fo oft as Critics difagree ?) 
They lofe that pleafure by free fpirits feiz'd, 245 

In vainly fettling how they fhould be pleas'd. 

Far wifer thofe, who, with a generous joy,. 
Nor blindly fond, nor petulantly coy. 
Follow each movement of the varying Mufe, 
Whatever ftep her airy form may chufe,^ 250 

Nor to one march her rapid feet confine. 
While eafe and fpirit in her gefture join ; 
Thofe who facilitate her free defire^ 
To melt the heart, or fet the foul on fire ; 

Who, 



[ 109 ] 

Who, if her voice to fimple Nature lean, 255 

And fill with Human forms her Epic fcene ; 

Pleas'd with her aim, affift her moral plan, 

And feel with manly fympathy for Man : 

Or if fhe draw, by Fancy's magic tones,. 

^therial Spirits from their fapphire thrones, 260 

Her Heavenly fhapes with willing homage greet. 

And aid, with dudile thought, her bright deceit ; 

For, if the Epic Mufe ft ill wifli to tower 

Above plain Nature's firm and graceful power, 

Tho' Critics think her vital powers are loft 265 

In cold Philofophy's petrific froft;; 

That Magic cannot her funk charms reftore. 

That Heaven and Hell can yield her nothing more ;. 

Yet may fhe dive to many a fecret fource 

And copious fpring of vifionary force :: 270 

India yet hold? a Mythologic mine. 

Her ftrength may open, and her art refine r 

Tho' Afian fpoils the realms of Europe fill, 

Thofe Eaftern riches are unrifled ftill ; 

Genius may there his courfe of honor run^. 275 

And fpotlefs Laurels in that field be won* * 



? Ver. 276. Ste NOTE III. 



Yet 
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Yet nobler aims the Bards of Britain court. 
Who (leer by Freedom's ftar to Glory's port ; 
Our geu'rous Ifle, with far fuperior claim, 
Afks for her Chiefs the palm of Epic fame. 280 

In every realm where'er th' Heroic Mufe 
Has deign'd her glowing fpirit to infufe. 
Her tuneful Sons with civic fplendor blaze, 
The honour'd Heralds of their couatry's praife. 
Save in our land, the nation of the earth 285 

Ordain'd to give the brighteft Heroes birth 1— 
By fome ftrange fate, which rul'd each Poet's tongue, 
Her deareft Worthies yet remain unfung. 

Critics there are, who, with a fcornful fmile, 
Rejed the annals of our martial Ifle, 290 

And, dead to patriot Paffion, coldly deem 
They yield for lofty Song no touching theme. 

What ! can the Britifh heart, humanely brave, 
Feel for the Greek who loft his female flave ? 
Can it, devoted to a favage Chief, 295 

Swell with his rage, and foften with his grief? 
And fhall it not with keener zeal embrace 
Their brighter caufe, who, born of Britifh race, 

5 With 
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With the ftrong cement of the blood they Tpilt, 

The fplendid fane of Britifh Freedom built ? 300 

Bleft Spirits, who, with kindred fire endued, 

Thro*^ different ages this bright work, purfued, 

May Art and Genius crown your fainted band 

With that poetic wreath your Deeds demand ! 

While, led by Fancy thro* her wide domain, 305 

Our fleps advance around her Epic plain ; 
While we furvey each laurel that it bore, 
And every confine of the realm explore, 
See Liberty, array'd in light ferencj 
Pours her rich luftre o'er th* expanding fcene ! 310 

Thee, Mason, thee {he views with fond regard, 
-And calls to nobler heights her fav'rite Bard. 
Tracing a circle with her blazing fpear, 
** Here,'* cries the Goddefs, " raife thy fabric here, 
Build on thefe rocks, that to my reign belong, 315 

The nobleft bafis of Heroic Song I 
Fix here ! and, while thy growing works afcend. 
My voice fliall guide thee, and my arm defend.'* 
As thus fhe fpeaks, methinks her high behc/l 
Imparts pure rapture to thy conicious breaft, 320 



Pure 
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Pure as the joy immortal Newton found, 

When Nature led him to her utmoft bound, 

And clearly fhew*d, where unborn ages lie, 

The diflant Comet to his daring eye ; 

Pure as the joy the Sire of mortals knew, 325 

When blifsful Eden open^'d on his view, 

When firft he liften'd to the voice Divine, 

And wond'ring heard, " This Paradife is thine.*' 

With fuch delight may'ft thou her gift receive 1 

May thy warm heart with bright ambition heave 3 30 

To raife a Temple to her hallow'd name. 

Above what Grecian artifts knew to frame I 

Of Englifh form the facred fabric rear, 

And bid our Country with juft rites revere 

The Power, who fheds, inlier benignant fmile, 335 

The brighteft Glory on our boafted Ifle I 

Juftly on thee th' infpiring Goddefs calls ; 
Her mighty tafk each weaker Bard appalls : 
'Tis thine, O Mason ! with unbaffled fkill, 
Each harder duty of our Art to fill ; 340 

* Tis thine, in robes of beauty to array. 
And in bright Order's lucid blaze difplay. 

The 
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Thou happy Bard I whofe fweet and- potent Voice 365 
Can reach all notes within the Poet's clikoice ^ 
Whofc vivid foul- has led thee to- infufcr 

I 

Dramatic life in the preceptive \fufe; •^- 

Sincc, blcft alike with Beauty awd with Force, - . 

Thou rivairft Virgil in his Sylvan courfe, 37^ 
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O he it thine the highet'palm tojgiinj; ," 
And pafs him in the wide Heroic. 'plain t . '!! 
To fing, with equal fire, of nobler, thehies. 

To gild Ililloric Truth \vi^h Fancy's bcims.'- . » . 

To Patriot- Ghie'fs wnfung thy Lyre .devote,. * " . . 375 
a\nd fwcU to Liberty the'lofty hotcJ 



r«... .^.. 



With* hiimbler aim, b\rt no ungenerous vicMTjl; ... . .' 

My ftcps, Icfs firm,, their lower path-purfue ; 

Of dirtercnt Arts I Icarch the ain^le field, 

Mark its pail fruits, -and what it yet may yield j j^Sa 

With willint: voice the pr;-Hie of INierit fbnnd, 



AtuI bow to Genius \vhertioe?cr found ; 
0\t n\v free Vcrfc bid nobkft names prefidci 
rhy r.:rtv'$ Kvlltl? lines thofe narncs divide; 

m 

IV.rtv ! w lu .V nixTtvit^rinvi fpirlt I abhor, 3^85. 

More uibclv ciuc-, and Icfs bi.'.ve than V/ar. 

:. Part\- !'" 
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Party ! infidious Fiend I whofe vapors blind 

TJbe light of Juftice in the brighteft mind; 

Whofe feverifli tongue, whence deadly venom flows, 

Bafely belies tjie merit of her foes I 390 

O that my Yetk witJb.^agi^ power yrere bleil, 

To drive from Learning's; -field this ba)eful peft I 

Fond, fruitlels wiih I the nai^hty ta£k would foil 

The firmed fons qf Litccanr Tbil 5 

In vain a lc'ttet'd.HerQule§.nMgh|t^ife ^^5 

To clea,n£b the illkble wher« this ^oni^r lies ^ 

Yet, if the Imps of her malignant brood, 

With all their Parent's acrid rgeiUien^U-dj;— 

If spleen pours forth, to Mockery's apifh tune. 

Her gibing Ballad, and her bafe Lampoon, 400 

On faireft names, from every blemifli free. 

Save what the jaundic'd eyes of Party fee ; 

My glowing fcorn will execrate the rhyme, 

Tho' laughing Humor ftrike its tuneful chime ; 

Tho' keeneft Wit the glitt'ring lines inveft 405 

-With &11 ,die fplendor of the Adder's creft. 

Sublimer Mason ! not to thee belong 
The reptile beauties of envenom'd Song. 

0^2 Thou 
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Thou chief of living Bards T O be it ours, 

In fame tho* different, as of different powers, 4*0^ 

Party's dark clouds alike to rife aborc*, ' 

And reach the firmament of Public Love ^ 

May 'ft thou afcend Parnaffus' higheft mound^ 

t - » - . ... 

In triu mph there the Epic Trunipe t : fon nd ;- ' • 

While, with ho' envious zcat, I thus afpire 4*5. 

By juft applaufe to fan thy purer fire f 

• * 

And of the Work which Frefedonv pants to fee, . . . ' 
Which thy firm Gerfius claims referv*d for thee^ , ' 
In this frank ftyle my honeft thoughts impart,. . 
If not an Artift yfet a friend to Art; z . : i': 4io 
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NOTES 



TO THE 



FIRST EPISTLE. 



rrOTE I. Ver. 7; 

OlTC H dark decrees haw lettered Bigots penn'd. 

Yet feizd that honor' d name, the Poet's Friend.] Of the feveral 
authors who have written on Epic Poetry^, many of the moft celebrated 
are more likely to confound and deprefs^ than to enlighten and exalt 
the young Poetical Student. The Poetics of Scaliger, which are little 
more than a laboured panegyric of Virgil, would lead him to regard the 
^neid as the only ftandard of perfeiflion ; and the more elegant and ac- 
complifhed Vida inculcates the fame pufillanimous leiTon, thouglr ia 
^irited and harmonious verfe. 

Unus hie ingenio pneftanti. gentis Achivae^ 
Divinos vates longe fuperavit^ et arte. 
Aureus immortale fonans.. ftupet ipfa pavetque,, 
Quamvis ingentem miretur Graecia Homerum. 



Ergo ipfum ante alios animo venerare Maronem, 
Atque unum fequere^ utque potes,,, vefligia ferva ! 

Vida 
See how the Grecian Bards, at diilance thrown^ 
With reverence bow to this diflinguifh'd fon ^ 
Immortal founds his golden lines impart^ 
And nought can match his Genius buthis Art St 
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E'en Greece turns pale and trembles at his fame. 
Which {hades the luftre of her Homer's name. 

Hence, facrcd Virgil from thy foul adore 
Above the reft-, and to thy utmoft power 
Purfue the glorious paths he ftruck before. 

Pitt's Tranflation. 

A Critic, who lately rofe to great eminence in our own country, has 
endeavoured by a more Angular method to damp the ardour of inven- 
tive Genius, and to annihilate the hopes of all who would afpire to 
the pralfe cf originality in this higher fpecies of poetical compofition* 
He h:;S attempted to eftablifli a Triumvirate in the Epic world, with a 
perpetuity of dominion. Ev^ery reader who is converfant with modern 
criticifm will perceive, that I allude to the following paflage in ihe &- 
mous DiiJertaiion on the fixth Book of Virgil :— ** Juft as Virgil ri- 
valled Homer, fo Milton emulated both of them. He found Ho- 
mer pofTefled of the province of Morality; Virgil of Politics j and 
nothing left for him but that of Religion. This he feized, as afpiring to 
iliare with them in the government, of the Poetic world : and, by means 
of.the Juperior dignity of his fubjedt, hath gotten to the head of that 
Triumvirate, which took fo many xiges in forming. Thefe are the 
three fpecies of the Epic Poem ; for its largefl; fphere is human aSion^ 
which can be confidered but in a vioraly political, or religious view: 
and Thefe the tliree Makers ; for each of their Poems was flruck out at a 
heat, and came to pcrfedtion from its firft eflay. Here then the grand 
fcene was clofcd, and all farther improvements of the Epic at an end." 

I apprehend that few critical remarks contain more abfurdity (to ufc 
the favourite cxprefllon of the author I have quoted) than the preceding 
lines. Surely Milton is himfclf a proof tiiat human aSiim is. not the 
largeft fphere of the Epic Poem ; and as to Virgil, his moft paflionate 
admirers mull: allow, that in fubjeft and defign he is much Icfs of an 
original than Camoens or Lucan. But fuch a critical ftatute of limita- 
tion, if I may call it fo, is not lefs pernicious than abfurd. To dif- 
figure the fphere of Imagination with thefe capricious and .arbitrary 
zones is an injury to fcience. Such Criticifin, inftead of giving fpirit 

7 and 
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and energy to the laudable ambition of a youthful Poet, can only lead 
him to flart like Macbeth at unreal mockery, and to exclaim, when he 
is Invited by Genius to the banquet, ** The Table's full.*' 

NOTE II. Ver. yy. 

Thus, at their banquets, fabling Greeks rehearfe 

The fancied origin of f acred VerfeJ] For this fable, fuch as it is, I 
am indebted to a pafTage in Athenaeus^ which the curious reader may 
find in the clofc of that fanciful and entertaining compiler, page 701 of 
Cafaubon's edition. 

N p T E III. Ver. 207. 

Why did the Epic Mufes flent lyre 

Shrink from thofe feats that fummon' d all her fire .?] I have ventured to 
fuppofe^ that Greece produced no worthy fucceffor of Homer, and that 
her exploits againft the Perfians were not celebrated by any Poet in a 
manner fuitable to fo fublime a fubjeft \ — ^yet an author named Chxrilus 
is faid to have recorded thofe triumphs of his country in verfe, and to 
have pleafed the Athenians fo highly as to obtain from them a public 
and pecuniary reward. He is fuppofed to have been a cotemporary of 
the hiftorian Herodotus. But from the general filence of the more 
early Greek writers concerning the merit of this Poet, we may, I think, 
very fairly conjecture that his compofitions were not many degrees fu'^ 
perior to thofe of his unfortunate namefake, who frequented the court of 
Alexander the Great, and is faid to have fung the exploits of his Sove- 
reign, on the curious conditions of receiving a piece of gold for every 
good verfe, and a box on the ear for every bad one. The old Scholiaft 
on Horace, who has preferved this idle ftory, concludes it by faying, that 
the miferable Bard was beat to death in confequence of his contradt. 
Some eminent modern Critics have indeed attempted to vindicate the 
reputation of the more early Chaerilus, who is fuppofed to be confounded, 
both by Horace himfelf, and afterwards by Scaliger, with the Chaerilus 
rewarded by Alexander. Voffius *, in particular, appears a warm advo- 
' cate in his behalf, and appeals to various fragments of the ancient Bard 

. * De HMlorlcis Graecis. 

R preferved 
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pre&rvcd by Ariftotlc^ Strabo, and others, and to the tdftimony of Pitt** 
t&rch in his favour. But on confulting the frago^ents he has referred 
to, they rather fortify than remove my conjedure. The fcrap pre&rved 
by Ariftotle in his Rhetoric is only half a verfe, and quoted without any 
commendation of its author. The two citations in Strabo amount to- 
little more. The curious reader may alio £nd in Athenaeus an Epitaph 
•on Sardanapalus, attributed to this Poet; who is mentioned by the. fame. 
author as peculiarly addidcd to the grofTer exceiTes of the table.— ~-Let us 
now return to that Chaerilus whom Horace has ^^ damn'd to everlafHng 
fame." The judicious and elegant Roman Satirift feems remarkably un- 
juft, in paying a compliment to the poetical judgment of hi,s patron Au- 
giiflus, at the expence of the Macedonian hqro. Alexander appears to 
have poflcflcd much more poetical fpirit, and a higher relifh for poetry, 
thin the cold-blooded Odtavius. It is peculiarly unfair, to urge his li- 
berality to a poor Poet as a proof that he wanted critical difcemment, 
when he had himielf ib thoroughly vindicated the delicacy of his tafte, by 
the enthufiaflic Bon-mot, that he had rather be the Theriites of Hoaier 
than the Achilles of Cha^rilus.. 

NOTE IV. Ver^e 231. 

If 7v« grave BoJ/u by Syjicm s fiudied laws 

The Grecian Bard^s ideal piSiure draws. 'I Though BofTu is called ^* the 
bcil explainer of Ariflotle, and one of the moft learned and judicious 
of modern critics," by a writer for whole opinions I have much, 
cfteem, I cannot help thinking tliat his celebrated Eflay on Epic Poetry 
is very ill calculated cither to guide or to infpirit a young Poet. The 
abfurdity of his advice concerning the mode of forming the fable, by 
chuiing a moral, inventing the incidents, and then fearching hiAory for 
names to luit them, has been futiiciently expofed : and as to his leading 
idea, concerning the delign of Homer in the comi>olition of the Iliad ancL 
Odyilcy, I apprehend moll poetical readers mull feel that he is pro-^ 
bably millaken ; for it is a conjedtural point, and placed beyond the po£* 
iibility of deciiion. Perhaps few individuals differ more from cachr 
other in their modes of thinking, by the force of education and of na-«^ 
tional manners, than a modern French Critic and an early Poet of 
Greece ; yet tlie former will often pretend^ with the moft decifive air^ 

to 



FIRST EPISTLE. « j 

to lay open the ienforium of an ancient Bard^ and to count every link in 
the chain of his ideas. Thofe who are moft acquainted with the move- 
ments of imagination, will acknowledge the fteps of this airy power to 
be fo light and evanefcent in their nature, that perhaps a Poet himielf, 
in a few years after finifliing his work, might be utterly unable ttf recoi- 
led: the exa6l train of thought, or the various minute occurrences which 
led him to the general delign, or directed him in the particular parts of 
his poem. But, infpite of the interval of many hundred centuries^ the 
decifive magic of criticifm can call up all the ihadows of departed 
thought that ever exifted in his brain, and difplay, witli a moft afto- 
niftiing clearnefs, the precife ftate of his mind in the moment of com- 
pofition. 

" Homere," fays BojQu, " * voyoit les Grecs pour qui il ^cri- 
voit, divifez en autant d'etats qu'ils avoient de villes confiderables ^ 
chacune faifoit un corps k part & avoit fa forme de gouvernement inde- 
pendamment de toutes les autres. Et toute-fois ces etats difFerens etoient 
fouvent obligez de fe retinir comme en un feul corps centre leurs enne- 
mis communs. Voila fans doute deux fortes de gouvernemens bien dif- 
ferens, pour etre commodement reunis en un corps de morale^ & en ua 
feul poeme. 

^' Le poete en a done fait deux fables feparees. L'une eft pour toute la 
Grece reiinie en un feul corps, mais compofee de parties independantes les 
unes des autres, comme elles etoient en eifet ; &; I'autre eft pour chaque 
etat particulier, tels qu'ils etoient pendant la paix, fans ce premier rap-» 
port & fans la neceftit^ de fe reiinir. 

" Homere a done pris pour le fond de fa fable, cette grande vcrit^, que 
la Mefintelligcnce des princes mine leurs propres etats." 

On the OdyfTey BofTu remarks, ** Que la verite qui fcrt de fond a 
cette fidion, & qui avec elle compofe la fable, eft, que I'abfence d'une 
perfonne hors de chez foi, ou qui n'a point Toeil a ce qui s'y fait^ y 
caufe de grands defordres ^.^ 

On the mature confideration of thefe two moral axioms, the Critic 
fuppofes the fublime Bard to have begun his refpedtive Poems ; for 
Homer,, continues he^ ^* ^ n'avbit point d'autre defTein que de former 

* Livre i*. «|n^ 8» t Livre i. chap. io« t Livrei. chap. 13. 
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^eablement Ics moeurs de fes Citoiens, en leur propofant, comme 
Horace, ce qui eft utile ou pernicieux, ce qui eft honnete ou ce qui nc 

Tcft pas : il n'a entrepris de raconter aucune a<ftion particuliers 

d'Achille ou d'UlyfTe. II a fait la fable et le deftein de fcs poemes, &n8 
penfer ^ ces princes ; & enfuite il leur a fait Thonneur de donner leurs 
noms aux heros qu'il avoit feints.*' 

The preceding remarks of this celebrated Critic have been frequently 
admired as an ingenious conjedture, which moft happily illuftrates the 
real purpofe of Homer. To me they appear fo much the reverfc, .that 
if I ventured to adopt any decided opinion on a point fo much darkened 
by the clouds of antiquity, I fhould rather incline to the idea which 
BofTu affedts to explode, and fuppofe the Poems of Homer intended 
panegyrics on the very princes whom the Critic affirms he never 
thought of while he was defigning the works which have made them 
immortal. 

There is a ftriking paffage on this fubjeft in a dialogue of Plato^ 
which I fhall enlarge upon, for two reafons : ift. As it proves that 
the latter perfuafion concerning the purpofe of Homer was enter-^ 
tained at Athens ; and 2dly, Becaufe it gives me a pleaiing oppor- 
tunity of fupporting the learned Madame Dacier againft an ill-grounded 
cenfure of a late Englifti critic. In her Preface to the Odyffey, (he 
zfferts that the judgment of antiquity decided in favor of the Iliad ; and 
fhe appeals to part of the fentence in Plato to which I have alluded, as a 
proof of her afTertion. Mr. Wood, in a note to the Introdu£tioH of hia 
Eflay on Homer, endeavours to fhew the infufficiency of this proof ;^ 
and ftill farther, to convince us that Madame Dacier was utterly mif- 
taken in her fenfe of the paffage to which fhe appealed. If he ventures, 
to contradidt this learned lady, he does not however infult her with 
that infolent pertnefs with which fhe is frequently treated in the notea 
to Pope's Homer j and which, for the honour of our Englifh Poet, I 
will not fuppofe to be his. But though Mr. Wood endeavours to fup-^ 
port his opinion by argument, I apprehend that he is himfelf miflaken, 
and that Madame Dacier is perfectly right in underfhmding the worda 
of Socrates in their literal fenfe, without the leaft mixture of irony. It 
is true, indeed, that the aim of Socrates, in the courfe of the dialogue, is 
to ridicule the prcfumption and ignorance of the fophift- Hippias, in the 

moft 
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mod ironical manner; but the particular ipeech on which Madame 
Dacier founds her opinion^ is a plain and fimple addrefs to Eudicus^ be- 
fore he enters on his debate with the Sophift. It turns on the mod 
fimple circumftance, the truth of which Eudicus could hardly be ig- 
norant of, namely, the fentiments of his own father concerning the 
Poems of Momer, As thefe fentiments are fuch as I believe moft ad- 
mirers of the ancient Bard have entertained on the point in queftion, I 
perfedtly agree with Madame Dacier in thinking that Socrates means to 
be literal and ferious, when he fays to Eudicus, T« trS Txrpoc ATrvifiavrov 
yiKHOV on ^ lA/ac x^AX/ov etvi TTOimix fr) O/miip^ 4 M O^vaasicL * TotrovTb^ h xaX- 
hiov o(r(j^ cuiBivtcv A%/XA£uc Oiv(ras(»^ ei^^ eKxrepov yxp rcov 7ro/i}|u.aTeov ro iiev eic 
OlvffaBX 6(Pn TTBroirYfixtf ro J' n( Axi^^oL. Plat. Hip. min, edit. Serrani, 
tom. i. pag. 363. ** I have heard your father Apemantus fay, that the 
Iliad of Homer was a finer poem than his Odyfley, and as far furpafled 
it in excellence as the virtue of Achilles furpafled the virtue of Ulyflcs ; 
for thofe two poems, he faid, were purpofely compofed in honour of 
thofe two heroes: the Odyfley, to ihew the virtues of Ulyfles ; the 
Iliad, thofe of Achilles." Plato's LeflTer Hippias, tranflated by Syden- 
ham, page 13. 

Let us now return to Boflu ; whofe opinion concerning the purpofe 
of Homer we may venture to oppofe, fupported as it is by an ingenious 
interpretation of fome ambiguous paflTages in the Poetics of Ariflotle 7 
and this oppofition may be grounded, not fo much on the fentence which 
I have quoted from Plato, as on the probable condudl of Epic compo- 
fition in the early ages of poetry. In fuch periods as produced the 
talents of Virgil and of Dryden, when all the arts of refined flattery 
were perfedtly underftood, we can eafily conceive that they might both 
be tempted to compliment the reigning monarch under the mafic of fuch 
heroic names as hiftory could fupply, and their genius accommodate to 
their purpofe. We find accordingly, that the Roman Bard is fuppofed 
to have drawn a flattering portrait of his Emperor in the charadter of 
iEneas, and that the Englifti Poet has, with equal ingenuity, enwrapt 
the diflfolute Charles the Second in the Jewifh robes of King David. 
But in fo rude an age as we mufl: admit that of Homer to have been ; 
when the Poet was certainly more the child of Nature than of Art ; when 
he had no hiftory to confult^ perhaps no patron to flatter,, and no critics 
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to elude or obey ; in fuch an age, may we not more naturally conjc<9:ure, 
that poetical compofition was neither laboured in its form, nor deep in 
its defign ? that, inftead of being the flow and fyftematic produft of po- 
litical reafoning, it was the quick and artlefs offspring of a flrong and 
vivifying fancy, which, brooding over the tales of tradition, foon raifed 
them into fuch life and beauty, as mufl: fatisfy and enchant a warlike 
and popular audience, ever ready to liften with delight to the heroic 
feats of their anceftors. 

.If the learned Boflu appears unfortunate in his fyflem concerning the 
purpofe of Homer, he may be thought flill more fo in his attempt to 
analyze the Divinities of Virgil;; for, to throw new light on the conven-r 
tion of the Gods, in the opening of the tenth iEneid, he very ferioufly 
informs us, that *^ * Venus is divine mercy, or the love of God towards 
virtuous men ; and Juno his juftice." 

I cannot conclude thefe very free ftridkures on a celebrated author^ 
without bearing a pleafing teftimony to the virtues of the man.-- BoiTu 
is allowed by the biographers of his country to have been remarkable 
for the mildefl manners and mofl: amiable difpofition ; totally free from 
that imperious and bigotted attachment to fpeculativc opinions, which 
the fcience he cultivated is fo apt to produce* He endeared himfelf to 
Boileau by a generous ad: of friendihip, that led to an intimacy between 
.theni, which was diflblved only by the death of the former, in i68o* 

NOTE V. Verse 244. 

Imputes to Virgil his own dark conceit. '\ As it requires much leifure 
to examine, and more fkill to unravel an intricate hypothefis, twifted 
into a long and laboured chain of quotation and argument, the Differta** 
tion on the fixth Book of Virgil remained for fome time unrefuted. 
The public very quietly acquiefced in the ftrange poiition of its author^ 
^* That iEneas's adventure to the infernal fhades, is no other than a 
figurative defcription of his initiation into the Myfteries ; and particu«* 
larly a very exaft one of the fpedtacles of the Eleufinian." At length a 
iupcrior but anonymous Critic arofe, who, in one of the mofl judicious 

^ 3ookT. cbap. v. 
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and fpirited ef&ys that our nation has produced on a point of claf&cal 
literature^ completely overturned this ill-founded edifice^ and expofed 
the arrogance and futility of its affuming architeft. The Effay I allude 
to is entitled ** Critical Obfervations on the Sixth Book of jthe -/Eneid ;" 
printed for Elmfly, 1770 : and as this little publication is, I believe, no 
'longer to be purchafed, the curious reader may thank me for tranfcribing 
a few of its moft ftriking paifages. 

Having ridiculed, vsrith great fpirit and propriety, Warburton's gene- 
fal idea of the iBneid as a political inftitute, and his ill-fupported afler- 
tiion, that both the ancient and modern poets afforded Virgil a pattern 
for introducing the Myfteries into this famous epifodc, the author pro- 
ceeds to examine how far the Critic's hypothefis of initiation may be 
fupported or overthrown by the text of the Poet. ** It is," fays he, 
^* from extriniical circumftances that we may expert tlie difcovery of 
Virgil's allegory^ Every one of thefe circumftances perfuades me, that 
Virgil defcribed a real, not a mimic world,^ and that the fcene lay in the 
Infernal Shades,, and not in the Temple of Ceres. 

^ The Angularity of the Cumaean fhores muft be prefent to every tra- 
veller who has once feen them. To a fuperftitious mind,, the thin cruft, 
vaft cavities, fulphureous fteams, poilbnous exhalations, and fiery tor- 
rents, may feem to trace out the narrow confine of the two worlds. The 
lake Avernus was the chief objedt of religious horror ; the black woods 
which furrounded it, when Virgil firft came to Naples, were perfedtly, 
fuited to feed the fuperftition of the people*. It was generally be- 
lieved, that this deadly flood was the entrance of Hell '\ y and an oracle 
was once eftablifhed on its banks, which pretended, by magic rites, to 
call up the departed fpirits %. ^neas,, who revolved a more daring en- 
terprize, . addrefles himfelf to the prieftefs of thofe dark regions. Their 
eonverfation may perhaps inform us whether an initiation, or a defcent 
to the Shades, was the objeft of this enterprize. She endeavours ta- 
deter the hero, by ietting before him alLthe dangers o£his rafh under-- 
taking. 

• Strabo, 1. v. p. i6»^ t Sil, ItaK 1. xm. J Diod. Slculus, 1. m 

p. 267. edit. Wcfleling*. 
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— — Facilis defccnfus Avcrni ; •'^ 

Nodtes atque dies patet atri janua Ditis : 
Scd rcvocare gradum, fupcrafque evadcrc ad auraSj 
Hoc opus, hie labor eft *. 

'* Thelc particulars arc abfblutely irreconcileablc with the idea of 
initiation, but perfedly agreeable to that of a real defcent. That every 
Acp and every inftant may lead us to the grave, is a melancholy truth. 
The Myfteries were only open at ftated times, a few days at moft in the 
courfe of a year. The mimic defcent of the Myfteries was laborious and 
dangerous, the return to light eafy and certain. In real death this order 
is inverted. 



Pauci quos a^quus amavit 



Jupiter, aut ardens evexit ad aethera virtus, 
Diis gcniti, potuere 'f. 

Thefe heroes, as we learn from the Speech of iEneas, were Her- 
cules, Orpheus, Caftor and Pollux, Thefeus, and Pirithous. Of all 
thefe antiquity believed, that, before their death, they had fecn the 
habitations of tlie dead ; nor indeed will any of the circumftances tally 
with a fuppofed initiation. The adventure of Eurydice, the alternate 
life of the Brothers, and the forcible intrufion of Alcides, Thefeus,. 
and Pirithous, would mock the endeavours of the moft fubtle critic, 
who ihould try to melt them down into his favourite Myfteries. The 
exploits of Hercules, who triumphed over the King of Terrors, 

Tartareum ille manu cuftodem in vincla petivit 
Ipfius a folio regis, traxitque trementem J. 

was a wild imagination of the Greeks § ; but it was the duty of ancient 
Poets to adopt and embellilh thefe popular traditions; and it is the 
intereft of every man of tafte to acquiefce in tieir poetical Ji&ions.^^ 

** Virgil has borrowed, as ufual, from Homer his epifode of the 

^ £ncid vi. ia6. f Ibid. vi. 129. X Ibid. vi. ^5. 

\ Homer GdyiT. I. xi. ver. 623. ApoIU Bib. I. ii. c. 5. 

\ Infernal 
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Infernal Shades^ and, as ufual, has infinitely improved what the GreciaA 
had invented. If among a profufion of beauties I durft venture to 
point out the moft ftriking beauties of the fixth Book, I ihould per^ 
haps obferve, i. That after accompanying the hero through the filent 
realms of Night and Chaos, we fee, with aftonifhment and pleafure, a 
new creation burfling upon us. 2. That we examine, with a delight 
which fprings from the love of Virtue, the juft empire of Minos, in 
which the apparent irregularities of the prefent fyftem are corrected j 
where the patriot who died for his country is happy, and the tyrant 
who oppreffed it is miferable, 3. As we intsreft ourfelves in the hero's 
fortunes, we (hare his feelings :— the melancholy falinurus, the wretched 
Deiphobus, the indignant Dido, the Grecian kings, who tremble at his 
preience, and the venerable Anchifes, who embraces his pious fon^.and 
difjplays to his fight the future glories of his race : all thefe objects af- 
fed us with a variety of pleafing fenfations. 

** Let us for a moment obey the mandate of our great Critic, and con- 
fider thefe aweful fcenes as a mimic ftiew, exhibited in the Temple of 
Ceres, by the contrivance of the prieft, or, if he pleafes, of the legifla- 
tor. Whatever was animated (I appeal to every reader of tafte) what-- 
ever was terrible, or whatever was pathetic, evaporates into lifplefs, 
allegory. 



Tenuem fine viribus umbram. 

Bat inania verba. 



Dat fine mente fonum, grefifufque efiingit euntis. 

« 
The end of philofophy is truth; the end of poetry is pleafure. I 
willingly adopt any interpretation which adds new beauties to the ori- 
ginal ; I afiiifl in perfuading myfelf that it is juft, and could- alnK)il 
fhew the fame indulgence to the Critic's as to the Poet's fiction. But 
ihould a grave Doiftor lay out fourfcore pages in explaining away the 
fenfe and fpirit of Virgil, I fhould have every inducement to believe 
that Virgil's foul was very different from the Dpdtor's." 

Having fhewn, in this fpirited manner, how far the hypothefiS of the 
Critic is inconfiflent with particular pafiTages, and with the genera^ 
charader of the Poet, the EfTayifl proceeds to alledge " two fimple 

S reafons. 
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sea(ons» which . perfuade bim that Virgil has not revealed the fieemt 
of the Eleufinian myfteries : the iirft is Jbis ignorance^ aad 4he ifetaml 
his itfcrttim'' The author then proves, by very ingeniems hiftcnficsal 
arguments, ift. That it is probable the Poet was never iiutiated ihiiB-* 
felf ; and, adly. That if he were fo, it is more probsdile that "te 
would .not have violated the laws both of religion ;and of /boneur^ ria 
betraying the fecret of the Myfteries ; particularly^ .as thait'-fpecijes of 
pro&nation is mentioned with abhorrence by a cotenxporary Poet. 



•Vetabo, qui Cereris facrum 



Vujgarit arcanas, fub iifdem 

Sit trabibus, fragilemque mecum 
Solvat phafelum. 

HoR. 1. iii. od. 2. 

When Horace compofed the Ode which contains the preceding paflage, 
** the ^neid (continues my author) and particularly tlic fixth Book^ 
were already known to the public *. The deteftation of the wietdh 
who reveals the Myfteries of Ceres, though expreffed in genekral termsg 
muft be applied by all JRLome to the author of the £xth Bookof.the^ 
iEneid. Can we ferioufly fuppofe that Horace would have branded 
with fuch wanton infamy one of the men in the world, whom he loved 
and honoured the moft -f- ? 

** Nothing remains to fay, except that Horace was himfelf ignorant 
of his friend's allegorical meaning ; which the Bifhop of Gloucefter has 
fince revealed to the world. It may be fo; yet, for my own part, I 
fliould be very well fatisfied with underftanding Virgil no better than 
Horace did." 

Such is the forcible reafoning of this ingenious and fpiriled 
writer, I have been tempted to tranfcribe thefe coniiderable por-- 
tions of his Work, by an idea (perhaps an ill-ifounded one) that the 
circulation of his little Pamphlet has not been equal to its merit. But 
if it has been in any degree negledted by our country, it has not eicaped 

♦ Donat. in Virgil. Propcrt. I. ii. cL xxv. v. 664 
t Hor. 1. i. od. 3^. I« L ftnn. v. ver* 39^ &€» 

the 
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thtr refearches,. or wanted' die apfdaufe,. of a^ learned and' judicious fo-^ 
reigneiu Ptofeffor Hejrne, the late^ accurate and accompli(hed Editor of 
Virgil, has mentioned it, in his Comments to the lixth Book of the^ 
^neid, with the honour it dcfcrvcs. He remarks,, indeed, that the 
Author has* cenfured die learned Prelate with fome little acrimdny; 
*• Paaillojacrius quamvelis." But what^ lover of poetry, unbiafled'by 
pQirfcmal coimediion,. can fpeafc of • Warburton • without fome marks of 
indignalion:? If' I have^alfo alluded to > this famous Commentator ^th 
a coatcxuptooios afperity; it arifes from the perfuafion that he has fuUied; 
thci page of every Poet whom he. pretended to illuftrate; and; that he 
frequendy; degraded the ufeful. and* generous profefiion of Criticifm into 
a mean inftrument of perfonal malignity : or (to ufe the more forcible 
language of his greateft antagonrift) that'he ** invcfted himfelf in the high 
office of Inquijfitor: General I and Supreme Judge of the Opinions of the 
Learned ; which he afiumed and exercifed with a ferocity and defpotifm 
without example in the^ Republic of- Letters, and hardly to be paralleled 
among the difciples of Dominic *." It is the juft lot of tyrants to be 
dctcfted; and^ofall ufurpers, the literary defpot is the leaft excufable, 
as he: hast not' the common tyrannical plea of neceffity or intereft- to 
alledge^in' his behalf^ for the prevalence of ins ediSis will be found to 
fink in* proportion to the arbitrary tone with which they are pro- 
nounced; The fate of Warburton is a fl:riking inftance of this impor- 
tant truth. What havock has the courfe of very few years produced 
iiv that pile of imperious critiei fin which he had heaped together! 
Many: of- his notes on Shakefpeare have already rcfigjied their place to 
the fuperior comments of more accompliflied Critics 5 and perhaps the 
day is not far diftant, when the volumes of Pope himfelf will ceafe to be 
a repofitory for the lumber of his friend. The fevereft enemies of 
Warburton muft indeed allow^ that feveral of his remarks on his Poeti- 
cal Patron are entitled to prefervation, by their ufe or beauty; but the 
greater part, I apprehend, are equally deititute of both : and how fw 
the Critic was capable of difgracing the Poet, muft be evident to every 
reader who recoUefts that the nonfenfe in the EiSay on Criticifin, where 

• Letter tc^ Warburton bjr a late Profcflbr, &c. page 9, ad cdttion. 
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Pcgafus is made to fnatcb a grace ^ which is juftly ccnfurcd by Dr. War* 
ton, was firft introduced into the poem by an arbitrary traofpofition of 

the editor. 

Though arrogance is perhaps the moft ft r iking and characSsriftical 
defeat in the compofition of this affuming Commentator, he had cer- . 
tainly other critical failings of confiderable . importance; !and it may 
poffibly be rendering fomc little fervicc to the art which he profelled, to 
inveftigate the peculiarities in this fingular writer^ which conipire to 
plunge him in the crowd of thofe evanefcent critics (if I may ufc fuch an 
cxpreffion) whom his friend Pope beheld in fo clear a vifton, that he 
feems to have given us a prophetical portrait of his own Commentator*. 

Critics I faw,. that others' names eflFace, 
And fix their own, with labour, in the place ; 
Their own, like others', ibon their place refign'd^ 
Or difappear'd,. and left the firft behind. 

I ftiall therefore hazard a few ^rther obfervations, not only on this 
famous Critic of our age and country, but on the two greater names of 
antiqoity, to each of whom he has been declared fuperior by the partial 
voice of enthuiiaftic friendftiip. I wifti not to oftend his moft zealous 
adherents ; and, though I cannot but confider him as a literary ufurper^ 
I fpeak of him as a great Hiftorian iaid of more exalted tyrants, fine ira 
et ftudio, quorum caufas procul habeo.—— There feem to be three naturaL 
endowments requifite in the formation of an accompliftied critic; — ftron^ 
underftanding, lively imagination, and refined fenfibility. The firft was 
the charaifteriftic of Ariftotle, and by the confent of all ages he is al- 
lowed, to have poflciTed it in a fuperlative degree. May I be pardoned 
for the opinion, that he enjoyed but a very moderate portion of the other 
two ? J would not abfolutely fay that he had neither Fancy nor Feeling j. 
but that his imagination was not brilliant^ and that his fenfibility was« 
not exquifite, may I think be fairly prefumed from the general tenor of ■ 
his profe; nor does the little relique of his poetry contradii£l the idea*. 
The two qualities in which Ariftotle may be fuppofed defedUve, were 
the very two which peculiarly diftinguifti Longinus; who certainly 
wanted not underftanding, though he might not poflfefs the philofophi-^ 

caL 
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cal fagacity of the Stagyrite. When confidered in every point of view,, 
he appears the moft confummate charadker among the Critics of anti^ 
quity. If Warburton wore any refemblance to either of thcfe mighty 
names^ I apprehend it muft be to the former, and perhaps in imagina- 
tion he w^s fuperior to Ariftotle; but, of the three qualities which I 
have ventured to confider as requifite in the perfedt Critic, I conceive 
him to have been miferably deficient in the laft, and certainly the moft 
eflential of the three ; for, as the great Commentator of Horace has phir 
Ipfophically and truly remarked, in a note to that Poet, ** Feeling,, or 
Sentiment, is not only the fureft, but the Ible ultimate arbiter of works 
of genius *." A man may poflefs an acute underftanding and a lively 
imagination, without being a found Critic ; and this truth perhaps can- 
not be more clearly fhewn than in the writings of Warburton. His 
underftanding . was undoubtedly acute, his imagination was lively; but 
Imagination and Sentiment arc by no means fynonymous; and he cer— 
teinly wanted thofe finer feelings which conftitute. accuracy of difcern- 
ment, and a perfect perception of literary excellence. In confequence 
of this deleft, inftead of feizing the real fcnfe and intended beauties of 
an author, he frequently fiDllowed the caprices of his own aftive fancy^ 
which led him in queft of fecret meanings and myfterious allufions ;, 
thefe he readily found, and his powers of underftanding enabled him to 
drefs them up in a plaufible and ^ecious form, and to perfuade many 
ceaders that he was (what he believed himfelf to be) the reftorer of ge- 
nuine Criticifm. As a farther proof that he was deftitute.of refined fen-- 
fibilityi f might aliedge the peculiarity of his didtion, which, as Dr. 
Johnfon has very juftly remarked, is coarfc and impure. Perhaps it 
may be found, that in proportion as authors. have, enjoyed the quality 
which I fuppofe him to have wanted, they have been more or. lefs dif- 
tinguiflicd by the eafe, the elegance, and the beauty of their language : 
were I required to fortify this conjedture by examples, I ftiould produce 
the names of Virgil and Racine, of Fenelon and Addifon— that Addi- 
fon, who, though infulted by the Commentator of Pope with the names 
of an indifferent Poet and a worfe Critic, was, I thinks as much fuperior 
to his infulter in critical tafte, and in folidity of judgment,. 35. he con-r^ 

■^ Not^s on the Epiftle to Augu&us, ver, 210* 

felTcdly 



134 I^ Tt B S TO T HlE 

feflcdly was irv the harmoivy of his Aylc^ and. in dil; the finer gracefi^ of 
beautiful compofition. •>, . 

N O T E VI, Verse 257. 

'Tisfaid by one^ who^ with this candid claim^ 

Has gairiJ no fading lureath of critic fame. ] Thefe, . and the .fix. fuMc- 
quent lincs^ allude to . the following paflage in Dr, Warton's Efl^y on^ 
Pope, ** I conclude thefe refiedtipns with a remarkable fadl. In no peliibed 
nation^ after Criticifm has been nnich (ludied, and the rules of writ- 
ing eftablifhedi has any very extr^rdinary^ work ever appeared. This has. 
vifibly been thc-cafe in Greece^, in Rome, and in France,- aftcr'Ariftotle^ 
Horace,, and Boileau had written their Arts of Poetry. In our own 
country^ the rules of the Drama, fpr inftance, were never more cooi-- 
pletcly underftood: than, at prefent; yet what uointereiling^ though, 
faultlefs. Tragedies have we Utelyif^en ? fo much better i$ ourjudgmeat 
thaa our execution. How to account for the fa(3: here, mentioned, ade-^ 
quately and juiUy, would be attended with all thofc difficulties that 
await difcuflions relative to the produdlions of the human mind, and- to 
the delicate and fecret caufcs that iailuefice them; whether or. no the. 
natural powers be not .confined and debilitated by that timidity and cau^ 
tion which is occalioned by a rigid regard to the di<ftates of art ; or whe- 
ther that philofophical, that geometrical, and fyllematical ipirit £0 much 
in vogue, which has fpread itlelf from the iciences even into pplite liter- 
rature, by confulting only reafort, has not diminifhed and deftroyed^^»-r 
timent^ and made our poets write from and to the bead^ rather than the 
heart ; or whether, lallly, when juft models, from which the rules have - 
neceffarily been drawn, have once appeared, fucceeding writers, by vainly 
and ambitioufly ftriving to furpafs thole jull models, and to (hine and. 
furprife, do not become ftiff and forced, and afiedted in their thoughts 
and diiflion." Warton's ElTay, page 209, 3d edition.—— I admire.this 
ingenious and modeft reafoning ; but, for the honour of that fcverer aft> 
which this pleafmg writer has the happy talent to enliven and embellifli^ 
I will venture to ftart fome doubts concerning the- fa<2 itfelf for which 
he endeavours to account. Perhaps our acquaintance with thofe writ- 
ings of Greece and Rome, which were fubfequent to Ariftotle and Ho- 
race, is not futHciently perfedl to decide the point either way in reipe<% 

I to 
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to thofe countries. But with ^regard to *Fi?ancc, may We fitot aflert, that 
her poetical productions, which arofe after the publication of Boileau's 
Didaftic Effay, are at ifeaft ^equal, if not fuperior, to thofe which pre- 
ceded that period f If the Henriade of Voltaire is not a fine Epic poem, 
it is allowed to be the beft which the French have to boaft *, not to 
mention flie dramatic works of that extraordinary and univerfal author* 
If tHs remarkable fadt may indeed be found ^rue, I fliould rather fuppofe 
it to arife from the irritable nature of the poetic fpirit, fo peculiarly 
averfe to reftraint and controul. The Bard who could gallop his Pegafus 
over a free and open plain, might be eager to engage in fo pleafing an 
exercife^ but he who obferved the dire(9tion-pofts fo thickly iand fo per- 
verfely planted, that, inftead of aflifting his career, they muft probably 
occafion his fall, would eafily be tempted to defcend from his fteed, and 
to decline the courfe. Let me illuftrate this conjedture by a ftriking 
fadt, in the very words of the Poet juft mentioned, who was by no ra^tis 
deficient in poetical confidence, and who has left us the following anec- 
dote of himfelf, in that pleafing little anonymous work entitled, Com- 
mentaire Hiftori^ue fur les Oeuvres de V Auteur de la Henriade. ** II 
lut un jour plufieurs <:haiits de ce poeme chez le jeune Prefident de 
Maifons, fon intime ami. On rimpatienta par des objedtions; il jetta 
fon manufcrit dans le fi^u* Le Prefident Henaut Ten retira avec peine. 
** Souvenez vous (lui dit Mr. Henaut) dans une de fcs lettres, que 
c'eft moi qui ai fauve la Henriade, et qu'rl m'en a coute une belle paire 
de manchettes.'* 

To return to the BflTay on Pope.—- 1 rejoice that the amiable Critic has 
at length obliged the public with the conclufion of his mod: engaging 
and ingenious work : he has the fingular talent to inftrudt and to pleafe 
even thofe readers who are moft ready to revolt from the opinion which 
he endeavours to eftablifli ; and he has in fofne degree atoned for that 
excefs of feverity which his firft volume difcovered, and which funk the 
reputation of Pope in the eyes of many, who judge not for themfelves, 
even far below that mortifying level to which he meant to reduce it. 
Had Pope been alive, to add this fpirited efifay to the bundle of writ- 
ings ^gamft himfelf which he is faid to have colleiacd, he ftiuft have 
felt, that, like the dagger of Brutus, it gave the moft painful blow, from 
the chamber c^ the ai&ilant ; 

'' All 
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** All the confpirators, fave only he. 
Did that they did in envy of great C«far ; 
He, only, in a general honeft thought. 
And common good to all, made one of them« 



$» 



Y#t Pope afcended not the throne of Poetry by ufurpation, but was 
feated there by a legal title ; of which I fhall fpeak farther in a fubfe- 
quent note. 

NOTE VII. Verse 359. 

His hallow' dfubjeSt^ by that Law for bid ^ 

Might Jiill have laid in filent darknefs hid.] Boileau*s Art of Poetry 
made its firfl: appearance in 1673, fix years after the publication of Pa- 
radife Loft. The verfes of the French Poet to which I have particularly 
alluded are thefe : 

C'eft done bien vainement que nos auteurs dccus, 
Bannilfant de leurs vers ces ornemens re9us, 
Penfent faire agir Dieu, fes faints, et fes prophetes, 
Comme ces dieux i^clos du cervcau des Poctes ; 
Mettent a chaque pas le ledleur en enfer ; 
N*offrentrien qu'Aftaroth, Bclzebuth, Lucifer. 
De la foi d'un Chretien les myfteres terribles 
D' ornemens egayes, ne font point fufceptiblcs. 
L'Evangile a Tcfprit n ofFre de tous cotes 
Que penitence a faire, et tourmens merites : 
Et de vos fidlions Ic melange coupable, 
Meme a fes vcrites donne Y air de la fable. 
Et quel objet enfin a prefenter aux yeux 
Que le Diable toujours hurlant contre les cieux. 
Qui de votre heros veut rabaifler la gloire, 
Et fouvcnt avec Dieu balance la vidtoire. 

Poetique de Despreaux, chant iii. ver. 193, &c. 

The preceding lines, which are faid to have been levelled at the Clovis 
of Defmaretz, appear fo pointed againft the fubjedt of Milton, that wc 
might almoft believe them intended as a fatire on our divine Bard^ 

There 
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There is nothing in Boileau's admirable Didadtic EiTay fo liable to ob- 
Jedlion as the whole paffage concerning Epic poetry. His patronage of 
the old Pagan divinities, and his oblique recommendation of ClaiTical 
heroes, are alike exceptionable. Even a higher name than Boileau has 
failed in framing precepts for the Epic Mufe. The maxims delivered by 
Taflb himfelf, in his Difcourfe on Epic poetry, are fo far from perfedl, 
that an agreeable and judicious French critic has very juftly faid of him, 
*' S'il eut mis fa theorie en pratique, fon poeme n'^auroit pas tant de 
charmes *." I am not fo vain as to think of fucceeding in the point 
where thefe immortal authors have failed; and I muft beg my reader to 
remember, that the prefent work is by no means intended as a code of 
laws for the Epic poet ; it is not my defign 

To write receipts how poems may be made. 

For I think the writer who would condefcend to frame this higher fpe- 
cies of compofition according to the exaft letter of any direiftions what- 
ever, may be n^oft properly referred to that admirable receipt for an Epic 
poem with which Martinus Scriblerus will happily fupply him. My 
ferious defire is to examine and refute the prejudices which have pro- 
duced, as I apprehend, the negledt of the Heroic Mufe : I wifh to kindle 
in our Poets a warmer fenfe of national honour, with ambition to excel 
in the nobleft province of poefy. If my efl'ay fhould excite that gene- 
rous enthufiafm in the breail of any young poetic genius, fo far from 
wifhing to confine him by any arbitrary dictates of my own imagination, 
I fliould rather fay to him, in the words of Dante's Virgil, 

Non afpettar mio dir piu, ne mio cenno 
Libero, dritto, fano h tuo arbitrio, 
£ fallo fora non fare a fuo fenno. 

NOTE Vin. Verse 377. 

Whofcorrtd nil limits to his work ajjigndy 

Save by tb' injpiring God who ruFd bis mind J] ** On foot, with a lance 
In his hand, the Emperor himfelf led the folemn proceflion, and directed 

* Marmontel Poetique Fran;oife» 

T the 



138 N O T E S, &c* 

the line, which was traced as the boundary of the deftifltd ea)>ital ^ 
till the growing circumference was obferved with aftonifhmehl by Ae 
afliftants, who at length ventured to obferve, that he had already ex- 
ceeded the moft ample meafure of a great city. ** I (hall ftill advance,"' 
replied Conftantine, ** till he, the invifible guide who marches be- 
fore me^ thinks proper to ftop.'* 

Gibbon, Vol. IL page n^ 
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NOTE I. Verse 28. 

L£/^EJee thy fame traduced by Gallic w//.] Homer, like moft tranfcen- 
dent charafters, has found detradlors in every age. We learn from 
a paflage in the life of Socrates by Diogenes Laertius, that the great 
Poet had, in his life-time, an adverfary named Sagaris, or Syagrus ; and 
his calumniator Zoilus is proverbially diftinguiftied. In the Greek An- 
thologia, there is a fepulchral infcription on a flanderer of the fovereign 
Bard, which, for its enthufiailic Angularity, I ftiall prefent to the 
reader. 

Ei viCLi VTTO %66w Ksnoii, ofiuc art kou koltx TiaffCiy 

OvvsKX Iliepihaaiy 6V¥Uie(re (uu^p/a ksivx 

UKxae vLXi iixviPic stti J*j Totxoy, cocrr* xyopsvaxi 

Il^}iOv OhctTfiviv KXt (ixTov Ikixlx. 
Toiyxp VTTol^oCptXKTiv Epsvyotriv xmiecoy ^ittxi 

Anthologia, p. 70. Edit, Oxon* 1766. 
T 2 On 
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On Parthenius the Phocenfiany who calumniated Homcn* 

Here, though deep buried he can rail no more,- 
Pour burning pitch, on bafe Parthenius pour ; 
Who on the facred Mufes dar'd to fpirt 
His frothy venom and poetic dirt : 
Who faid of Homer, in his frantic fcorn. 
The Odyfley was mud, the Iliad thorn : 
For this, dark Furies, in your fnakes enroll. 
And through Cocytus drag the fland'rous foul. 

Parthenius,. fay the Commentators, was a difciplc of Dionyfius rf 
Alexandria, who flourifhed under Nero and Trajan. Erycius, the author 
of the infcription,. is fuppofed to have lived in the fame age* Among 
the modern adverfaries of Homer, the French are moft remarkable for 
their fcvcrity and injuftice : nor is it furpriiing, that the nation which 
has difplayed the fainted fparks of Epic fire, fhould be the moft folici- 
tous- to reduce the oppreffive fplendor of this exalted luminary. The 
moft depreciating remarks on genius, in every walk, are generally made 
by thofe who are the leaft able to prove its rivals ; and often, perhaps, 
not fo much from the prevalence of envious malignity, as from the 
want of vivid and delicate perception. The merits and the failings of 
Homer were agitated in France with all the heat and acrimony of a 
theological difpute. Madame Dacier diftinguifhed herfelf in the conteft 
by her uncommon talents and erudition : fhe combated for the Grecian 
Bard with the fpirit of Minerva defending the Father of the Gods. It 
muft however be confeft, that fl^ fometimcs overftepped the modefty of 
wifdom, and caught, unwarily, the fcolding tone of Juno. It is indeed 
amufing, to oblerve a people, who pique themfelves on their extreme po- 
litenefs, and cenfure Homer for the grofs behaviour of his Gods, engag- 
ing among themfelves in a fquabble concerning this very Poet, with all 
the unrefined animofity of his Olympian Synod. In the whole contro- 
verfy there is nothing more v/orthy of remembrance and of praife, than 
the lively elegance and the pleafing good-humour of Mr. de la Motte^ 
who, though not one of the moft exalted, was certainly one of the moft 
amiable, charaftcrs in the literary world ; and made a generous return 
to the feverity of his female antagonift, by writing an ode in her praHe. 

Voltaire 
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Voltaire has pointed out, with his ufual fpirit, the failings of La Motte in 
his Abridgement of the Iliad ; but he has frequently fallen himfelf into 
fimilar defeds, and is equally unjuft to Homer, againft whom he has 
levelled the moft bitter farcafms, both in profe and verfe. Voltaire at- 
tacking Homer, is like Paris fhooting his arrow at the heel of Achilles : 
the two Poets are as unequal as the two ancient Warriors ; yet Homer, 
like Achilles, may have his vulnerable fpot ; but with this happy dif- 
ference, that although the fhaft of ridicule, which is pointed againft 
him, may be tinged with venom, its wound cannot be mortal. Perhaps 
no better anfwer can be made to all thofe who amufe themfelves with 
writing againft Homer, than the following reply of Madame Dacier ta 
the Abb^ Terraflbn, who had attacked her favourite Bard in two abufive 
volumes : — " Que Monfieur I'Abbe Terraflbn trouve Homere fot, ridi- 
cule, extravagant, cnnuyeux, c*eft fon affaire, le public jugera fi c^ft un 
defaut ^ Homere de deplaire a M. I'Abb^ Terraflbn, ou a M. TAlbJ 
Terraflfon de ne pas gouter Homere/* 

NOTE II. Verse 85. 

'Ken Socrates himfelf^ that pureji Sage, 

Imbib'd his Wifdomfrom thy moral page. ^ Dio Chryfoftom, in one of 
his orations, has called Socrates the difciple of Homer, and drawn a fhort 
parallel of their refpedtive merits ; obferving in honour of both, '* 0\3Vi,^z 

Dion, Chrys. p. 5^9. 

NOTE m. Verse 119. 

How high foe er p^e leads his daring fight ^ &c.] I mean not to injure 
the dignity of Pindar by this afl^ertion. Though Quinftilian, in drawing 
the charadter of the Grecian Lyric Poets, has given him high pre-emi- 
nence in that choir, we may, I think „ very fairly conjedlure that fomc 
odes of Alcaeus and Stefichorus were not inferior to thofe of the Theban 
Bard, who is faid to have been repeatedly vanquilhed in a poetical conteft 
by his female antagonift Corinna. The abfurd jcaloufy of our fex con- 
cerning literary talents, has led fome eminent writers to queftion the 
merits of Corinna, as Olearius has obferved, in his Diflertation on the fe- 
male Poets of Greece, But her glorv fcems to have been fullv eftabliftied 

by. 
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by the piibUc memorial of her pifturc, exhibited in her native city, and 
adorned with a fymbol of her vidlory, Paufanias, who {aw it, fuppoies 
her to have been one of the handfomeft women of her time i and the 
ingenuity of feme Critics imputes her fuccefs in tlie poetical cpntcft to 
the influence of her beauty. They have taken fomc liberties lefe par- 
donable with her literary reputation, and, by their curious comments 
on a fmgle Greek fyllable, made the fublime Pindar call his fair rival 
a Sow, though the unfortunate word (rwfx^Af/, which may be twiftcci 
into that meaning, fignifies, in its more obvious conllrudtion, that the 
Poet challenged his fuccefsful antagonifl to a new trial of ikill. — For a 
more minute account of this fmgular piece of criticifm, I mull refer the 
reader to the notes on Corinna, in the Fragmenta Poetriarum, by 
Wolfius. Time has left us only a few diminutive fcraps of Corinna's 
Poetry ; but Plutarch, in his Treatife on the Glory of the Athenians, 
lias preferred one of her critical Bon-mots, which may defcrve to be 
repeated. That author aflerts, that Corinna inftrudled Pindar in his 
youth, and advifcd him to adorn his compofition with the embellifli- 
ments of fable. The obedient Poet foon brought her fomc verfes, in 
which he had followed her advice rather too freely ; when his Tutrcfs, 
fmiling at his profufion, nj x^^P^ ^^ ^^•I ^^^V^'V, clKKx (xij oX« tm 

NOTE IV. Verse 126. 

T^l 7nay not judgment , with frcere dijdatny 

Slight the y OK fig Rhodians variegated J}ram.'\ ApoUonius, furnamed 
the Rhodian from the place of his refidence, is fuppofcd to have 
been a native of Alexandria ; where he is faid to have recited fome por- 
tion of his Poem, while he was yet a youth. Finding it ill received 
bv his countrymen, he retired to Rhodes, where he is conjedlurcd to 
have poliflied and completed his Work, fupporting himfelf by the 
profclliori of Rhetoric, and receiving from the Rhodians the freedom of 
thdr city. He at length returned, with confiderable honour, to the 
place of his birth, fucceeding Eratofthencs in the care of the Alexan- 
driin Library, in the reign of Ptolemy Eucrgetes, who afcended the 
xhrcne cf Egypt in the year before Chrill 246* That prince had been 

n educated 
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educated by the famous Ariftarchus, and rivalled the preceding fovc-- 
reigns of his liberal family in the 'munificent encouragement of 
learning. Apollonius was a difciple of the poet Callimachus ; but their 
connexion ended in the moft violent enmity, which was probably 
owing to fame degree of contempt exprefled by Apollonius for the 
light compofitions of his mafter. The learned have vainly endeavoured 
to drfcover the particulars of their quarrel. — The only Work of Apol- 
lonius which has defcended to modern times, is his Poem, in four 
Books, on the Argonautic expedition. Both Longinus and Quintilian 
•have affigncd to this Work the mortifying chara(fter of Mediocrity ; but 
there lies an appeal from the fentence of the moft candid and en- 
lightened Critics to the voice of Nature ; and the merit of Apollonius 
has little to apprehend from the decifion of this ultimate judge. His 
Poem abounds in animated defcription, and in paflages of the moft ten- 
der and pathetic beauty^ How finely painted is the firft fetting forth 
of the Argo! and how beautifully is the wife of Chiron introduced, 
holding up the little Achilles in her arms, and fhewing him to his 
father Peleus^ as he iailed along the flaore ! But the chief excellence in 
our Poet, is the fpirit and delicacy with which he has delineated the 
pafiion of love in his Medea.. That Virgil thought very highly of his 
merit in this particular is fufficiently evident from the minute exadhiefs 
with which he has copied many tender touches of the Grecian Poet. 
Thofc who compare the third Book of Apollonius with the fourth of 
Virgil, may, I think, perceive not only that Dido has fome features of 
Medea, but that the two Bards,, however different in their reputation, 
refembled each other in their genius ; and that they both excel in deli-- 
cacy and pathos. 

NOTE V. Verse 190. 

Virgil Jinks loaded with their heavy praife.'] Scaliger appears to be the 
moft extravagant of all the Critics who have laviflied their undiftinguiftx- 
ing encomiums on Virgil, by aflerting that he alone is entitled to the 
name of Poet. Poetices, lib* iii. c. 2. — Though the opinion of 
Spence, and other modern Critics, concerning the characfter of iEneas, 
confidered as an allegorical portrait of Auguftus, feems to gain ground, 
yet it might perhaps be eafy to overturn the ingenious conjedures 

and 
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and the fanciful reafoning by which that idea has been fupporteil* 
This attempt would have the fandtion of one of the moft judicious 
Commentators of Virgil ; for the learned Heyne exprefsly rejcdts all 
allegorical interpretation, and thinks it improbable that a Poet of fo 
correvft a judgment could have adopted a plan which mud neceiTarily 
contradl and cramp his powers. He even ventures to a0ert> that if the 
chara<Ser of JEnczs was delineated as an allegorical portrait of Auguftus, 
the execution of it is unhappy. The ftrongeft argument which has 
been adduced to fupport this conjedlure, is founded on the ingenious 
interpretation of .the following pallage in the opening of the third 
Georgic : 

Primus ego in patriam mecum, modo vita fuperfit, 

Aonio rcdiens deducam vertice Mufas : 

Primus Idumaeas referam tibi, Mantua, palmas ; 

Et viridi in campo templum de marmore ponam 

Propter aquam, tardis ingens ubi flexibus errat 

Mincius, et tenera praetexit arundine ripas. 

In medio mihi Ca^far erit, templumque tenebit, &c. 

* 

Thefe lines, in which Virgil exprefles his intention of dedicating a 
temple to Auguftus, have been confidered as the noblefi allegory of ancient 
Poetry * ; and the great Critic who firft ftarted the idea, has expatiated, 
in the triumph of his difcovery, on the myjierious beauties they contain : 
but the whole of this hypothelis is unfortunately built upon the rejec- 
tion of three verfcs, which are pronounced unworthy of the Poet, and 
which, though found in every MS. the Critic claims a right of re- 
moving, A licence fo extraordinary cannot even be juflified by the 
talents of this accompliflied writer ; for if the lefs elegant paflages of 
the ancient Poets might be removed at pleafure, their compoiitions 
would be expofed to the caprice of every fantaftic commentator. The 
obvious and literal interpretation not only renders this violence unne- 
ceiPary, but is more agreeable to the judgment of the Poet and the man* 



♦ Hurd's Horace, vol, ii. page 44^ 

tiers 
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ncfs of his age. The cuftem of eredlmg real temples was fo familiar to 
antiquity, that a Roman would never have fufpe^ted the edifice was 
to be raifed only with poetical materials. We may even conje<£hire, 
from a line of Statins, that the Poet himfelf had a temple ereded 
to his memory ; and, without any breach of probability, we may admit 
his intention of giving his living Emperor fuch a teftimony of his gra-^ 
titude. This adulation, though fhocking to us, was too generally 
juflified by example to oblige the Poet to palliate it by a fidlion. He 
had before acquiefi:ed in the divinity of his Imperial Patron, and had 
cxpreiTed the idea in its full fenfe, 

Namque erit ille mihi femper Deus, illius arand 
Saspe tener noftris ab ovilibus imbuet agnus, 

Eclog. I. 

Ingredere et votis jam nunc aiTuefce vocari. 

Georg. !• 

Having made fuch an invocation in .the beginning of his Work, 
was his delicacy afterwards to be fhocked, and oblige him to pay a 
compliment under the difguife of an obfcure conceit ? for that allegory 
mufl be allowed to be obfcure, which had remained through fo many 
ages unexplained. The unfortunate rejected lines, for whofe elegance 
we do not contend, may at leaft be refcued from impropriety by a li- 
teral interpretation of the preceding pafTage ; for, difmifs the conjedtured 
allegory, and the chief objections againil them remain no longer* If 
the phrafeology be peculiar, it is at leail fupported by concurring MSS. 
The adjedlive ardens is fometimes undoubtedly joined to a word that 
does not denote a fubftance of heat or flame, as the Critic himfelf ac}^ 
mits in the cafe of ardentes boftesy to which we may add the verbum 
4irdens of Cicero. As to the line which is faid to contain the moft 
glaring note of illegitinaacy, 

Tithoni prim^ quot abed ab origine Csfar, 

m^y reafons might induce the Poet to ufe the name of Tithonus, 
which at this diflahce of time it is not eafy for us to conje<5ture. Per* 

U haps 
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haps he chofe It to vary the cxpreffion of AJfaraci Proles^ which ht had 
adopted in the preceding lines. The abfurdity of the fubjei^-mattery 
and the place in which it is introduced, that are infifted on as the prin- 
cipal objedtions, arife folely from the allegorical hypothefis : without it 
the conftrudtion will be plain and natural. The Poet exprefles his 
intention of creating a temple to Auguftus, and expatiates on the mag* 
niiicence with which it was to be adorned : he then returns to his pre- 
?|bnt poetical fubjedt ; 

Inter ea Dryadum fylvas faltufque fequamur : 

and, having dwelt a little on that, to avoid too long a digreflion, very 
naturally refumes the praifes of the Emperor, by alluding to the 
fublimer fong which he intended to devote to him hereafter^ 

Mox tamen ardentes accingar dicere pugnas 
Cajfaris. ■ 

Perhaps the important pofition that gave rife to this conjefture^ and ta 
others of a fimilar compkxion, ** that the propriety of allegorical com- 
pofition made the diflinguifhed pride of ancient poetry," is as queftion- 
able as the conjedlure itfelf ; and a diligent and judicious perufal of the 
ancient Poets might convince us, that fimplicity was their genuine 
charafter, and that many of their allegorical beauties have originated ia 
the fertile imagination of their commentators. Ariflarchus, indeed^, the 
celebrated model of ancient criticifm, rejedled with great fpirit the alle- 
gorical interpretations of Homer, as we are informed by Euflhathius ; 
but the good Archbifhop of ThefTalonica, who, like fome modern prc- 
Tates, had a pafTion for atiegory, cenfures the great Critic of Alexandria 
for his more fimple mode of conftruftion, and fuppofes it an injury to 
the refined beauties and profound wifdom of the Poet. ^ApitncLpxof lisirrot 
ixyi^iv Ti Twv'OjULVfpy . . . ahlviycpeiv ocIkj^v, « /lovcv VTr^pfioT^iiiov n hsyst XKKA kcll. 
^(^iOL9 fi^yoL^^^ oi,(foi,ip€iTai Tov 7roi^T/[V. EusTH. vol. iii. page i.joo. 

NOTE VL Verse 260.. 

Shhll HiJiory-4 pen, to aid his vengeance won.'] There is hardly any emi-^- 
nent gerfonage of antiquity who has fufFered more from detraSion, both 

2 iiu 
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in his literary and moral charaftcr, than the poet Lucan, His fate, 
indeed^ feem's \ti ill points to have been peculiarly fevere. His early 
death, at an age when few Poets have even laid the foundation of their 
capital work, is itfelf fuflicient to excite our compaflion and regret ; but 
to periHi by the envious tyranny of Nero, may be confidered as a 
bleffing, when compared with the more cruel misfortune of being 
branded with infamy in the immortal pages of Tacitus. As I api per- 
fuaded thai the great Hiflorian has inadvertently adopted the grofleft 
calumny againfl our Poet, I fliall moft readily affign my reafons for 
thinking fo. It may firft be proper to give a (hort fketch of Lycan's 
life.-^He was the fon of Anneus Mela, the youngeft brother of Seneca ; 
and though born at Corduba, was conveyed to Rome at the age of eight 
.months : a circumftance, as his mo^e indulgent critics obferve, which 
fufficiently refutes the cenfure of thofe who confider his language as 
provincial. At Rome he was educated under the Stoic Cornutus, io 
warmly celebrated by his difciple Pcrfius the Satirift, who was the in- 
timate friend of our Poet. In the clofe of his education Lucan is faid 
to have paffed fome time at Athens. On his return to Rome he rofe to 
the office of Quaeftor, before he had attained the legal age. He was 
afterwards inrolled among the Augurs ; and married a lady of noble 
birth, of whofe amiable charadler I fliall fpeak more at large in a fubfe- 
quent note. Lucan had for fome time been admitted to familiarity with 
Nero, when the Emperor chofe to contend for poetical honours by the 
public recital of a poem he had compofed on Niobe ; and fome verfcs 
of this imperial production are fuppofed to be prcferved in the firfl 
Satire of Perfius. Lucan had the hardinefs to repeat n poem on 
Orpheus, in competition with that of Nero ; and, what is more remark- 
able, the judges of the conteft were juil and bold enough to decide againfl 
the Emperor. From hence Nero became the perfecutor of his fuccefT- 
ful rival, and forbade him to produce any poetry in public. The well^ 
known confpiracy of Pifo againft the tyrant foon followed ; and Taci* 
tus, with his ufual farcaftic feverity, concludes that Lucan engaged in 
the enterprize from the poetical injuries he had received : a remark 
which docs little credit to the candour of the Hiftorian; who might have 
found a much nobler, and, I will add, a more probable motive for his 
conduct, in the generous ardor of his character, and his paffionate adora*- 
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tion of freedom. In the fequel of his narration^ Tacitus alledges a 
charge againft our Poet, which, if it were true, muft lead us to deteflr 
him as the moft abje£t of mankind. The Hiftorian aiTerts, that Lucan^ 
when accufed of t)ie confpiracy, for fome time denied the charge i but^ 
corrupted at laft by a promife of impunity, and defirous to atone for the 
tardinefs of his confeflion, accufed his mother Atilla as his accomplice. 
This circumflance is fo improbable in itfelf, and fo little conionant to- 
the general charadter of Lucan, that fome writers have treated it with 
contempt, as a calumny invented by Nero to vilify the objedr o£ his 
envious abhorrence. But the name of Tacitus has given fuch an air of 
authority to the ftory, that rt may ieem to de&rve a more ferious- HC^ 
cuflion^ particularly as there are two fabfequent events related by the 
£mne Hiftorian, which have a tendency to invalidate the accu&tion fo 
injurious to our Poet. The events I mean are, the fate of Annasus, and 
the efcape of Atilla, the two parents of Lucan. The former died in 
confequence of an accufatton brought againft him, after the death of his 
fon, by Fabius Romanus, who had been intimate with Lucan and forged 
fome letters in hts name, with the defign of proving his father concerned 
in the confpiracy. Thefe letters were produced to Nero, who* ient 
them to Annaeus, from an eager defire, iays Tacitus, to get pofieffion of 
his wealth. From this fadl two inferences may be drawn, according to 
the different lights in which it may be eonfidered :— If the accu&tion 
againO: Annxus was jufl, it is clear that Lucan had not betrayed his &• 
ther, and he appears the lefs likely to have endangered by his confeiiion. 
the life of a parent, to whom he owed a ftill tenderer regard:— If 
Annaeus was not involved in the confpiracy, and merely put to death by 
Nero for the fake of his trcafure, we may the more readily believe, that 
the tyrant who murdered the father from avarice, might calumniate 
the fon from envy. But the efcape of Atilla affords us the ftrongefl 
reafon to conclude that Lucan was perfeftly innocent of the abjei^ and 
unnatural treachery, of which Tacitus has fuppofed him guilty. Had 
the Poet really named his mother as his^ accomplice, would the vindic- 
tive and fanguinary Nero have fpared the life of a woman, whofe* family 
he detefted, particularly when other females were put to death for their 
(hare in the confpiracy ? That Atilla was not in that number, the 
Hiflorian himfelf informs us in the following remarkable ientence, 

. Atilla 



SECOND EPISTLE. 149 

Attlla mater Annffii Lucani^ fine abfolutlone^ fine fiippllcio^ difiimulata; 
thus tranflated by Gordon : ** The information againft Atilla, the mo- 
ther of Lucanj^ was difiembled; and^ without being cleared^ fhe efcaped 
unpunished." 

The. preceding remarks will, I hope, vindicate to every candid mind 
the honour of our Poet ; whofe firmnefs and intrepidity of charafter arc 
indeed very forcibly difplayed in that pifture of his death which 
Tacitus himfelf has given u»^ I fhall prefent it to the Engliih reader 
in the words of Gordon : ^- Lucan, '^ while his blood ifiued in ftreams^* 
perceiving his feet and hands to grow cold and fiiffen^ and life to retire 
by little and little, to the extremities, while his heart was ftill beating 
with vital warmdi,. and his faculties no wife impaired,. recoUedted fbme 
lines of his own, which defcribed a wounded foldier expiring in a 
manner that refembled this. The lines themfelves he rehearfed; and. 
they were the Jaft words he ever uttered.!' The Annals of Tacitus,. 
Book XV. — The critics differ concerning the verfes of the Pharfalia^ 
which the author quoted in fo memorable a manner. I fhall tranfcribe 
the two paffages he is fuppofed to have repeated, and only add that^ 
Lipfius contends for the latter.. 

Sanguis erant lacryms : quaecunque foramina novit 
Humor, ab his largus manat cruor : ora redundant, 
Et patulse nares : fudor rubet : omnia plenis 
Membra fluuntvenis : totum efl pro vulnere corpus. 

Lib« ix. 814. 

Now the warm blbod' at once, from every part. 
Ran purple poifon down, and drain'd the fainting heart.^ 
Blood falls for tears > and o'er his mournful faca 
The ruddy drops their tainted pafTage trace.- 
Where'er the liquid juiees find a way. 
There flreams of blood,, there crimfon rivers flray*> 
His mouth and gufhing noflrils^ pour a flood. 
And e'en the pores ouze out the trickling blood ; 
In the red deluge all the parts lie drown'd. 
And the whole body feema one bleeding woundC- 

RowE. 
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Scinditur avulfus ; ncc ficut vulnerc languis 
Emicuit lentusi ruptis cadit undiquc vcnis, 
Difcurfufque animae, diverfa in membra mcantis, 
Interccptus aquis. 

Lib, iii. v. 638. 

No fingle wound the gaping rupture feeiAs, . 
Where trickling crimfon wells in flendcr ftreams ; 
But, from an op'ning horrible and wide, 
A thoufand veffels pour the burfting tide : 
At once the winding channel's courfe was broke. 
Where wand'ring life her mazy journey took; 
At once the currents all forgot their way. 
And loft their purple in the azure fea. 

ROWE^ 

Such was the death of Lucan, before he had completed his twenty- 
feventh year. If his charafter as a man has been injured by the Hifto* 
rian, his poetical reputation has been treated not lefs injurioufly by the 
Critics. Quintilian, by a frivolous diftindtion, difputes his title to be 
claffed among the Poets ; and Scaliger fays, with a brutality of language 
difgraceful only to himfelf, that he feems rather to iark than ^ojing. 
But thefe infults may appear amply compenfated, when we remember, 
that in the moft polilhed nations of modern Europe the moft elevated 
and poetic fpirits have been his warmeft admirers ; that in France he 
was idolized by Corncille, and in England tranflated by Rowe.— The 
fevereft cenfures on Lucan lv?.ve proceeded from thofe who have 
unfairly compared his language to that of Virgil : but how unjuft and 
abfurd is fuch a comparifon ! it is comparing an uneven block of 
porphyry, taken rough from the quarry, to the moft beautiful fuper- 
ficies of poliflied marble. How differently fhould we think of Virgil 
as a poet, if we pofleffed only the verfes which he wrote at that period 
.of life when Lucan compofed his Pharfalia ! In the difpofition of his 
fubjedt, in the propriety and elegance of diftion, he is undoubtedly far 
inferior to Virgil : but if we attend to the bold originality of his defign, 
and to tlie vigour of his fentiments > if we confider the Pharfalia as the 

rapid 
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rapid and uncorrefted fketch of a young poet^ executed in 'an age when 
the fpirit of his countrymen was broken, and their tafle in literature 
corrupted, it may juftly be cfteemed as one of the moft noble apd mod 
wonderful productions of the human mmd* 

NOTE VII. Verse 293: 

. As Lejbqs paid to Pompeys lovely Wife.'] Pompey, after his defeat at^ 
Pharfalia^ proceeded to Lefbos, as he had left his wife Cornelia to the 
protediion of that iflai>d \ which received the unfortunate hero with a 
fublime generofity. The Lefbians entreated him to remain amongft 

• 

theniy amd.prpmifed to defend him. Pompey expreffed his gratitude for 
their fidelity, but declined the oif?r,jaid embarked with Cornelia. The 
concern of this gallant people on the departure of their amiable guefl is 
thus dejfcf ibed by Lucan : 



dixit; moeftamque carihae 



Impofuit comitem. Cundtos mutare putares 
Tellurem patriaeque folum : fie litore toto 
Plangitur, infeftae tenduntur in aetheradextrae;. 
Pompeiumque minus, cujus fortuna dolorem 
Moverat, aft illam, quam toto tempore belli. 
Ut civem videre fuam, difcedere cerncns 
Ingemuit populus; quam vix, fi caftra mariti 
Vidtoris peteret, ficcis dimittere matres 
Jam poterant oculis : tanto devinxit amore 
Hos pudor, hos probitas, caftique modeftia vultus.. 

Lib. viii. v. I46.» 

He ceas'd ; and to the ihip his partner bore, , 
While loud complainings fill the founding ihore ; 
It feem'd as if the nation with her pafs'd. 
And banifhmcnt had laid their ifland wafte. 
Their fecond forrows they to Pompey give 5 , 
For her as for. their citizen they grieve:; 
E'en though glad viftory had call'd her thence. 
And her Lord's bidding been the juft pretence,, 

Tl»: 
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'The Lcfbian matrons had in tears been drown'd. 
And brought her weeping to their wat'ry bound.: 
So was fhe lov'd, fo winning was her grace^ 
Such Jowly fweetnefs dwelt upon her face. Rovrz^ 

NOTE Vm. Veuse 296. 

Let Argent aria on your canvafs Jhine.] PoUa Argentaria was Ac 
daughter of a Roman Senator, and the wife of Lucan. She is &xd to 
have tranfcribed and correAed the three firfl books of the Pharialia, after 
the death of her hufband. It is much to be regretted ^nt we pofleTs not 
the poem which he wrote on the merits of this amiable and accompliflied 
woman ; but her name is immortalized by two furvivii^ JE^ecteiof dnt 
age. The veneration which ihe paiii to the memory of her hufband, is 
recorded by Martial ; and more poetically defcribed in that pleafing and 
.elegant little production of Statins, Genetbliacon Lucani^ a jioem which 
I the more readily commendf .as 1 may be thought by fome readers un- 
juft towards its author, in omitting to celebrate his Thebaid. I coufefs^ 
indeed, the mifcellaneous poems of Statins appear to me his moft va- 
luable work.: in moft of thefe there is much inugination and fentiment, 
.in harmonious and fpirited verfe. The little poem which I have meo- 
^tioned, on the ;anniverfary of Lucari's birth^ is /aid to have been written 
at the requeft of Argentaria. The Author^ after invokii^ the poetical 
ideities to attend .the ceremony, tquches with great delicacy and fpirit 
on thecompofitions of Lucari'schildhood, which are lofl, and the Phar- 
ialia, the production of his early youth ; he then pays a fliort compli- 
ment to the beauty and talents of Argentaria, laments the cruel fate 
•which deprived her fo immaturely of domeftic happinefs ; and concludes 
cwith the foUowinjg addrefs to the fhade of Lucan : 

At tu, feu rapldum poli per axem 
Fams curribus arduis levatus. 
Qua furgunt anims potentiores. 
Terras defpicis, et fepulchra rides : 
Seu pacis meritum nemus reclufaB 
Felix JEJyfiis tenes in oris, 
<3tuo Pharfalica turba congregatur^ 

Et 
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Et te nobile carmen infonantem 
Pompeii comitantur et Catones : 
Tu magna facer et fuperbus umbra 
Nefcis Tartaron, et procul nocentum 
Audis verbera, pallidumque vifa 
Matris lampade refpicis Neronem, 
Adfis lucidus ; et vocante PoUa 
Unum, qvLxfo, diem deos filentum 
Exores ; folet hoc patere limen 
Ad nuptas iredeuntibus maritis. 
Hsec te non thiafis procax dololis 
* Falfi numinis induit figuras ; 
Ipfum fed colit, et frcquentat ipfum 
Imis altius infitum meduUis'; 
Ac folatia vana fubminiftrat 
Vultus, qui fimili notatus auro 
Stratis prasnitet, excubatque fomno 
Securae. Procul hinc abite mortes ; 
Haec vitsB genitalis eft origo ; 
Cedat lu£tus atrox, genifque manent 
Jam dulces lacrymae, dolorque feftus 
Quicquid fleverat ante nunc adoret. 

But you, O ! whether to the ikies 
On Fame's triumphant car you rife, 
(Where mightier fouls new life aflume) 
And mock the confines of the tomb ; 
Or whether in Elyfium blefl: 
You grace the groves of facred reft. 
Where the Pharfalian heroes dwell ; 
And, as you ftrike your Epic fhell. 
The Pompeys and the Catos throng 
To catch the animating fong ; 
Of Tartarus the dread controul 
Binds not your high and hallow'd foul ; 

X Diftant 



,54 N O T E S, &c- 

Diftant you hear that wailing coaft^ 
And fee the guilty Nero's ghoft 
Grow pale with anguifh and affright. 
His mother flafhing on his fight. 

Be prefent to your PoUa's vows. 
While to your honoured name (he bows ! 
One day let your intreaties gain 
From thofe who rule the fhadowy train! 
Their gates have op'd to blefs a wife. 
And given a hufband back to life. 
In you the tender Fair invites 
No fancied god with frantic rites ; 
You are the objedt of her prayers. 
You in her inmoft heart fhe bears : 
And, ftampt on mimic gold, your head 
Adorns the faithful mourner's bed. 
And fooths her eyes before they clofe. 
The guardian of her chafte repofe. 

Away with all funereal ftate! 
From hence his nobler life we date : 
Let Mourning change the pang feyere 
To fond Devotion's grateful tear! 
And feftal grief, its anguiih o'er. 
What it lamented, now adore I 

I cannot clofe this note without obferving, that the preceding verfes 
have a ftrong tendency to prove, that Lucan was perfedlly innocent in 
regard to the accufation which I have examined before. Had he been 
really guilty of bafely endangering the life of his mother, it is not pro- 
bable that his wife would have honoured, his memory with fuch enthu- 
fiaftic veneration, or that Statius, in verfes defigned to do him honour, 
would have alluded to the mother of Nero\. The Reader will pardon my 
recurring to this fubjedt, as it is pleafing to make ufe of every argument, 
which may remove fo odious and unjuft a ftain from a manly and exalted* 
(diacac^cr.. 
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NOTE I. Verse 36. 

jfND /miles of triumph hid his mortal pang\] An allufion to ridens 
"^^ moriar^ the clofe of the celebrated Northern Ode, by the Danifti 
king Regner Lodbrog ; a tranflation of which is inferted in the curious 
little volume of Runic poetry, printed for Dodfley, 1763. 

Bartholin, in his admirable Effay on the Caufes which infpired the 
Danes with a Contempt of Death, affirms, that it was cuftomary with the 
Northern warriors to ling their own exploits in the clofe of life. He men- 
tions the example of a hero, named Hallmundus, who being mortally 
wounded, commanded his daughter to attend while he compofed a poem, 
and to infcribe it on a tablet of wood. Bartholin. Lib. i. cap. lo. 

NOTE II. Verse 60. 

And galls the ghojlly I'yrant with her lajh.] The poetry of Provence 
contains many fpirited fatires againft the enormities of the Clergy. The 
moft remarkable, is the bold invedlive of the Troubadour Guillauilie Fi- 
gueira, in which he execrates the avarice and the cruelty of Rome, The 
Papal caufe found a female Poet to defend it : Germonda of Montpellier 
compofed a poetical reply to the fatire of Figueira, Sec Mil lot's 
Hift. des Troubadours, vol. ii. p. 455* 
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NOTE III. Verse 76. 

Struck nvtth ill-fated zeal the Latian lyre.'] There, never was a cen- 
tury utterly deftitute of ingenious and elegant Poets, fays the learned 
Polycarp Leyfer, after having patiently traced the obfcure progrefs of 
Latin poetry through all the dark ages. Indeed the merit of fome Latin 
Poets, in a period that we commonly fuppofe involved in the groflcft 
barbarifm, is Angularly ftriking ; many of thefe are of the Epic kind, 
and, as they defcribe the manners and cuftoms of their refpeftivc times, a 
complete review of them might form a curious and entertaining work. 
I fhall briefly mention fuch as appear moft worthy of notice. 

Abbo, a Parifian monk, of the Benedidtine order, wrote a poem on 
the fiege of Paris by the Normans and the Danes, at which he was pre- 
fent, in the year 886 : it is printed in the fecond volume of Duchefne's 
Script. Francorum; and, though it has little or no poetical merit, may be 
regarded as an hiftorical curiofity. The following lines, addrefled to the 
city of Paris, in the beginning of the work, may ferve as a fpecimen 
of its language : 

Die igitur pra^pulchra polis^ quod Danea munus 
Libavit tibimet, foboles Plutonis amica. 
Tempore quo praeful domini et dulciflimus heros 
Gozlinus temet paftorque benignus alebat! 
'*'' Haec inquit, miror, narrare poteft aliquifhe ? 

Nonne tuis idem vidifti oculis ? refer ergo : 
Vidi equidem, juflifque tuis parebo libenter* 

Leyfer has confounded this Poet with another of this name ; but Fa- 
bricius has correfted the miflake, in his Bibliotheca Latina mediae ct 
infima? iEtatis. 

Guido, Bifhop of Amiens from the ytzv 1058 to 1076, wrote an 
Heroic poem on the exploits of William the Conqueror, in which, 
according to Ordericus Vitalis, he imitated both Virgil and Statius* 
William of Apulia compofed^ at the requeft of Pope Urban the lid, a 
poem, in five books, on the actions of the Normans in Sicily, Apulia, 
and Calabria, to the death of Robert Guifcard their orince; addrcffing 

his 
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his work to the fon of that hero. It was written between the years 
1080 and ?099; firft printed in 1582, 4to; and again in Muratori's 
Script. Ital. Du Cange, in his Notes to the Alexiad of the Princefs 
Anna Comnena, has illuftrated that hiftory by frequent and long quota- 
tions from William of Apulia ; but though the learned Critic gives him 
the title of Scriptor Egregius, his poetry appears to me but a few de- 
grees fuperior to that of the Monk Abbo, whom I have juft mentioned.. 
The Reader may judge from the following pafllige, which I feledl not 
only as a fpecimen of the Author's ftyle, but as it fhews that the wives^ 
of thefe martial Princes fhared with them in all the perils of war.. 

Uxor in hoc bello Roberti forte fagitta 
Quadam lajfa fuit, quae vulnere territa, nullam 
Dum fperabat opem, fe pene fubegerat hofti, 
Navigio cujus fe commendare volebat, 
Inftantis metuens vicina pericula lethi : 
Hanc deus eripuit, fieri ludibria nolens 
Matronae tantae tam nobilis et venerandae. 

The Princefs Comnena has alfo celebrated the fortitude which this 
Heroine, whofe name was Gaita, difplayed in the battle ; and it is re- 
markable, that the royal female Hiftorian defcribes the noble Amazon 
more poetically than the Latin Poet. 

Gualfredo, an Italian, who fucceeded to the biflioprick of Siena in the 
year 1080, and died in 11 27, wrote an Heroic poem on the expedition 
of Godfrey of Boulogne, which is faid to be ftill prcferved in MS. at 
Siena. I believe Gualfredo is the firft Poet, in point of time, who 
treated of the happy fubjedt of the Crufades ; which was afterwards em- 
bellifhed by two very elegant writers of Latin verfe, Ifcanus and Gun- 
ther, of whom I fhall prefently fpeak, and at length received its higheft. 
honour from the genius of Taflb. There is alfo an early Latin poem on. 
this fubjedl, the joint produdlion of two writers, named Fulco andiEgi- 
dius, whom the accurate Fabricius places in the beginning of the 13th 
century; the title of the work is Hiftoria Geftorum Vix noftri Tem- 
poris Hierofolymitanae. It is printed in the fourth volume of Duchefnc's* 
Script. FranCi and with confiderable additions in the third volume off 
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Anecdota Edmundi Martene* I tranfcribc part of the opening of this 
poem, as the curious reader may have a pleafure in comparing it with 
that ofTaflb. 

Ardor ineft, inquam, fententia fixaque menti 
Verfibus et numeris tranfmitterc pofteritati 
Qualiter inftinftu deitatis, et aufpice cultu 
Eft aggrefla via memorando nobilis adlu. 
Qua facrofandli violantes jura fepulchri 
Digna receperunt meriti commercia pravi. 
Inque fuis Francis antiqua refurgere Troja 
Coepit, et edomuit Chrifto contraria regna. 

I will only add the portrait of Godfrey : 

Inclytus ille ducum Godefridus culmen honofquc. 
Omnibus exemplum bonitatis militiajque, 
Sivehaftajaculans aequaret Parthica tela, 
Cominus aut feriens terebraret ferrea fcuta, 
Seu gladio pugnans carnes refecaret et ofla, 
Sive eques atque pedes propelleret agmina denfa. 
Hie inimicitiis cundtis fibi conciliatis 
Cundlis pofleflls pro Chrifti pace relidtis 
Arripuit callem Chriftum fcdtando vocantem. 

The poem clofes with the capture of Jeruialem, 

Laurentius of Verona, who flourifhed about the year 1120, wrote an 
Heroic poem, in feven books, entitled, Rerum in Majorica Pifanorum, 
Edidit Ughellus, torn. 3. Italiae facrae. 

But in merit and reputation, thefe early Latin Poets of modem time arc 
very far inferior to Philip Gualtier de Chatillon, who feems to have been 
the firft that caught any portion of true poetic fpirit in Latin verfe. He 
was Provoft of the Canons of Tournay * about the year 1 200, according 
to Mr. Warton, wlio has given fome fpecimens of his ftyle in the fecond 
DifTertation prefixed to his admirable Hiftory of Englifh Poetry, I fliall 
therefore only add, that the beft edition of his Alexandreid, an Heroic 

* f abrlcius caUs him Epifcopus Magalonenfis. Bib. Latt torn. ii. p. 255. 
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poem in ten books on Alexander the Great, was printed at Leyden, 
4to^ 1558. 

The fuperior merit of Jofephus Ifcanus, or Jofeph of Exeter, has been 
alfb difplayed by the fame judicious Encomiaft, in the Diflertation I have 
mentioned 5 nor has he failed to commemorate two Latin Epic Poets of 
the fame period, and of confiderable merit for the time in which they 
lived — Gunther, and William of Bretagny ; the firft was a German 
monk, who wrote after the year 1108, and has left various hiftorical 
and poetical works ; particularly two of the Epic kind — Solymarium, a 
poem on the taking of Jerufalem by Godfrey of Bulloign ; and another, 
entitled Ligurinus, on the exploits of the Emperor Frederick Barba- 
rofla, which he completed during the life of that Prince. The firft 
Was never printed ; of the latter there have been feveral editions, and 
one by the celebrated Melanfthon, in 1569. That his poetical merit was 
confiderable in many refpedls, will appear from the following verfes, iii. 
which he fpeaiks of himfelL 

Hoc quoque me famae, fi defint caetera, folum 
Conciliare poteft, quod jam per multa latentes 
Saecula, nee claufis prodire penatibus aufas 
Pierides vulgare paro, prifcumque nitorem 
Reddere carminibus, tardofque citare poetas- 

William of Bretagny was preceptor to Pierre Chariot, natural fon of 
Philip Auguftus, King of France, and addreffed a poem to his pupil, 
entitled Karlotis, which is yet unpublifhed ; but his greater work, called 
Philippis, an Heroic poem in twelve books, is printed in the colledlions 
of Duchefneand Pithaeus ; and in a feparate 4to volume, with a copious 
commentary by Barthius. Notwithftanding the praifes beftowed on 
this Author by his learned Commentator, who prefers him to all his 
contemporaries, he appeals to me inferior in poetic fpirit to his three 
rivals, Gualtier de Chatillon, Ifcanus, and Gunther. Yet his work is 
by no means defpicable in its ftyle, and may be confidered as a valuable 
pifture of the times in which he lived ; for he was himfelf engaged in 
many of the fcenes which he defcribes. His profeft defign is to cele- 
briate the exploits of Philip Auguftus ; and he clofes his poem with the 
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death of that Monarch, which happened in 1223. He addreiTes his 
work, in two feparate poetical dedications, to Lewis, the fuccelTorof 
Philip, and to Pierre Chariot his natural fon, who was Bifliop of Noyon 
in 1240, and died 1249. He feems to have been excited to this compo- 
fition by the reputation of Gualtier's Alcxandreid ; to which he thus 
alludes, in the verfes addrefled to Lewis : 

Gefta ducis Macedum celebri defcribere verfu 
Si licuit Gualtere tibi, quae fola relatu 
Multivago docuit te vociferatio famae. 

Cur ego qua? novi, proprio quae lumine vidi, 
Non aufim magni magnalia icribere regis. 
Qui nee Alexandro minor eft virtute, nee illo 
Urbi Romuleas totum qui fubdidit orbem ? 

He takes occafion alfo, in two other parts of his poem, to pay a liberal 
compliment to Gualtier, to whom, in poetical ability, he confefles 
himfelf inferior; but this inferiority his admirer Barthius will not 
allow. Of their refpedtive talents the reader may judge, who will 
compare the pafllige which Mr. Warton has cited from the Alcxandreid^ 
with the following lines, in which -William of Bretagny ufes the very 
iimile of his predecefTor, comparing his hero Philip to a young lion. 

Rex dolet ereptum comitem fibi, frendit, et irae 
Occultare nequit te<9:os fub pedtore motus. 
Nam rubor in vultu duplicatus prodit aperte 
•Qiiam gravis illuftrem trahit indignatio mentem. 
Qualiter in Lybicis fpumante leunculo ri<3:u 
Saltibus ungue fcrox, et dentibus afper aduncis 
Fortis ct horrifonis anno jam pene fecundo, 
Cui venatoris venabula forte per armos 
Defcendere Icvi ftriiigentia vulnere corpus, 
Colla rigcns hirfuta jubis defaevit in hoftem 
Jam retrocedentem, nee eum tetigifle volentem. 
Cum niiiil ex fadlo referat nifi dedecus illo. 

Nee 
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Nec mora nee requies, quin jam deglutiat ipfum, 

Ni prudens hoftis praetenta cufpide fcuto 

Unguibus obje<5lo, dum dat veftigia retro. 

In loca fe retrahat non irrumpenda leoni. 

Sic puer in comitem rex debacchatur et ipfum 

Subfequitur prclTo relegens veftigia greflu. 

I will add the following paffagc from the eleventh Book, as it con- 
tains an animated portrait, and a fimilc more original than the pre- 
ceding. 

At Isvo in cornu, qui nuUi marte fecundus, 
Bolonides pugn?e infiftit, cui fraxinus ingens 
Nunc implet dextram, vix ulli bajula, qualem 
In Bacchi legimus portaffe Capanea cunas, 
Quam vix fulmineo dejecit Jupiter i<ftu : 
Nunc culter vitae impatiens, nunc fanguinc pugni 
Mucro rubcns ; gemina c fublimi vertice fulgens 
Cornua conus agit, fupcrafquc eduxit in auras 
E coftis affumpta nigris, quas faucis in antro 
Branchia balens Britici colit incola ponti ; 
Ut qui magnus erat magnse fuperaddita moli 
Majorem faccret phantaftica pompa videri. 
Ac velut in faltus fcopulo^i Bieria faltu 
Praecipiti mittit ingenti corpore cervum, 
Cujus multifidos numerant a cornibus annos, 
Menfe fub Odobri nondum Septembre peradto. 
Annua quando novis Venus incitat ignibus ilium, 
Curfitat in cervos ramofa fronte minores. 
Omnibus ut pulfis vidtor fub tegmine fagi 
Connubio cervam folus fibi fubdat amatam. 
Haud fecus e peditum medio, quibus ipfe rotundo 
Ut caftro cauta fe circumfepferat arte, 
Profiliens volat in Thomam, Robertigcnafque 
Drocarum Comitem, Belvacenumque Philippum 
Bolonides,' 

Y William 
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William of Bretagny had an immediate fuccefTor in Latin poetry, 
who appears to have at leaft an equal portion of poetical fpirit ; the 
name of this Author is Nicholas de Brai, who wrote an Heroic poem 
on the adtions of Louis the Vlllth, after the death of that Monarch,, 
and addrefled it to William of Auvergne, who was Bi(hop of Paris 
from the year 1228 to 1248. As a fpecimen of his defcriptive power, I 
feleft the following lines, which form part of a long defcription of a 
Goblet prefented to the King on his acceflion : 



— — — Parant intrare palatia regis 
Magnifici cives, gratiflima dona ferentes, 
Tegmina quos ornant variis infculpta iiguris ; - 
Et patrem patriae jucunda voce falutant, 
Et genibus flexis prsfentant ditia dona* 

OfFertur crater, quem fi fit credere dignum 
Perditus ingenio fabricavit Mulciber auro > 
Margine crateris totus depingitur orbis, 
Et feries rerum brevibus diftindla figuris : 
Illic pontus erat, tellus et pendulus aer. 
Ignis ad alta volans coeli fupereminet illis : 
Quatuor in partes orbis diftinguitur, ingens 
Circuit oceanus immenfis fludtibus orbem. 
Ingenio natura fuo duo lumina fecit 
Fixa tenore poli, mundi famulantia rebus. 

The Author proceeds to defcribe Thebes and Troy, as they are figured on 
this fuperb Goblet ; and concludes his account of the workmanihip 
with the four following lines, of peculiar beauty for the age in which 
they appeared : 

Martis adulterium refupino margine pinxit 
Mulciber, et Venerem laqueis cum Marte ligavit ; 
Pluraque caelaflet fub margine, fed pudor illi 
Obftat, et ingentis renovatur cauia dolorisr 

Thii 
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This Poem, which the author feems to have left imperfed, is printed 
in the fifth volume of Duchefne's Script, Francorum. — England is fai4 
to have produced another Heroic Poet of confiderable merit, who cele- 
brated in Latin verfe the exploits of Richard the Firft, and who wa^ 
called Gulielmus Peregrinus, from his having attended that Prince to 
the Holy Land. Leland mentions him by the name of Gulielmuf de 
Canno, and Pits calls him Poetarum fui temporis apud noftrates facile 
Princeps ; but I do not find that his Work was ever printed; nor do the 
feveral biographical writers who fpeak of him, inform us where it ex- 
ifts in MS. 

In Italy the Latin language is fuppofed to have been cultivated with 
ftill greater fuccefs, and the reftoration of its purity is in great meafure 
afcribed to Albertino Muflato, whofe merits were firft difplayed to our 
country by the learned author of the Eflay on Pope.— ^Muflato was a 
Paduan, of high rank and great talents, but unfortunate. He died in 
exile, 1329, and left, befides many fmaller Latin pieces, an Heroic 
Poem, De Geftis Italorum poft Henricum VIL Caefarem, feu de Obfi- 
dione Domini Canis Grandis de Verona circa maenia Paduanae civitatis 
et Conflidtu ejus. — Quadrio, from whom I tranfcribe this title, fays it 
is printed in the tenth volume of Muratori. Voflius, who fpeaks of 
him as an Hiftorian, afferts that he commanded in the war which is the 
fubjedt of his Poem. 

In a few years after the death of Muflato, Petrarch received the laurel 
at Rome, for his Latin Epic poem, entitled Africa 5 a performance 
which has funk fo remarkably from the high reputation it once obtained, 
that the great admirer and encomiaft of Petrarch, who has publiihed 
three entertaining quarto volumes on his life, calls it ** Un ouvrage fans 
chaleur, fans invention, fans interet, qui n'a pas meme le merite de la 
verfification & du ftyle, & dont il eft impoflible de foutenir la le<5lure.— 
I muft obferve, however, that Tailb, in his Eflay on Epic Poetry, 
beftows a very high encomium on that part of Petrarch's Latin poem 
in which he celebrates the loves of Sophonifba and Mafinifla ; and indeed 
the cenfure of this amiable French writer, who in other points has done 
ample juftice to the merits of Petrarch, appears to me infinitely too 
fevere. There arc many paflages in this negle<i:ted Poem conceived with 
great force and imagination, and exprefled with equal elegance of lan- 

Y 2 guage. 
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guage. I fhall feled: fome verfes from that part of it which -has been 
honoured by the applaufe of Taflb. The following lines defcribe the 
anguifli of the young Numidian Prince, when he is conftrained to aban^ 
don his lovely bride : 

Volvitur inde thoro (quoniam fub pe<5lore pernox 
Saevit amor, lacerantque truces praecordia curse) 
Uritur, invigilant mceror, metus, ira, furorque, 
Ssepe & abfentem lacrymans dum ftringit amicam 
Saepe thoro dcdit amplexus, et dulcia verba. 
Poftquam nulla valent violento fraena dolori, 
Incipit, et longis folatur damna querelis. 
Cura mihi nimium, vita mihi dulcior omni 
Sophonifba vale : non te mea cura videbo 
Leniter aethereos pofthac componere vultus, 
EfFufofque auro religantem ex more capillos. 
Dulcia, non caelum mulcentia verba, Deofque, 
Oris odorati, fecretaque murmura carpam. 
Solus ero gelidoque infternam membra cubili, 
Atque utinam focio componat amica fepulchro, 
Et fimul hie vetitos, illic concorditer annos 
Contingat duxifle mihi fors optima bufti. 
Si cinis amborum commixtis morte medullis 
Unus erit, Scipio noftros non fcindet amores. 
O utinam infernis etiam nunc una latebris 
Umbra limus, liceat pariter per clauflra vagari 
My r tea, nee noftros Scipio disjungat amores. 
Ibimus una ambo flentes, et paflibus iifdem 
Ibimus, aeterno connexi foedere, nee nos 
Ferreus aut asquos Scipio interrumpet amores. 

The well-known cataftrophe of the unfortunate Sophonifba is related 
with much poetical fpirit. The clofe of her life, and her firft appearance 
in the regions of the dead, are peculiarly ftriking. 

Ilia manu pateramque tenens, & lumina ccelo 
AttoUens, Sol alme, inquit, fuperique valete ! 

Mafinifla 
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Mafinifla vale, noftri memor : inde malignum 
Ceu fitiens haurit non mota fronte venenum, 
Tartareafque petit violentus fpiritus -umbras. 



Nulla magis Stygios mirantum obfefla corona 
Umbra lacus fubiit, poftquam diviia triformis 
Partibus baud aequis lletit ingens machina mundi. 
Obtuitu attonito ftabant horrentia circum 
Agmina Poenarum, fparfoque rigentia villo 
Eumenidum tacitis inhiabant ridiibus ora. 
Regia vis oculis inerat, pallorque verendus 
Et vetus egregia majeftas fronte manebat. 
Indignata tamen fuperis, irataque morti 
Ibat ct exiguo defigens lumina flexu. 

With Petrarch I may clofe this curfory reviev^r of the negleded 
authors who wrote Heroic poems in Latin, during the courfe of the 
dark ages. — A peculiar circumftance induces me to add another name to 
the preceding lift. John, Abbot of Peterborough, in the reign of 
Edward the Third, wrote an Heroic poem, entitled Bcllum Navarrenfe, 
1366, de Petro rege Aragoniae, & Edwardo Principe. This per- 
formance, containing five hundred and fixty verfes, is faid to be pre- 
fer ved in MS. in the Bodleian Library ; and I have thought it worthy 
of notice, becaufe it treats of the very fubje<ft on which Dryden informs 
us he had once projedled an Epic poem. 

Of the many Latin compofitions of the Epic kind, which later times 
have produced, the Chriftiad of Vida, the Sarcotis of Maflenius, and the 
Conftantine of Mambrun, appear to me the moft worthy of regard ; but 
even thefe are feldom perufed : and indeed the Poet, who in a polifhed 
age prefers the ufe of a dead language to that of a living one, can only 
expedlj and perhaps only deferves, the attention of a few curious fe- 
queftcred ftudents. 
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NOTE IV. Verse 8i. 

T!hy daring Dante his wild Vifion Jung. '\ Dante Allighieri was bom at 
Florence, in May 1265, of an ancient and honourable family. Boccacio, 
who lived in the fame period, has left a very curious and entertaining 
Treatife, on the Life, the Studies, and Manners of this extraordinary 
Poet / whom he regarded as his mafter, and for whofe memory he pro* 
fefled the higheft veneration. This interefting biographer relates, that 
Dante, before he was nine years old, conceived a pafllon for the lady 
v/hom he has immortalized in his Angular Poem. Her age was near his 
own ; and her name was Beatrice, the daughter of Folco Portinari, a 
noble citizen of Florence. Of this fair one the beft accounts are ob- 
fcure. Some refining commentators have even denied her corporeal exift- 
ence ; affirming her to be nothing more or lefs than Theology. But we 
may queftion if Theology was ever the miftrefs of fo young a lover. 
The paffion of Dante, however, like that of his fucccffor Petrarch, feems 
to have been of the chade and Platonic kind, according to the account 
he has himfelf given of it, in one of his early produdlions, entitled 
Vita Nuova ; a mixture of myfterious poetry and profe, in which he 
mentions both the origin of his afFedtion and the death of his miftrefs, 
who, according to Boccacio, died at the age of twenty-four. The fame 
author aflerts, that Dante fell into a deep melancholy in confequence of 
this event, from which his friends endeavoured to raife him, by per- 
fuading him to marriage. After fomc time he followed their advice, 
and repented it ; for he unfortunately made choice of a lady who bore 
fome refemblance to the celebrated Xantippc. The Poet, not poflcffing 
the patience of Socrates, feparated himfelf from her with fuch vehement 
expreffions of diflike, that he neyer afterwards admitted her to his pre- 
fence, though {he had borne him feveral children. — In the early part of 
his life he gained fome credit in a military character ; diftinguiftiing 
himfelf by his bravery in an adtion where the Florentines obtained a 
fignal vidtory over the citizens of Arezzo. He became ftill more emi- 
nent by the acquifition of civil honours ; and at the age of thirty-five 
he rofe to be one of the chief magiftrates of Florence, when that 
dignity was conferred by the fuifrages of the people. From this ex- 
altation 
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altation the Poet himfelf dated his principal misfortunes, as appears 
from the fragment of a letter quoted by Lionardo Bruni, one of his 
early biographers, where Dante fpeaks of his political failure with that 
liberal franknefs which integrity infpires. — Italy was at that time dif- 
tradled by the contending factions of the Ghibellins and the Guelphs : 
the latter, among whom Dante took an adtive part, were again divided 
into the Blacks and the Whites. Dante, faya Gravina, exerted all his 
influence to unite thefe inferior parties ; but his efforts were ineffecftual, 
and he had the misfortune to be unjuftly perfecuted by thofe of his own 
faftion. A powerful citizen of Florence, named Corfo Donati, had 
taken mcafures to terminate thefe inteftine broils, by introducing 
Charles of Valois, brother to Philip the Fair, King of France. Dante, 
with great vehemence, oppofed this difgraceful projedt, and obtained the 
banifhment of Donati and his partizans. The exiles applied to the 
Pope (Boniface the Vlllth) and by his afliftance fucceeded in their 
defign. Charles of Valois entered Florence in triumph, and thofe 
who had oppofed his admiflion were baniflied in their turn. Dante had 
been difpatched to Rome as the ambalTador of his party, and was re- 
turning, when he received intelligence of the revolution in his native 
city. His enemies, availing themfelves of his abfence, had procured an 
iniquitous fentence again/l him, by which he was condemned to banifh- 
ment, and his pofTeflions were confifcated. His two enthufiaftic bio- 
graphers, Boccacio and Manetti, exprefs the warmeft indignation againfl 
this injufliceof his country. Dante, on receiving the intelligence, took 
refuge in Siena, and afterwards in Arczzo, where many of his party 
were affembled. An attempt was made to furprize the city of Florence, 
by a fmall army which Dante is fuppofed to have attended : the defign 
mifcarried, and our Poet is conjedtured to have wandered to various parts 
of Italy, till he found a patron in the great Can della Scala, Prince 
of Verona, whom he has celebrated in his Poem. The high fpirit of 
Dante was ill fuited to courtly dependence ; and he is faid to have loft 
the favour of his Veroneze patron by the rough franknefs of his beha- 
viour. From Verona he retired to France, according to Manetti ; and 
Boccacio affirms that he difputed in the Theological Schools of Paris 
with great reputation. Bayle queflions his vifiting Paris at this period 
<rf* his life, and thinks it improbable, that a man, who had been one of 

6 the 
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the chief magiftrates of Florence, fhould condefcend to engage, in the 
public fquabbles of the Parilian Theologifts ; but the fpirit. both of 
Dante, and the times in which he lived, fufficiently account for this ex- 
ercife of his talents; and his refidence in France at this feafon is con- 
firmed by Boccacio, in his life of our Poet, which Bayle feems to have 
had no opportunity of confulting. 

The election of Henry Count of Luxemburgh to the empire, in 
November 1308, afforded Dante a profpedt of being reftored to his na-r 
tive city, as he attached himfelf to the intereft of the new Emperoff 
in whofe fervice he is fuppofed to have written his Latin treatiie De 
Monarchia, in which he aflerted the rights of the Empire againft the 
encroachments of the Papacy. In the year 1 31 1, he infligated Henry to 
lay fiege to Florence ; in which enterprize, fays one of his Biographers, 
he did not appear in perfon, from motives of refpedl towards his native 
city. The Emperor was repulfed by the Florentines ; and his death, 
which happened in the fucceeding year, deprived Dante of all hopes 
concerning his re-eflabli(hment in Florence. 

After this difappointment, he is fuppofed to have paffed fome years in 
roving about Italy in a ftate of poverty and diftrefs, till he found an 
honourable eftablifliment at Ravenna, under the proteftion of Guido 
Novello da Polenta, the lord of that city, who received this illuftrious 
exile with the moft endearing liberality, continued to proted: him 
through the few remaining years of his life, and extended his munifi- 
cence to the aihes of the Poet. 

Eloquence was one of the many talents which Dante poiTeiTed in an 
eminent degree. On this account he is faid to have been employed on 
fourteen different embaflies in the courfe of his life, and to have fuc- 
ceeded in moft of them. His patron Guido had occafion to try his 
abilities in a fervice of this nature, and difpatched him as his ambaflador 
to negociate a peace with the Venetians, who were preparing for hofti- 
lities againft Ravenna. Manetti aflerts that he was unable to procure a 
public audience at Venice, and returned to Ravenna by land, from his 
apprehenfions of the Venetian fleet; when the fatigue of his journey, and 
the mortification of failing in his attempt to preferve his generous 
patron from the impending danger, threw him into a fever, which ter- 
minated in death on the 14th of September 1321. He died, however, 

in 
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ii> the palace of his friend, and the afFedtionate Guido paid the moft ten^ 
der regard to his memery. This magnificent patron, fays Boccacio, 
commanded the body to be adorned with poetical ornaments, and, after 
being carried on a bier through the ftreets of Ravenna by the moft illuf- 
trious citizens, to be depofited in a mi\rble coffin. He pronounced hinw* 
felf the funeral oration, and expreffed his defign of erefting a fplendid 
monunient in honour of the deceafed : a defign which his fubfequent 
misfortunes rendered him unable to accomplifh. At his requeft, many 
epitaphs were written on the Poet-r thrbeft of them, fays Boccacio,- 
by Giovanni del Virgilio of Bologna, a famous author of that time, and 
the intimate friend of Dante. Boccacio then cites a few Latin verfes, 
not worth tranfcribing, fix of which are quoted by Bayle as the com- 
pofition of Dante himfelf, on the authority of Paul Jovius. In 1483 
Bernardo Bembo, the father of the celebrated Cardinal, raifed a hand- 
fome monument over the neglefted a(hes of the Poet, with the following 
infcription : 

Exigua tumuli Danthes hic forte jacebas 

Squallenti nulli cognita paene fitu ; 
At nunc marmoreo fubnixus conderis arcu. 

Omnibus et cultu fplendidiore nites : 
Nimirum Bembus, Mufis incenfus Etrufcis^ 

Hoc tibi, quem in primis hx coluere, dedit« 

Before this period the Florentines had vainly endeavoured to obtain the 
bones of their great Poet from the city of Ravenna. In the age of 
Leo the Xth they made a fecond attempt, by a folemn application to the 
Pope, for that purpofe ; and the great Michael Angelo, an enthufiaftic 
admirer of Dante, very liberally offered to execute a magnificent mo- 
nument to the Poet. The hopes of the Florentines were again unfuc- 
cefsful. The particulars of their Angular petition may be found in the 
notes to Condivi's Life of Michael Angelo. 

The perfbn and manners of Dante are thus reprcfented by the defcrip- 
tive pen of Boccacio : — " Fu adunque quefto noftro Pceta di Mezzaife 
ftatura; e poiche alia matura.et^ fu pervenuto, andb alquanto gravetto, 
ed era il fuo andar grave, e manfueto, di oneftiilimi panni fempre veftito, 

in 
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in quello zhito, che era alia fua matura ct^ convenevole ; il fuo volto ftf 
lungOy il nafo aq^uilino^ gli occhi anzi grofli, che piccioli, le maicelle 
grandly e dal labbro di fotto> era quel di ibpra avanzato; il colore era 
brunOy i capelli, e la barba fpefli neri e crefpi, e fcmpre nella faccia ma- 
linconico e penibib— — ^Ne coflumi public! e domeftici mirabilmeata 
fu compofto e ordinato ; piu che niuno altro cortefe e civile ;. nel cibo 

e od 
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Gutdo^ vorrei^ che tu, e Lappo^ ed io,. 
Foflimo prefi per incantamento^ 
E meffi ad un vaffcl, ch'ad ogni vento 
Per mare andaffe a voler voftro e mio ;. 

Sicche fortuna^. od altro tempo rio>. 
Non ci potefle dare impedimento : 
Anzi vivendo femprc in noi talento 
Di ftare inlieme crefcciSc '1 difio. 

E monna Vanna^ e monna Bice poi. 
Con quella fu il numcr delle trenta^ 
Con noi poneile il buono incantatorc r ' 

E quivi ragionar fempre d' amore : 
E ciafcuna di lor foflc contenta^ 
Siccome io credo che fariamo noi* 



Thefe lively verfes were evidently v^ritten before the Foet loft the 
objea of his earlieft attachment^ as (he is mentioned by the name of 
Bice* At what time, and in what place, he executed the great and lin- 
gular work which has rendered him immortal, his numerous Commen- 
tators feem unable to determine. Boccacio aflerts, that he began it in 
his thirty.fifth year, and had finiflied feven Cantos of his Inferno before 
his exile ; that in the plunder of his houfe, on that events the begin- 
5 ning 
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e tid pot& fn modcftiffimd.—— Though Dante is deCctihd a» mudi 
inclined to melancholy, and his genius particularly delighted in the- 
glooniy and fublime, yet in his early period of life he fecms to have 
podcffed all thb Iig|iter graces of iprightly compofition, as appears from 
the following aify and fporttve fbnnet : 
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IMITATION. 

Henry ! I wifh that you> and Charles, and I» 
By fonic fweet fpcU within a bark were plac'd^ 
A gallarit bark with magic virtue grac'd. 
Swift at oiir will with every wind to fly : 

So that no changes of the Shifting iky^ 
No ftormy terrors of the watery wafte. 
Might bar our courfe, but heighten flill our tafle 
Of fprightly joy^ and of our focial tie : 

Then, that my Lucy^ Lucy fair and free. 

With tfaofe foft nymphs on whom your fouls are bent. 
The kind magician might; to us convey. 

To talk of love throughout the live-long day ; 
And that each fair might be as well content 
As I in truth believe our hearts would be. 



ning df his poem was^ fortunately preferred, but remained for fomc time 
ncglefted, tiH its merit being accidentally difcovertd by an intelligent 
Poet naihed Dind, it was fent to the Marquis Maroello Malefpina, an 
Italian noblemart, by whom Dante was then protected. The Marquis; 
reftorcd thefc Ityft j)aperi to the Poet, and intreatcd him to proceed in a 
work Nvhich opened in fo promifing a thinner* To this incident we are 
probably indebted for the poem of Dante, which he oiuft have.conUnued 

Z t under 
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under all the difad vantages of an unfortunate and agitated lifQ, It does 
not appear at what time he completed it ; perhaps before he quitted Ve- 
rona, as he dedicated the Paradife to his Veronefe patron,— — The Critics 
have variouily accounted for his having called his poem Comedia. He 
gave it that title^ faid one of his fons, becaufe it opens with diftrefs^ and 
clofes with felicity. The very high eflimation in which this produ<9:ioa 
was held by his country, appears from a fingular inflitution. The re- 
public of Florence, in the year 1373, affigned a public ftipend to a per- 
fon appointed to read ledtures on the poem of Dante : Boccacio was the 
firft perfon engaged in this office ; but his death happening in two years 
after his appointment, his Comment extended only to the feventeen firft 
Cantos of the Inferno. The critical diflertationjS that have been written 
on Dante are almoft as numerous as thofe to which Homer has given 
birth : the Italian, like the Grecian Bard, has been the fubjedl of the 
higheft panegyric, and of the grofleft invedive. Voltaire has fpoken 
of him with that precipitate vivacity, which fo frequently led that 
lively Frenchman to infult the reputation of the nobleft writers. In one 
of his entertaining letters, he fays to an Italian Abb^, " Je fais grand 
cas du courage, avec lequel vous avez of^ dire que Dante etoit un fou, et 
fon ouvrage un monftre — — •— Le Dante pourra entrer dans les biblio- 
theques des curieux, mais il ne fera jamais lu.'* But more temperate and 
candid Critics have not been wanting to difplay the merits of this origi- 
nal Poet. Mr. Warton has introduced into his laft volume on Englifh 
Poetry, a judicious and fpirited fummary of Dante's performance. Wc 
have feveral verfions of the celebrated ftory of Ugolino ; but I believe 
no entire Canto of Dante has hitherto appeared in our language, though 
his whole work has been tranflated into French, Spaniib, and Latin 
verfe. The three Cantos which follow, were tranflated a few years ago^ 
to oblige a particular friend. The Author has fince been iblicited to 
execute an entire tranflation of Dante ; but the extreme inequality of 
this Poet would render fuch a work a very laborious undertaking, and it 
appears very doubtful how far fuch a verfion would intereft our country. 
Perhaps the reception of thefe Cantos may difcover to the Tranflator 
the fentiments of the public. At all events, he flatters himfelf that 
the enfuing portion of a celebrated poem may aflford fome pleafure from 
its novelty, as he has endeavoured to give the Englifli reader an idea of 

Dante's 
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Dante's peculiar manner, by adopting his triple rhyme ; and he does not 
recoUedt that this mode of verfification has ever appeared before in our 
language ; it has obliged him of courfe to make the number of tranf- 
latcd lines correspond eXadlly with thofe of the original. The diffi- 
culties attending this metre will fufficiently {hew themfelves, and obtain 
fome degree of indulgence from the intelligent gnd candid reader. 
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DELL' INFERNO. 



CANTO L 



N£ L mezzo del cammin di noftra vita 
Mi ritrovai per una felva ofcura^ 
Che la diritta via era fmarrita.: 

E/^quanto h, dir qual era» h cofa dura, 
Quefta ielva felvaggia ed afpra e forte, 
Che nel penfier rinnuova la paura. 

Tanto h amara^ che poco h plu morte : 
Ma per trattar del ben, ch'i vi trovai, 
Dirb deir altre cofe, ch'i v'ho fcorte. 

I non fo ben ridir^ com'i v'entrai ; 

Tant*cra pien di fonno in fu quel punto, 
Che la verace via abbandonai. 

Ma po* ch'i fui al pi^ d'un colle giunto, 
L^ ove terminava quella valle, 
Che m'avea di paura il cor compunto ; 

•Guarda'in a] to, e vidi le fue fpalle 
Veftite gi^ de' raggi del pianeta, 
Che mena dritto altrui per ogni callc. 

Allor fu la paura un poco queta, 
Che nel lago del cor m'era durata. 
La notte, ch'i pafTai con tanta pieta. 

E come quei, che con lena affannata 
Ufcito fuor del pelago alia riva. 
Si volge all'aqua perigliofa, e guata ; 

Cofi I'animo mio, ch'ancor fuggiva. 
Si vols' a retro a rimirar lo paiTo, 
Che non lafci6 giammai perfona viva. 
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THE INFERNO OF DANTE. 



CANTO I. 



IN the mid fesSon of this mortal ftrife, 
I found myfelf within a gloomy grove. 

Far wandering from the ways of perfedt life : 
The place I know not, where I chanc'd to rove ^ 

It was a wood ib wild, it wounds mc ibre 

But to remember with what ills I ftrove : 
Such ftill my dreads that death is little more* 

But I will tell the good which there I found. 

High things/twa3 there my fortune to explore : 
Yet how I entered oa that iecret ground 

I know not to explain ; fo much in ileep 

My mortal fen&s at that hour were drown'd. 
But when I reach'd the bottom of a fleep. 

That rofe to terminate the dreary valc;^ 

Which made cold terrors thi^o' iny boibm creep^ 
I look'd on high^. where bceatb^d a purer gale, 

And iaw the fumjsait gliften with that ray 

Which leads the wanrd'rer iafe o'er hiUand dale. 
This foon began to chalb thofe fears away^ 

Which held my ftrugglixsg ^irit bound fo &A 

During that night of darkneis and difraay : 
And^. as th' exhaufled wcetch», by fortune caft 

Safe from the ftormy deep upon the fhore^ 

Turns to furvey the perils he has paft^ 
So turn'd my fbul^ ere yet its dread was o'er. 

Back to contemplate that nxyjfterious Arait 

Where living p[u>rtal oever paft beibse^ 

Ariffn^ 
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Poi ch'ebbi ripofato il corpo lafTo, 

Riprefi via per la piaggia deferta. 

Si che *1 pi^ fermo fempre era '1 piii baflb. 
Ed ccco, quafi al coniinciar delF erta, 

Una lonza leggiera e prefta molto, 

Che di pel maculato era coperta, . 
E non mi fi partia dinanzi al volto; 

Anz' imped iva tan to '1 mio camminOj 

Ch'i fu per ritornar piu volte volto. 
Temp' era dal principio del mattino, 

E '1 fol montava in fu con quelle ftelle, 

Ch' eran con lui, quando Tamor divino 
Mofle da prima quelle cofe belle 

Si ch'a bene Iperar m'era cagione 

Di quella fera la gaietta pelle, 
L'ora del tempo, e la dolce ftagione: 

Ma non fi, che paura non mi deffe 

La vifta, che m'apparve d*un leone. 
Quefti parea, che contra me venefle 

Con la teft'alta, e con rabbiofa fame. 

Si che parea, che I'aer ne temeffe : 
Ed una lupa, che di tutte brame 

Sembiava carca con la fua magrezza, 

E molte genti fe' gia viver grame. 
Quefta mi porfe tanto di gravezza 

Con la paura, ch'ufcia di fua vifta, 

Ch'i perde' la fperanza dell' altezza. 
E quale e quei, che volentieri acquifta, 

E gingne T tempo, che perder lo face, 

Che 'n tutt' i fuoi penfier piangc, c s'attrifta ; 
Tal me fece la beftia fenza pace, 

Che venendomi 'ncontro, a poco a poco 

Mi ripingeva la, dove '1 fol tace. 
Mcntre ch'i rovinava in baffo loco, 

Dinanzi gli occhi mi fi f u ofFerto 

Chi per lungo filenzio parea fioco. 

01 Quand'i 
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Arifing foon from this repofe elate, • 

Up the rough fteep my journey I begin, 

My low.er foot fuftaining all my weight. 
Here, while my toilfome way I flowly win. 

Behold a nimble Panther fprings to fight ! 

And beauteous fpots adorn his motley fkin : 
He at my prefence fhew*d no figns of fright. 

But rather ftrove to bar my doubtful way ; 

I often turn'd, and oft refolv'd on flight. 
'Twas now the chearful hour of rifing day ; 

The fun advanc'd in that propitious fign 

Which firft beheld his radiant beams difplay 
Creation's charms, the work of love divine ! 

So that I now was rais'd to hope fublime. 

By thefe bright omens of a fate benign. 
The beauteous Beaft and the fweet hour of prime. 

But foon I loft that hope ; and ihook yet more 

To fee a Lion in this lonely clime : 
With open jaws, athirll for human gore. 

He rufti'd towards me in his hungry ire ; 

Air feem'd to tremble at his favage roar. 
With him, enflam'd with every fierce defire, 

A famifh'd She- wolf, like a fpedtre, came ; 

Beneath whofe gripe fhall many a wretch expire. 
Such fad oppreflion feiz'd my finking frame. 

Such horror at thefe ftrange tremendous fights. 

My hopes to climb the hill no longer aim ; 
But, as the wretch whom lucre's lufl: incites. 

In the curft hour which fcatters all his wealth. 

Sinks in deep forrow, dead to all delights. 
So was I robb'd of all my fpirit's health. 

And to the quarter where the fun grows mute. 

Driven by this Beaft, who crept on me by ftealth. 
While I retreated from her dread purfuit, 

A manly figure my glad eyes furvey'd, 

Whofe voice was like the whifper of a lute. 

A a Soon 
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Quando i' vidi cofhii nel gnm di&rto ; 
Miferere di me gridai a hii, 
Qual che tu 6i, od ombra, od uomo ccrto. 

Rifpofemi : ilon uomO^ uomo gia fui^ 
£ li pafenti mici fufon Lombardi, 
£ Mantovant^ per patria amendui. 

Nacqui fub Julio, ancorche foflc tardf, 
£ vifli a Romfty fbtto '1 buono Aguflo, 
Al tempo degli Dei £alfi e bugiardi. 

Poeta fui, e cantai di quel giuflo 
Figlioul d'Anchife, che venne da Troja, 
Poichc 1 fuperbo Ilion fu combufto. 

Ma tu, perche ritorni a tanta noja P 
Perch^ non fali il dilettofo monte, 
Ch'e principio e cagion di tutta gioja ? 

Or fe' tu quel Virgilio, e quella fonte, 
Che fpande di parlar si largo fiume ? 
Rifpofi lui, con vergognofa fronte. 

Oh degli altri poeti onore e lume, 

Vagliami 1 lungo Audio, e'l grande amore^ 
Che m'han fatto cercar lo tuo volume. 

Tu fe' lo mio maeftro, e'l mio autore : 
Tu fe' folo colui, da cu'io tolli 
Lo bello ftile, che m'ha fatto onore* 

Vedi la beftia, per cu'io mi volfi : 
Ajutami da lei, famofo faggio, 
Ch'ella mi fa tremar le vene c i polii. 

A te convien tenere altro viaggio, 
Rifpofe, poich^ lagrimar mi vide, 
Se vuoi campar d'efto luogo felvaggio : 

Che quefta beftia, per la qual tu gride, 
Non lafcia altrui pailar per la fua via,. 
Ma tan to lo 'mpedifce, che 1 uccide : 

Ed ha natura si malvagia e ria,. 

Che mai non enipie la bramofa voglia, 
E> dopo 1 pafto, ha piii fame, che pria. 
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Soon as I faw him 4a thi« dreary glade. 

Take pity on me, to this form I cry'd. 

Be thou fubftantial man, or ;fleeting (hade !— 
A man I was (the ^acious form i!eply*d) 

And both my parents were of Lombard race ; 

They in their native Mantua liv'd and dy'd :- 
I liv'd at Rome, rich in a monarch's grace. 

Beneath the good Auguftus' lettcr'd reign. 

While fabled Gods were ferv'd with worfhip bafe. 
A Bard I was : the fubjeiS of my ftrain 

That juft and pious Chief who fail'd from Troy, 

Sinking in afhes on the fanguine plain. 
But thou, whom thefe.portentous fights annoy. 

Why doft thou turn ? why not afcend the mount. 

Source of all goodj ftnd fummit of all joy !— 
Art thou that Virgil ? thou ! that copious fount 

Of richeft eloquence, fo clear, fo bright ? 

I anfwer'd, blufliing at his kind account ; 
O thou ! of Poets the pure guide and light I 

Now let me profit by that fond efteem , 

Which kept thy fong for ever ,in my fight ! 
Thou art my Mailer ! thou my Bard fupreme. 

From whom alone my fond ambition drew 

That purer ftyle which I my glory deem ! 
O ! from this Beaft, fo hideous to the view. 

Save me ! O fave me 1 thou much-honour'd Sage ! 

For growing terrors all my power fubdue.— 
A different road muft- kad thee from her rage, 

(He faid, obfervant of my ftarting tears) 

And from this wild thy fpirit difengage ; 
For that terrific Beaft, which caus'd thy fears. 

Worries each wretch that in her road fhe fpies. 

Till death at lengthy his fole relief, appears. 
So keen her nature, fleep ne'er feals her eyes ; 

Her ravenous hifnger no repaft can iate ; 

Food only ferves to Qiake its fury rife« 

A a 2 She 
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Molti Ion gli animali, a cui s'ammoglia ; 
E pill faranno ancora, infin che '1 veltro 
Verra, che la fara morir di doglia» 
Quefti non cibcr^ terra, ne peltro. 
Ma fapienza, e amore, e virtute, 
E fua nazion fara tra Feltro e Feltro : 
Di queir umile Italia fia falute. 

Per cui morio la Vergine Cammilla^ 
Eurialo, e Turno, e Nifo di ferute : 
Quelli la caccera per ogni villa. 
Fin che Tavra rimefla nello 'nferna. 
La onde 'nvidia prima dipartilla. 
Ond' io, per lo tuo nie', penfo e difcerno, 
Che tu mi fegui, ed io far6 tua guida,. 
E trarrotti di qui, per luoga eterno, ' 
Ov' udirai le dilperate ftrida, 
Vedrai gli antiche ipiriti dolenti, 
Che la feconda morte ciafcun grida : 
E poi vedrai color, che fon contenti- 
Nel fuoco ; perch^ fperan di venire, 
Quandx) che fia, alle beate genti : 
Alle qua' poi fe tu vorrai falire, 
Anima fia, a cib di me piu degna : 
Con lei ti lafcer6 nel mio partire : 
Che quello 'mperador, che lafsii regna> 
Perch' i' fu'ribellante alk fua legge, 
Non vuol che'n fua citta per me fi vegna.. 
In tutte parti impera, e quivi regge : 
Quivi e la fua»cittade, e Talto feggio : 
O felice colui, cu' ivi elegge! 
Ed io a lui : Poeta, i' ti rechieggio. 
Per quello Iddio, che tu non conofcefti, 
Acciocch' i' fugga quefto male c peggio, 
Che tu mi meni, la dov'or dicefti^ 
Si ch* i' vegga la porta di fan Pictro, 
E color che tu fai cotanto mefti, 
Allor fi moflb, ed io li tenni dictro.. 
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She calls from different animals her mate ; 

And long (hall flje produce an offspring bafe. 

Then from a mighty vi6tor meet her fate. 

Nor pomp nor riches fhall that vidlor grace. 

But truth, and love, and all excelling worth ;, 

He from his refcu'd land all ill (hall chafe. 

The faviour of the realm that gives him birth. 

Of Italy, for whom Camilla fell. 

And Turnus, fighting for his native earth. 

And Ninus, with the friend he lov'd fo well. 

The Beaft this vidlor to that den (hall drive 

Whence Envy let her loo(e, her native hell ! 

Now for thy good, well-pleas'd, I will contrive. 

That by my aid, while I thy fteps controul. 

Thou (halt in fafety at thofe realms arrive ^ 

Where thou (halt fee the tortur'd fpirits roll. 

And hear each mourn his miferable fate,. 

Calling for death on his immortal foul. 

Then (halt thou viiit thofe, who in a ftate 

Of purifying fire are ftill content. 

And for their promis'd heaven fubmiflive wait : 

If to that heaven thy happy courfe is bent, 

A worthier guard will foon my place fupply ; 

A purer fpirit, for thy guidance fent ! 

For that Immortal Power, who rules on high, 

Becaufe I ne'er his perfedt laws have known. 

His facred prefence will to me deny. 

There in the realms of light he fix'd his throne ; 

There o'er the world Almighty Lord he reigns : 

O bleft the fervant whom he deigns to own !— • 

Poet (I anfwer'd) by thy living (trains. 

And by that God, tho' not reveal'd to thee. 

That I may 'fcape from thefe, and heavier pains,. 

Be thou my leader, where thy way is free ! 

So that my eyes St. Peter's gate may find. 

And all the wonders of the deep may fee I 

He led, and I attentive march'd behind^ 

CANTO 
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T O giorno fe n'andava, c I'aer bruno 

Toglieva gli animai, che fono 'n terra. 
Dalle fatiche loro : cd io fol* uno 

M'apparecchiava a foftener la guerra. 
Si del cammino, e si della pietate, 
Che ritrarra la mente, che non erra* 

O Mufc, o alto 'ngegno, or m'ajutate : 
O mente, che fcrivelU cib ch'i' vidi. 
Qui fi parra la tua nobilitate. 

Io cominciai : Poeta, che mi guidi, 
Guarda la mia virtii, s'cll' c poflente. 
Prima ch'-all' alto pafTo tu mi iidi. 

Tu dici, che di Silvio Io parente, 
Corrutibile ancora, ad immortale 
Secolo and6, e fu fenfibilmeDte. 

Per6 fe I'avvcrfario d'ogni male 
Cortefe fu, penfando I'alto cfFctto, 
Ch' ufcir dovea di lui, e '1 chl, e '1 quale, 

Non pare indegno ad uomo d'intelletto : 
Ch* ei fu dell'alma Roma, e di fuo 'mpero, 
Ncir empireo ciel, per padre, eletto: 

La quale, e'l quale (a voler dir Io vero) 
Fur ftabiliti, per Io loco lanto, 
U' flede il fucceflbr del maggior Piero. 

Per quefta andata, onde li dai tu vanto, 
Intefe cofe, che furon cagione 
Di fua vittoria, e del papale ammanto. 

Andovvi pox Io vas d'elezione. 

Per recarne conforto, a quella fede, 
Ch' ^ principio alia via dj falvazione. 
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'THE day was finking^ and the dulky air 
On all the animals of earth beftow'd 
Reft from their labours. I alone prepare 

To meet new toil, both from my dreary road. 
And pious wifli to paint in worthy phrafe 
The Unerring Mind, and his divine abode. 

O fecred Mufes ! now my genius raifc ! 
O Memory, who writeft what I faw. 
From hence fliall fpring thy ever-during praiie I 

Kind Poet (I began, with trembling awe) 
Mark if my foul be equal to this aim ! 
Nor into fcenes too hard my weaknefs draw ! 

Thy Song declares, the Chief of pious fame 
Appear'd among the bleft, retaining ftill 
His mortal fenfes and material frame ; 

Yet, if the great Oppofer of all ill 

Shew'd grace to him, as knowing what and who 
Should from him rife, and mighty things fulfil, 

Moft worthy he appear'd, in Reafon's view. 

That Heaven ftiould chufe him as the Roman Sire, 
Source of that empire which fo widely grew, 

Mark'd in its growth by the angelic choir 
To be the feat where Sandity ihould reft. 
And Peter's heirs yet raife dominion higher. 

Fr oifT^ I^ark journey, in th^^^expreft, 
i myftcrious tb 
[tly grandeur 3s^^^^^^ vcft^ 
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Ma io, perch^ venirvi ? o chi '1 concede ? 
lo non Enea, io non Paolo fono : 
Me degno a ci6, ne io, ne altri il crede. 
Perche fe del venire i' m'abbandono, 
Tenio che la venuta non fia folle : 
Se' favio, e 'ntendi me', ch'i' non ragiono. 
E quale c quei, che difvuol cib ch'e' voile, 
E per nuovi penfier cangia propofta. 
Si che del cominciar tutto fi tolle ; 
Tal mi fee' io' in quella ofcura cofta : 
Perche, penfando, confumai la 'mprefa, 
Che fu, nel cominciar, cotanto tofta. 
Se io ho ben la tua parola intcfa, 

Rifpofe del magnanimo quell' ombra, 
L'anima tua e da viltate ofFefa : 
La qual molte fiate I'uomo ingombra. 
Si che d'onrata imprefa lo rivolve. 
Come falfo veder beftia, quand' ombra. 
Da quefta tema acciocche tu ti folve, 

Dirotti, perch' i' venni, e quel, ch'io'ntefi, 
Nel primo punto, che di te mi dolve, 
Io era tra color, che fon fofpefi, 
E donna mi chiamo beata e bella, 
Tal che di comandare i' la richiefi. 
Lucevan gli occhi fuoi piii, che laftella: 
E cominciommi a dir foave e piana. 
Con angelica voce, in fua favella : 
O anima cortefe Mantovana, 

Di cui la fama ancor nel mondo dura, 
E durera, quanto '1 mo to Ion tana : 
L'amico mio, e non della ventura, 
Nella deferta piaggia e impedito 
Si nel cammin, che volto e per paura : 
E temo, che non fia gia si finarrito, 
Ch'io mi fia tardi al foccorfo levata. 
Per quel, ch' io ho di lui, nel Ciclo, udito. 

3 Or 
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But how may I this high exploit atchieve ? 

I'm not iEneas, nor the holy Paul : 

Of this unworthy I myfelf believe : 
If then I follow at thy friendly call, 

Midway perchance my trembling foul may fink : 

Wife as thou art, thou may 'ft forefee my fall. 
Now as a man who, fhuddVing on the brink 

Of fome great venture, fudden fliifts his mind, 

'And feels his fpirit from the peril (brink 1 
So, in this fcene of doubt and darknefs joirt'd. 

Wavering I wafted thought in wild affright. 

And the firft ardour of my foul refign'd. 
If thy faint words I underftand aright, 

( Reply 'd the mighty and magnanimous fhade) 

Thofe mifts of fear have dimm'd thy mental light, 
Which oft the feat of human fehfe invade, 

And make blind mortals from high deeds recoil. 

By Terror's airy phantafies betray'd : 
But, that fuch fears thy foul no more may foil, 

ril tell thee whence I came; at whofe requeft; 

When firft I pitied thy uncertain toil. 
From the fufpended hoft in which I reft, 

A lovely Spirit call'd me, fair as light ; 

Eager I waited on her high beheft ; 
While eyes beyond the fokr radiance bright. 

And with the fweetncfs of an angel's tongue. 

Thus her foft words my willing aid invite : 
O ever gentle fhade, from Mantua fprung ! 

Whofe fame unfading on the earth fhall laft 

As long as earth in ambient air is hung ; 
My friend, whofe love all bafe defire furpaft. 

In yon drear defart finds his pafTage b:M'r'd, 

And compafs'd round with terrors ftands aghaft ; 
And much I fear, befet with dangers hard. 

He may be loft beyond all friendly reach. 

And I from heaven defcend too late a guard. 
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Or muovi, e con la tua parola ornata, 

E con ci6, che ha meftieri al fuo campare, 
L'ajuta SI, ch'i' ne fia confolata.. 

r fon Beatrice,, che tifaccio andare :: 
Vegno di loco, ove tornar difio :. 
Amor mi moift, che mi fa parlare*. 

Quandp far6 dinanzi al iignor mio,^ 
Di te mi lodero fovente a lui : 
Tacette alIora> e poi comincia' io : 

O donna di virtu, fola, per cui, 

L!amana Ipezie eccede ogni. contento 
Da quel ciel,. ch* ha minor li cerchi fuoi.:. 

Tanto m'aggrada '1 tuo comandamento, 
Che I'ubbidir, fe gia fofTe, m'e tardi : 
Piu non t'e uopo aprirmi 1 tuo talento. 

Ma dimmi la cagion,, che non ti guardi 
Dcllo fcender quaggiufo,.in quefto centro, 
Dall'ampio loco, ove tornar tu ardi.. 

Da che tu vuoi iapcr cotanto addentro, 
Dirotti brevemcnte,. mi rifpofe, * 
Perch'i' non temo di venir qua entro,, 

Temer fi dee di fole quelle cofe,, 

Ch' hanno potenza di fare altrul male : 
Deir altre n6, che non. fon paurofe. 

Id fon fatta da Dio, fua merce, tale,, 
Che la voftra miferia non mi tange^ 
Ne jfianxmji d^efto 'ncendio non.m'aflale.. 

Donna h gen til nel.ciel, che fi compiaftge 
Di queftp/mpedimento, ov' i' ti.mando. 
Si cheduro giudicio lailu frange. . 

Quefla chiefe Lucia in fuo dimando, , 
E diiTe : Ora abbifogna il tu,Q fedele 
Di te,, ed io a te Ip racjQomando. . 

Lucia nimica di.ciafcua crudele. 

Si mofle, e venne al loco, dov'i* era, . 

Che nai fedca con .rantica Rachek : 



Diffe, 



THIRD EPISTLE. 187 

But go ! and with thy foft foul-foothing fpcech, 

And all the aid thy wifdom may infpire. 

The ways of fafcty to this wanderer teach ! 
My name is Beatrice : the heavenly quire 

For this I left^ tho' ever left with pain ; 

But love fuggeftcd what I now defire. 
When I the prefence of my lord regain. 

On thee my praifes with delight (hall dwell. 

So fpake this angel, in her heavenly ftrain. 
Bright Fair, (I cry'd) who didft on earth excel 

All that e'er fhone beneath the lunar fphere. 

And every mind to virtuous love impel ! 
Had I e'en now perform'd the tafk I hear. 

That fwift performance I fhould think too flow : 

Nor needs there more ; your gracious will is clear : 
Yet how you venture, I would gladly know. 

From thofe pure realms, to which again you fly. 

So near the center of eternal woe. 
What you require (ftie faid, in kind reply) 

I briefly will explain : how thus I dare, 

Unconfcious of alarm, thefe depths to try. 
From thefe things only fprings our fearful care. 

By which our haplefs friends may fuifer ill ; 

But not from other ; for no fear is there. 
Such am I form'd, by Heaven's mofl: gracious will. 

That torture cannot touch my purer frame. 

E'en where fierce fires his flaming region fill. 
A gentle fpirit (Lucia is her name) 

In heaven laments the hardfhips of my friend. 

For whom I aflc your aid : to me flie came. 
And kindly bade me to his woes attend : 

Behold (fhe faid) thy fervant in diftrefs ! 

And I his fafety to thy care commend- 
Lucia, the friend of all whom ills opprefs. 

Me, where I fate with penfive Rachel, fought. 

In heavenly contemplation's deep recefs : 

B b 2 In 
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DifTe, Beatrice, loda di Dio vera, 

Che non foccorri quei, che t'am6 tanto ; 
Ch' ufcio per te della volgare fchiera ? 

Non odi tu la pieta del fuo piantq, 
Non vedi tu la morte, che '1 combatte 
Su la fiumana, ove '1 mar non ha vanto ? 

Al mondo non fur mai perjbne ratte 
A far lor pro, ed a fuggir lor danno. 
Com' io, dopo cotai parole fatte, 

Venni quaggiii dal mio beato fcanno, 
Fidandomi nel tuo parlare onefto, 
Ch* onora te, e quei, ch'udito Thanno. 

Pofcia che m'ebbe ragionato queilo, 
Gli occhi lucenti, lagrimando, volfe : 
Perch^ mi fece del venir piu prefto: 

E venni a te cosi, com* ella volfe : 
Dinanzi a quella fiera ti levai, 
Che del bel mpnte il corto andar ti tolfe. 

Dunque che e ? perch^, perche riftai ? 
Perche tanta vilta nel cuore allette ? 
Perch^ ardire e franchezza non hai ? 

Pofcia che tai tre donne benedette 
Curan di te, nella corte del Cielo, 
E'l mio parlar tanto ben t'impromette ? 

Quale i iioretti, dal notturno gielo, 

Chinati e chiuli, poi che'l fol gFimbianca, 
Si drizzan tutti aperti in loro ftelo, 

Tal mi fee* io, di mia virtute ftanca : 
E tanto buono ardire al cuor mi corfe, 
Ch'i' cominciai, come peribna franca ; 

O pietofa colei, che mi foccorfe, 
E tu cortefe, ch*ubbidifti tofto 
AUe vere parole, che ti porfc I 

Tu m'hai con defiderio il cuor diipofto 
Si al venir, con le parole tue, 
Ch'i' fon tornato nel primo propoflo. 
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In mercy's name ((he cry'd) thus loft in thought, 

Seeft thou not him who held thy charms fo dear. 

Whom Love to rife above the vulgar taught ? 
And doft thou not his lamentation hear. 

Nor fee the horror, which his ftrength impairs. 

On yon wide torrent, with no haven near ? 
Never was mind, intent on worldly cares. 

So eager wealth to gain, or Ibfs to fhiin. 

As, when acquainted with thefe deadly fnares, 
I flew from the bleft confines of the fun, 

Trufting that eloquence, which to thy name 

And to thy followers fuch praife has won. 
She having thus explain'd her gracious aim, 

Turn'd her bright eyes, which tears of pity fill : 

And hence more fwift to thy relief I came ; 
And, pleas'd to execute her heavenly will, 

1 fav'd thee from the fury of that Beaft, 

Which barr'd thy journey up the brighter hill. 
Why then, O why has all thy ardour ceas'd ? 

And whence this faintnefs in thy feeble mind ? 

Why has its noble energy decreas'd. 
When thefe pure Spirits, for thy good combin'd. 

Watch o'er thy fafety in their heavenly feat. 

And I reveal the favour thou (halt find ?— 
As tender flowers, reviv'd by folar heat. 

That thro' the chilling night have funk deprcft. 

Rife and unfold, the welcome ray to meet ; 
So rofe my fpirit, of new life poiTeft 5 

And, my warm heart on high atchievements bent, 

I thus my animating guide addreft : 
Gracious that Spirit who thy fuccour fent I 

And friendly thou, who freely haft difplay'd 

Thy zeal to execute her kind intent ! 
Thy foothing words have to my foul convey'd 

Such keen defire to thofe bright realms to foar, 

I fcorn the terror that my ftep delay'd« 

Nov«r 
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Or va, ch'un fol volere e d*amendue v 
Tu duca, tu fignore, e tu maeftro; 
Cos! li diffi : e poiche moflb fue, 

Entrai per lo cammino alto e filveftro. 



CANTO III. 

*' pER me fi va nella citta dolente : 
Per me fi va ncll' etcrno dolorc: 
Per me fi va tra la perduta gente. 

Giuftizia moflc*l mio alto fattore : 
Fecemi la divina poteftate. 
La fomma fapienzia, e '1 primo amore, 

Dinanzi a me non fur cofe create, 
Se non etcrne, ed io eterno duro : 
Lafciate ogni fperanza, voi che 'ntrate." 

Quefte parole di colore ofcuro 

Vid* io fcritte al fommo d'una porta : 
Perch'io, Maeftro, il fenfo lor m'e duro, 

Ed egii a me, come perfona accorta. 
Qui fi convien lafciarc ogni fofpetto : 
Ogni vilta convien, che qui fia morta. 

Noi fem venuti al luogo, ov' i' t'ho detto, 
Che tu vedrai le genti dolorofe, 
Ch'hanno perduto '1 ben dello 'ntelletto, 

E poiche la fua mano alia mia pofe. 
Con lieto volto, ond'i' mi confortai. 
Mi mife dentro allc fegrete cofe. 

Quivi fofpiri, pianti, c alti guai 
Rifonavan, per I'aer fenza Aelle, 
Perch'io al cominciar, ne lagrimai, 

Diverfe lingue, orribili favelle. 
Parole di dolore, accenti d'ira, 
Voci alte c fioche, e fijon di man con elle 
I 
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Now lead ! — thy plcafure I dilpute no more. 

My lord, my majfter thou ! and thou my guard I— 
I ended here ; and, while he march'd before. 

The gloomy road I entered, deep and hard.. 



CANTO III. 



** 'T^ H R O* me you pafs to Mourning's dark domain ; , 
Thro' me to fcenes where Grief muft ever pine ; 

Thro' me, to Mifery's devoted train.- 
Jtiftice and power in my Great Founder join,. 

And love and wifdom all his fabrics rear -, 

Wifdom above controul, and love divine !. 
Before me. Nature faw no works appear, . 

Save works eternal : fuch was lordain'd* 

Quit every hope, all ye who enter here !" 
Thefe charadters, where mifty darknefs reign'd. 
High o'er a lofty gate I faw engrav'd. 

Ah Sire ! (faid I) hard things are here contain'd.. 
He, fapient Guide ! my farther queflion fav'd,- 

With fpirit anfwering, " Here all doubt refign. 

All weak diftruft, and every thought deprav'd-; 
At length we've reach'd that gloomy drear confine^ 

Where, as I faid, thou'lt fee the mournful race 

For ever robb'd of Reafon's light benign." 
Then, ftretching forth his hand with gentle grace,. 

From whence new comfort through my. bofom flows, . 

He led me in to that myfterious place. 
There fighs, jand wailings, and fevereft woes^ 

Deeply refounded through the ftarlefs air ; . 

And as I firft advanc'd, my fears arofe. 
Each different cry, the murmuring notes of care, . 

Accents of mifery, and words of ire. 

With all the founds of difcord and defpair. 

To 
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Facevano un tumulto, il qual s'aggira 
Semprc 'n queir aria^ fenza tempo, tinta. 
Come la reua quando '1 turbo fpira. 
Ed ioy ch' avea d'error la tcfta cinta» 
Diffi, Maeftro, che e quel, ch' i' odo ? 
E che gent' e, che par nel duol si vinta r 
Ed egli a me: Quefto mifero modo 
Tengon 1' anime trifle di coloro, 
Che viiTer fanza infamia, e fanza lodo. 
Mifchiate fono a quel cattivo coro 
Degli angeli, che non furon ribelli^ 
N^ fur fedeli a Dio, ma per fe foro. 
Cacciarli i ciel, per non efier men belli : 
Ne lo profondo inferno gli riceve, 
Ch'alcuna gloria i rei avrebber d'elli. 
Ed io : Maeftro, che e tanto greve 
A lor, che lamentar gli fa si forte ? 
Rifpofe : Dicerolti molto breve. 
Quefti non hanno fperanza di morte ; 
E la lor cieca vita e tanto bafia, 
Che 'nvidiofi fon d'ognl altra forte. 
Fama di loro il mondo efier non lafTa : 
Mifericordia e giuftizia gli fdegna. 
Non ragioniam di lor, ma guarda, e pafTa. 
Ed io, che riguardai, vidi una infegna, 
Che, girando, correva tanto ratta, 
Che d'ogni pofa mi pareva indegna : 
E dietro le venk si lunga tratta 

Di gente, ch'i' non avrei mai creduto, 
Che morte tanta n' aveffe disfatta. 
Pofcia ch' io v'ebbi alcun riconofciuto, 
Guardai, e vidi I'ombra di colui, 
Che fece, per viltate, il gran rifiuto* 
Incontanente intefe, e certo fui, 
Che queft' era la fetta de' cattivi 
A Dio fpiacenti, ed a' nemici fui. 
6 
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To form fuch ttttttult ih this Tt^t coAf^lf«> 

As flies for ever round the glootny vraftc. 

Like fand whett quicken'd by the whirlwind's fire. 
I then (my mind With ett-or ftill difgrac'd) 

Exclaim'd— ^O Sire ! what may this trcAibk mean ? 

What forms are thefe, by forrow fo debased ?— • 
He foon reply'd— Behold, tKefe boundis between. 

All who without or infamy or fame 

Clos'd the blank bufinefs of their mortal fcene ! 
They join thofe angel s^ of ignoble hatne. 

Who not rebeird, yet were not faithful found ; 

Without attachment ! felf alone their aim ! 
Heaven fhuts them odt from its unfullied bound ; 

And Hell reftifes to admit this train. 

Left e'en the damn'd o'er thefe their triumph found.— 

Sire ! (faid I) whence then this grievous pain. 
That on our eafs their lanfientations grate ?•— 
This (he reply'd) I will in brief explain : 

Thefe have no hope that death may mend their fate ^ 
And their blind days forth fo confus'd a mafs. 
They pine with eftvy of each other's ftate : 

From earth their name has perifli'd, like the grafs ; 
E'en Mercy views them with a fcornful eye* 
We'll fpeak of them no more : Behold ! and pafs ! — 

1 look'd, and faw a banner rais'd on high. 

That whirl'd, unconfcious of a moment's ftand. 

With rapid circles in the troubled fky : 
Behind it, driven by Fate's fupreme command. 

Came fuch a hoft ! I ne'er could have believ'd 

Death had collefted fo complete a band. 
When now I had the forms of all perceiv'd, 

I faw the fhade of that ignoble prieft. 

Of fovereign power by indolence bereaved. 
Inftant I knew, from every doubt releas'd, 

Thefe were the bafe, the mifcreated crew 

To whom the hate of God had never ceased. 

C c Vile 
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Quefti fciaurati, chc mai non fur vivi, 

Erano ignudi, e ftimolati molto 

Da mofconi, c da vefpe, ch*erano ivi. 
Elle rigavan lor di fangue il volto, 

Che mifchiato di lagrime, a' lor piedi. 

Da faftidiofi vermi era ricolto. 
E poi, ch'a riguardare oltre mi diedi, 

Vidi gente alia riva d'un gran fiume ; 

Perch' i' difli : Maeftro, or mi concedi,. 
Ch'io fappia, quali fono, e qual coftume 

Lc fa parer di trapailar si pronte, 

Com'io difcerno per lo fioco lumei 
Ed egli a me : Le cofe ti fien conte, 

Quando noi fermerem li noftri pafli. 

Su la trifta riviera d'Acheronte^ 
Allor con gli occhi vergognofi e bafli 

Temendo, no '1 mio dir gli fuffe grave,: 

Infino al fiume di parlar mi traffic 
Ed ecco verfo noi venir,- per nave^ 

Un vecchio bianco, per antico pelo,. 

Gridando, Guai a voi anime prave i. 
Non ifperate mai veder lo cielo : 

r vegno, per menarvi all' altra riva 

Nelle tenebre eterne, in caldo e'n gielo :. 
E tu, che fe' cofli, anima viva,, 

Partiti da cotefti, che fon morti : 

m 

Ma poi ch' e' vide, ch' i' non mi partiva,, 
Difle : Per altre vie, per altri porti 

Verrai a piaggia, non qui, per paiTare : 

Pill lieve Icgno convien, che ti. porti. 
E'l duca a lui : Caron, non ti crucciare : 

Vuolfi cosi cola, dove fi puote 

Cio che fi vuole, e piu non dimandare.. 
Quinci fur quete le lanofe gote 

Al nocchier dcUa livida palude,. 

Che 'ntorno agli occhi ave' di fiamme ruote. 

Ma 
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Vile forms ! ne*cr honored with cxiftcncc true ! 

Naked they march'd, and forely were they ftung 

By wafps and hornets, that around them flew ; 
Thefe the black blood from their gall'd faces wrung ; 

Blood mixt with tears, that, trickling to their feet. 

Fed the faftidious worms which round thjm clung. 
When now I farther pierc'd the dark retreat. 

Numbers I faw befide a mighty flream : 

Sudden I cry'd— Now, Sire, let me entreat 
To know what forms in diftant profpedt feem 

To pafs fo fwiftly o'er a flood fo wide. 

As I difcern by this imperfed: gleam ?— 
That (halt thou know (returned my gracious Guide) 

When the near refpite from our toil we reach. 

On fullen Acheron's infernal tide.— 
With downcaft eyes, that pardon now befeech,. 

And hoping filcnce may that pardon win. 

E'en to the river I abftain'd from fpeech. 
And lo ! towards us, with a flirivell'd ikin, 

A hoary boatman fleers his crazy bark. 

Exclaiming, ** Woe to all ye fons of fin ! 
Hope not for heaven, nor light's ccleftial fpark ! 

I come to waft you to a different lot ; 

To Torture's realm, with endlefs horror dark : 
And thou, who living view'fl this facred fpot, 

Hafle to depart from thefe, for thefe are dead !*' 

But when he faw that I departed not. 
In wrath he cry'd, '* Thro' other pafTes led. 

Not here, fhalt thou attempt the farther fhore ; 

But in a bark to bear thy firmer tread." — 
O Charon, faid my Guide, thy flrife give o'er; 

For thus 'tis will'd in that fuperior fcene 

Where will is power. Seek thou to know no more !— 
Now grew the, bearded vifage more ferene 

Of the flern boatman on the livid lake, 

Whofe eyes fo lately glar'd with anger keen : 

C c 2 But 
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Ma queir anime, ch'eran lafTe e nude» 
Cangiar colore/ e dibattero i dentin 
Ratto che 'ntefer le parole crude* 

Bfeflemmiavano Iddio^ e i lor parentis 

L'umana fpezie^ il luogo, il tcmpo» e'l {eme» 
DI lor iemenza^ e di lor nafcimenti. 

Poi fi ritraffer tutte quante infieme 
Forte piangendo, alia riva malvagia, 
Ch'attende ciafcun'uom^ che Dip non teme» 

Caron dimonio^ con ocqjii di bragiaj, 
Loro accennando^ tutte le raccoglie : 
Batte col remo, qualunque s'adagia. 

Come d' Autunno fi levan le foglie, 
L' una appreflb dell' altra, infin che '1 rap^a 
Rende alia terra tutte le fue fpoglie ^ 

Similemente il mal feme d' Adamo : 
Gittanfi di quel lito ad una ad una^ 
Per cenni, com' augel, per fuo richiamo- 

Cosi fen vanno (u per Tonda bruna, 
E avanti che fien di la difcefc, 
Anche di qua nova fchiera s'aduna* 

Figliuol mio, diffe il maeftro cortefe, 
Quelli, che muojon nell' ira di Dio, 
Tutti convegnon qui d' ogni pae£b i 

E pronti fono al trapaflar del rio, 
Che la divina giuftizia gli iprona„ 
SI che la tema fi volge in difio^ 

Quinci non palla mai anima buona : 
E pero fe Caron di te fi kgna^ 
Ben puoi faper omai, che'l fiao dir fuonai. 

Fin i to queilo la buja carapagna 
Tremo si forte^ che dello fpavento 
La mente di fiidore ancor mi bagna- 

La terra lagrimofa diede vento^ 
Che balen6 una luce vermi^Ua* 
La quul mi vinfe ciafcun fcntixpeoto i 

E caddi, come V ugm, cui fonno piglia- 
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But all the naked (hades began to quake ; 

Their fhuddering figures grew more pale than earthy 

Soon as they heard the cruel words he fpake : 
God they blafphem'd, their parents' injur'd worth. 

And all mankind ; the place, the hour, that iaw 

Their firft formation, and their future birth. 
Then were they driven, by Fate^s r^fiftlefs law. 

Weeping, to that fad fcene prepared for all 

Who fear not God with pure devotion's awe.. 
Charon, with eyes of fire and words of gall, 

Collefls his crew, and high his oar he wields,. 

To ftrike the tardy wretch who flights his calL 
As leaves in autumn thro' the woody fields 

Fly in fucceffion, when each trembling tree 

Its ling'ring honors to the whirlwind yields ; 
So this bad race, condemn'd by Heaven's decree,^ 

Succefliive haften from that river's fide : 

As birds,^ which at a call to bondage flee. 
So are they wafted o'er the gloomy tide ; 

And ere from thence their journey is begun, 

A fecond crew awaits their hoary guide.-— 
My gracious Matter kindly iaid— My fon ! 

All thofe who in the wrath of God expire,. 

From every clime hafte hither, one by one ; 
Nor would their terrors from this ftream retire,. 

Since heavenly juftice fo impels their mind. 

That fear is quicken'd into keen defire. 
Here may no fpirit pafs, to good inclin'd ; 

And hence,, if Charon feem'd to thwart thy will, ' 

Hence wilt thou deem his purpofe not unkind.-— 
He paus'd ; and horrors of approaching ill 

Now made the mournful troop fo (land aghaft,. 

Their fears yet ftrike me with a deadly chill ! 
The groaning earth flbnt forth a hollow blaft. 

And flafh'd a fiery glare of gloomy red ! 

The horrid fcene my fainting power furpaft ;. 
I fell, and, as in ileep, my fenfes fled. 

NOTE 
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NOTE V. Verse 127. 

The gay Boccacioj tempts t If Italian Mufe J] Boccacio was almofl utterly 
unknown to our country as a Poet, when two of our moft accomplilhed 
Critics reftored his poetical reputation. 

Mr. Tyrwhitt, to whom Chaucer is as deeply indehted zs a Poet 
can be to the judgment and erudition of his commentator, has given a 
fketch of Boccacio*s Thefeida, in his introductory difcourfe to the 
Canterbury Tales ; and Mr. Warton has enriched the firft volume of his 
Hiftory of Englilh Poetry with a confiderahlc ipecimen of this very rare 
Italian Epic poem, of which our country is fkid to poflefs but a fingle 
copy. — The father of Boccacio was an Italian merchant, a, native of 
Certaldo, near Florence, who in his travels attached himfelf to a young 
woman of Paris ; and our Poet is fuppofed to have been the illegitimate 
offspring of that connedlion^ He was born in 13 13, and educated as a 
ftudent of the canon law ; but a fight of Virgil's tomb, according to 
Filippo Villani, his mofl ancient Biographer, made him refolve to re- 
linquifh his more irkfome purfuits, and devote himfelf entirely to the 
Mufes. His life feems to have httn divided between literature and 
love, as he was equally remarkable for an amorous difpofition, and a 
paflionate attachment to ftudy. His moft celebrated miftrefs was Mary 
of Arragon, the natural daughter of Robert, King of Naples, the gene- 
rous and enthufiaAic patron of Petrarch. To this lady, diftinguifhed 
by the name of The Fiammetta, Boccacio addrefled his capital poem, the 
Thefeida ; telling her, in an introductory letter, that it contained many 
allufions to the particular circumftances of their own fecret attachment. 
In his latter days he retired to Certaldo, and died there In the year 
1475, of a diforder fuppofed to have arifen from exceflive application. 
Few authors have rendered more eflential fervice to the republic of let- 
ters than Boccacio, as he not only contributed very much to the 
improvement of his native language, but was particularly inftrumental 
in promoting the revival of ancient learning : a merit which he fhared 
with Petrarch. The tender and generous friendfhip which fubfifted 
between thefe two engaging authors, reflects the higheft honour on 
both ; and their letters to each other may be ranked among the moft 
interefting productions .of that period. Boccacio compofed, according 

to 
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tto Quadrio, no lefs than thirty-four volumes. His Novels are univer- 
felly known: his Poetical Works are as follow: i. La Thefeida in 
Ottava Rima. 2. L'Aniorofa Vifione in Terza Rima, 3. II Filoftrato 
in Ottava Rima. 4. II Ninfale Fiefolano in Ottava Rima. — He piqued 
himfelf on being the firft Poet who fung of martial fubjedls in Italian 
verfe ; and he has been generally fuppofed the inventor of the Ottava 
Rima, the common Heroic meafure of the Italian Mufe ; but Quadrio 
has (hewn that it was ufed by preceding writers ; and Pafquier, in his 
Recherches, has quoted two ftanzas of Thibaud king of Navarre, writ- 
ten in the fame meafure, on Blanch queen of France, who died in. 
1252. The negledt into which the Poems of Boccacio had fallen ap- 
pears the more ftriking, as he peculiarly prided himfelf on his poetical 
character i informing the world,, by an infcription on his tomb, that 
Poetry was his favourite purfuit- — Studium fuit alma Poefis, arc the laft 
words of the epitaph which he compofed for himfelf. 

NOTE VI. Verse 142^. 

She Jpoke exulting^ and TriJJino fung.] Giovanni Giorgio Triflinor 
was born of a noble family ia Vicenza, 1478 : he was particularly dif- 
tinguifhed by a paflion for Poetry and Architedlure ; and one of the very 
few Poets who have been rich enough to build a palace. This he is faid 
to have done. from a defigaof his own, under the dire(Sion of the cele- 
brated Palladio. He had the merit of writing the firft regular tragedy 
in the Italian language^ entitled Sophoniiba; but in his Epic poem he i$ 
generally allowed to have failed,, though fome learned Critics (and 
Gravina amongft them) have endeavoured to fupport the credit of that 
performance. His fabjed: was the expullion of the Goths from Italy 
by Belifarius ;, and his poem confifts of twenty-feven books, in blank 
verfe. He addreffed it to the Emperor Charles the Vth ; and profelfes 
in his. Dedication, to have taken Ariftotle for his preceptor, and Homer 
for his^guide. 

The reader will exx:ufe a trifling anachronifm, in my naming Triflino 
before Ariofto, for poetical reafons. The Italia Liberata of the former 
was firft publifhed in 1548; the Orlando Furiofo, in 151 5. Triflino 
died at Rome, 1 550 ; Ariofto at Ferrara, 1533. 

NOTE 
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NOTE VIL Verse 194. 

Of a poetic Sire the more poetic SonS\ The reputatron of TorcJuiW 
Taflb has almoft eclipfcd that of his father Bernardo, who was hiitifelf a 
confidcrable Poet, and left two produ<flions of the Epic kind, L'Amadigi, 
and II Floridantc : the latter remained unfiniihed at his death, but was 
afterwards published in its imperfeft ftate by his fon ; who has fpokea 
of his father's poetry with filial regard, in his different critical works. 
The Amadigi was written at the requeft of feveral Spanifh Grandees, in 
the court of Charles the Vth, and firft printed in Venice by Giolito, 
1560. The curious reader may find an entertaining account of the 
Author's ideas in compofing this work, among his Letters, volume the 
firft, page 198. I cannot help remarking, that the letter referred to 
contains a fimile which Torquato has introduced in the opening of his 
Jerufalem Delivered, 

The Italians have formed a very pleafing and valuable work, by col- 
ledting the letters of their eminent Painters , which contain much in- 
formation on points relating to their art. The letters of their Poets, if 
properly fekfted, might alfo form a few intereAing volumes : a« a proof 
of this, I ftiall infert a ihort letter of the younger Taflb, bccajufc it feems 
to have efcaped the notice of his Biographers, and relates the remarkable 
cifcumftance of his having deliberated on five diflferent fubjedts before 
he decided in favour of Goifredo : 

Al M. Illuftre Sig. Conte Ferrante Ellenfe Taflbne. 

lo ho fcritto quefta mattina a V. S. che io defidero di far due Poemi a 
mio gufto ; e febben per elezione non cambierei il foggctto che una volta 
prefi ; nondimeno per foddisfar il fignor principe gli do Y elezione di 
tutti quefti foggetti, i quali mi paijono fovra gli altri atti a riccvcr 
la forma eroica. 

Efpedizion di Goffredo, e degli altri principi contra gl' Infedeli, 
e ritorno. Dove avro occafione di lodar le famiglie d' Europa, che io 
vorr6. 

Efpedizion di Belifario contra i Goti. 

Di^Narfete contra i Goti, e difcorro d' un principe, E in quefti 

"I 
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arm grandiffima occafione di lodar le cofe di Spagna e d' Italia e di 
Grecia c V origine di cafa d' Auftria. 

Efpedizion di Carlo il magno contra Lanfoni. 

Efpcdizion di Carlo contra i Longobardi. In qucfti troverci V 
<>riginc di tuttc le famiglie grandi di Germania, di Francia, e d' Italia, 
c '1 ritorno d' un principe. 

E febben alcuni di quefli foggetti fono ftati prefix non importa; 
pcrche io ccrcherei di trattargli neglio, c a gindicio d' Ariftotelc. 

Operc di Torquato Taffo, torn. ix. p. 240 • 

This letter is the more worthy of notice, as the fubjedt on which 
Taffo fixed has been called by Voltaire, and perhaps very juftly, Lc plus 
grand qu'on ait jamais choifi, Le Tafle Ta trait^ digncment, adds the 
lively Critic, with unufual candour ; yet in his fubfcquent remarks h? 
is peculiarly fevere on the magic of the Italian Poet. The merits of 
Taflb are very ably defended againft the injuftice of French criticiim> 
and particularly that of Boileau and Voltaire, in the well-known Letters 
on Chivalry and Romance, Indeed the genius of this injured Poet 
fcems at length to triumph in the country where he was moft infulted, 
as the French have lately attempted a poetical verfion of his Jerufalcm. 

I enter not into the hiftory of TafTo, or that of his rival Ariofto, 
becaufe the public has lately received from Mr. Hoole a judicious ac- 
count of their lives, prefixed to his elegant verfions of their refpedlive 
Poems. 

NOTE VIIL Verse 197, 

Shall gay Tajfoni want bis fejiive crown.'] Aleflandro Taflbni, the 
fuppofed inventor of the modern Heroi-co^ic Poetry, was born at 
Modena, 1565. His family was noble; but his parents dying during 
his infancy, left him expofed to vexatious law-fuits, which abforbed a 
great part of his patrimony, and rendered him dependant. In 1 599 he 
was engaged as Secretary to Cardinal Afcanio Colonna, whom he at- 
tended on an embafly into Spain. He was occafionally difpatched into 
Italy on the fervice of that Prelate, and in the courfe of one of thefe ex- 
peditions wrote his Obfervations on Petrarch. In 1605 he is fuppofed 
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to have quitted the fervice of the Cardinal, and to have lived in a itaw 
of freedom at Rome, where, in 1607, he became the chief of a literary 
fociety, entitled Academia degli Umorifti. He was afterwards em- 
ployed in the fervice of Charles Emanuel, Duke of Savoy; which, after 
fufFering many vexations in it, he quitted with a defign of devoting 
himfelf to fludy and retirement. But this defign he was induced to re- 
linquifh, and to ferve the Cardinal Lodovifio, nephew of Pope 
Gregory XV. from whom he received a confidcrable ftipend. On the 
death of this patron, in 1632, he was recalled to his native city by 
Francis the Firft, Duke of Modena, and obtained an honourable efta- 
blifhment in the court of that Prince. Age had now rendered him 
unable to enjoy his good fortune : his health declined is the year of his 
return, and he expired in April h6^^. His genius was particularly dif- 
pofed to lively fatire -, and the incidents of his life had a tendency to 
incrcafe that difpofition. After having pafled many vexatious and un- 
profitable years in the fervice of the Great, he had his portrait painted, 
with a fig in his hand; and Muratori fuppofes him to have written 
thefe two lines on the occafion : 

Dextera cur ficum, quaeris, mea geflet inanem : 
Longi operis merces hicc fuit ; aula dedit. 

His celebrated Poem, La Secchia rapita, was written, as he has him- 
felf declared, in 161 1 ; begun in April, and finifhed in Odober. It 
was circulated in MS. received with the utmofl avidity, and firfl printed 
at Paris 1622. In a catalogue of the numerous editions of the Secchia,. 
which Muratori has prefixed to his Life of TafToni, he includes an 
Englifh tranflation of it, printed 171 5. 

NO'TE IX. Verse 209. 

jin4 rajhly judges that her Vegans fyrf.] The famous Ldpe de 
Vega, frequently called the Shakefpear of Spain, is perhaps the moft 
fertile Poet in the annals of ParnafTus ; and it would be difiTcult to name 
any author, ancient of modern, fo univerfally idolized while living by 
all ranks of people, and fo magnificently rewarded by the liberality of 
the Great. He was the fon of Felix de Vega and Francifca Fernandc?r, 
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who were both defccnded from honourable families, and lived in the 
neighbourhood of Madrid. Our Poet was born in that city, on the 
25th of November 1562. He was, according to his own expreflion, a 
Poet from his cradle; and, beginning to make verfes before he had 
learned to write, he ufed to bribe his elder fchool-fellows with a part of 
his breakfaft, to commit to paper the lines he had compofed- Having 
loft his father while he was ftill a child, he engaged in a frolic, very 
natural to a lively boy, and wandered with another lad to various parts 
of Spain, till, having fpent their money, and being condudted before a 
magiftrate at Segovia, for offering to fell a few trinkets, they were fcnt 
home again to Madrid. Soon after this adventure, our young Poet was 
taken under the protection of Geronimo Manrique, Bifhop of Avila, and 
began to diftinguifh himfelf by his dramatic compofitions, which were 
received with great applaufe by the public, though their author had not 
yet completed his education -, for, after this period, he became a member 
of the univerfity of Alcala, where he devoted himfelf for four years to 
the ftudy of philofophy. He was then engaged as Secretary to the Duke 
of Alva, and wrote his Arcadia in compliment to that patron; who is 
frequently mentioned in his Occafional Poems. He quitted that em- 
ployment on his marriage with Ifabel de Urbina, a lady (fays his friend 
and biographer Perez de Montalvan) beautiful without artifice, and vir- 
tuous without affectation. His domeflic happinefs was foon interrupted 
by a painful incident : — Having written fome lively verfes in ridicule of 
a perfon who had taken fome injurious freedom with his character, he re- 
ceived a challenge in confequence of his wit ; and happening, in the 
duel which enfued, to give his adverfary a dangerous wound, he was 
obliged to fly from his family, and fhelter himfelf in Valencia. He re- 
fided there a confiderable time ; but connubial afFedtion recalled him to 
Madrid. His wife died in the year of his return. His afflidion on 
•this event led him to relinquifh his favourite fludies, and embark on 
board the Armada which was then preparing for the invafion of England. 
He had a brother who ferved in that fleet as a lieutenant ; and being 
fhot in an engagement with fome Dutch vefTels, his virtues were cele- 
brated by our afflidted Poet, whofe heart was peculiarly alive to every 
generous aflfcdion. After the ill fuccefs of the Armada, the difconfolate 
Lope de Vega returned to Madrid, and became Secretary to the Marquis 
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of Malpica^ to whom he has addrefled a grateful Sonnet. From fhc 
fervice of this Patron he pafled into the honfehold of the Count o£^ 
Lemos, whom he celebrates as an inimitable Poet, He was once more 
induced to quit his attendance on the Great, for the more inviting com- 
forts of a married life. His fecond choice was Juana de Guardio, of 
noble birdi and lingular beauty. By this lady he had two children ; a 
fon, who died in his infancy, and a ckughter, named Feliciana, who 
lurvived her father. The death of his Kttle hoy is faid to have haf- 
tened that of his wife, whom he had the misfortune to lofe in about 
feven years after his marriage. Having now experienced the precari*- 
oufnefs of aU human enjoyments, he devoted himfelf to a religious life^ 
and fulfilled all the duties of it with the moft exemplary piety ; ftill 
continuing to produce an aftoniibing variety of poetical compofi.tions. 
His talents and his virtues procured him many unfblicited honours.. 
Pope Urban the VIHth fent him the Crofs of Malta, with the .title of 
Dodtor in Divinity, and appointed him to a place of profit in the 
Apoftolic Chamber;, favours for which he exprefled his gratitude 
by dedicating his Corona Tragica (a long poem on the fate of Mary 
Queen of Scots) to that liberal Pontiff. In his feventy-third year he 
felt the approaches of death, and prepared himfelf for it with the ut-^ 
moft compofure and devotion. His laft hours were attended by many 
of his intimate friends, and particularly his chief patron the Duke of 
Seffa, whom he made his executor ; leaving him the care of his daughter 
Feliciana, and of his various manufcripts. The manner in which he 
took leave of thofe he loved was moft tender and afiedting.. He faid to 
his Difciple and Biographer, Montalvan, That true fame confifted ia 
being good ; and that he would willingly exchange all the applaufes he 
had received, to add a fingle deed of virtue to 'the adfcions of his life*. 
Having given his dying benedidtion to his daughter, and performed the 
laft ceremonies of his religion^, he expired on^ the 25.th of Auguft, 

1635- 
The fplendor of his funeral was equal to the refpeft paid to him while 

living. — His magnificent patron, the Duke of SefTa, invited the chief no- 
bility of the kingdom to attend it. The ceremony was prolonged 
through the courfe of feveral days ; and three fermons in honour of the. 
deceafed Were delivered by three o£ the moft celebrated preachers. Thefe 
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arc printed with the works of the Poet, and may be confidered as curious 
fpecimens of the falfe eloquence which prevailed at that time. A vo- 
lume of encomiaftic verfes, chiefly Spanifh, and written by more than a 
hundred and fifty of the moft diftinguiflied charadlers in Spain, was pub- 
lifhed foon after the death of this lamented Bard. To this colledlion 
his friend and difciple Perez de Montalvan prefixed a circumftantial ac- 
count of his life and death, which I have chiefly followed in the pre- 
ceding narrative. An ingenious Traveller, who has lately publifhed a 
pleafing volume of Letters on the Poetry of Spain, has imputed the duel 
in which Lope de Vega was engaged to the gallantries of his firit wife; 
but Montal van's relation of that adventure clears the honor of the lady, 
whofe innocence is ftill farther fupported by a poem written in her praife 
by Pedro de Medina Medinilla : it is printed in the works of our Poet, 
who is introduced in it, under the name of Belardo, celebrating the exL- 
cellencies and lamenting the lofs of his departed I fabcL 

Of the perfon and manners of Lope de Vega, his friend Montalvan 
has only given this general account :— that his frame of body was parti-^ 
cularly ftrong,. and preferved by temperance in continued health ;— that 
in converiation he was mild and unaflfuming ; courteous to all, and to 
women peculiarly gallant ;— very eager when engaged in the bufine& of 
his friends, and fomewhat carelefs in the management of his own. Of 
hid^ wealth and charity I {hall have occafion to fpeak in a fubfequent 
note. The chief expences in which he indulged himfelf were books and 
pidlures ; of the latter,, he diftributed a few as legacies to his intimate 
friends : to. the Duke of SeflTa^ a fine portrait of himfelf; and to me^ 
fays Montalvan, another, painted when he was young, furrounded by 
dogs, monkies, and other monfters, and writing in the midft of them,, 
without attending to their, noife. ^Of the honours paid to this extraor- 
dinary Poet, his Biographer afl!erts that no perfon of eminence vifited. 
Spain without feeking his perfonal acquaintance ; that men yielded him 
precedence when they met him in the ftrects, and women faluted him. 
with benedii£tions when he pafl^ed under their, windows. If fuch ho- 
mage can be deferved by the moft unwearied application^ to poetry,^ 
Lope de Vega was certainly entitled to it. He declared, that he con- 
ftantly wrote five (heets a day ; and his biographers^ who have formed a. 
calculation from this account^ conclude the oumber of hi& verfes to be 
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no lefs than 21,316,000. His country has very lately publifhed an ele- 
gant edition of his poems in 1 9 quarto volumes ; his dramatic works arc 
to be added to this colle6tion, and will probably be ftill more volumi- 
nous. I ihall fpeak only of the former.— Among his poems there arc 
leveral of the Epic kind ; the three following appear to me the moft 
remarkable, i. La Dragontea. 2. La Hermofura de Angelica. 3. La 
Jerufalem Conquiftada. The Dragontea confifts of ten cantos, on the 
laft expedition and death of our great naval hero Sir Francis Drake, whom 
the Poet, from his exceflive partiality to his coui^try, confiders as an ava- 
ricious pirate, or rather, as he chufes to call him, a marine Dragon : and 
it may be fufficient to obferve that he has treated him accordingly. The 
poem on Angelica feems to have been written in emulation of Ariofto, 
and it is founded on a hint in that Poet : it was compofed in the early 
part of our Author's life, and contains many compliments, to his fbve- 
reign Philip the lid : it confifts of 20 cantos, and clofes with Angeli- 
ca's being reftored to her beloved Medoro. In his Jerufalem Conquiftada 
he enters the lifts with Taflb, whom he mentions in his preface as hav- 
ing fung the firft part of the hiftory which he had chofen for his fubjeft. 
From the great name of Lope de Vega, I had fome thoughts of prefcnt- 
ing to the reader a fketch of this his moft remarkable poem ; but as an 
Epic Poet he appears to me fo much inferior to Taflb, and to his coun- 
tryman and cotemporary Ercilla, that I am unwilling to fwell thefe 
extcnfive notes by an enlarged defcription of fo unfuccefsful a work : 
the Author has prophefied in the clofe of it^ that, although negledled 
by his own age, it would be efteemed by futurity : — a Angular proof 
that even the moft favoured writers are frequently difpofed to declaim 
againft the period in which they live. If Lope de Vega could think 
himfelf negledted, what Poet may ever expedl to be fatisfied with popu- 
lar applaufe ? — But to return to his Jerufalem Conquiftada. Richard the 
Second of England, and Alphonfo the Eighth of Caftile, are the chief 
heroes of the poem ; which contains twenty cantos ; and clofes with 
ihc unfortunate return of thefe confederate Kings, and the death of Saladin. 
It was firft printed 1609, more than twenty years after the firft appear- 
ance of Taflb's Jerufalem. One of the moft amiable peculiarities in 

the charafter of Lope de Vega, is the extreme liberality with which he 
commends the merit of his rivals. In his Laurel de Apollo, he cele- 
brates 
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brates all the eminent Spanifh and Portugueze Poets ; he fpeaks both of 
Camoens and Ercilla with the warmeft applaufe. Among the moft pleaf- 
ing paflages in this poem is a compliment which he pays to his father^ 
who was, like the father of TafTo, a Poet of confiderable talents. 

Among the fmaller pieces of Lope de Vega, there are two particularly 
curious ; a defcriptive poem on the garden of his patron the Duke of 
Alva, and a fonnet in honour of the Invincible Armada : the latter may 
be confidered as a complete model of Spanifli bombaft : ** Go forth and 
burn the world," fays the Poet, addrefling himfelf to that mighty fleet ; 
** my fighs will furnifli your fails with a never-failing wind ; and my 

breaft will fupply your cannon with inexhauftible fire." Perhaps 

this may be equalled by a Spani(h charad:er of our Poet, with which I 
(hall clofe my imperfedt account of him. It is his friend and biogra- 
pher Montalvan, who, in the opening of his life, beftows on him the 
following titles : EI Dodtor Frey Lope Felix de Vega Carpio, Portento 
del Orbe, Gloria de la Nacion^ Luilre de la Patria, Oracula de la Len- 
gua, Centro de la Fama, Aflumpio de la Invidia, Cuydado de la Fortuna, 
Fenix de los Siglos, Principe de los Verfos, Orfeo de las Ciencias, 
Apolo de las Mufas, Horacio de los Poetas, Virgilio de los Epicos, 
Homero de los^ Heroycos, Pindaro de los Lyricos, Sofocles de los Tra- 
gicos, y Terencio de los Comicos, Unico entre los Mayores, Mayor 
entre los Grandes, y Grande a todas Luzes, y en todas Materias. 

NOTE X. Verse 239. 

T6e brave Ercilla founds, with potent breath ^^ 

His Epic trumpet in the fields of death. '\ Don Alonzo de Ercilla y 
Zuniga was equally diflinguiflied as a Hero and a Poet ; but this exalted 
charadter, notwithftanding his double claim to our regard, is almoft to^ 
tally unknown in our country, and I (hall therefore endeavour to give 
the Englifh reader the beft idea that I can, both of his gallant life, and of 
his Angular poem.— He was born in Madrid, on the 7th of Auguft 1533, 
the third fon of Fortun Garcia de Ercilla, who, though defcended from 
a noble family, purfued the profeflion of the law, and wa&£b remarkable 
for his talents, that lie acquired the appellation of **The fubtle Spaniard." 
The mother of our Poet was alfo noble, and from her he inherited his 
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fecond title, Zuniga : Ercilla was the name of an ancient caftle in Bifcay, 
which had been long in the pofleffion of his paternal anceftors. He loft 
liis father while he was yet an infant, a circumftance which had great 
influence on his future life ; for his mother was received, after the de- 
-ceafe of her hulband, into the houfehold of the Emprefs Ifabella, the wife 
of Charles the Vth, and had thus an early opportunity of introducing 
our young Alonzo into the palace. He foon obtained an appointment 
there, in the character of page to the Infant Don Philip, to whofe fervice 
he devoted himfelf with the moft heroic enthuiiafm, though Philip was 
a mafter who little deferved fo generous an attachment. At the age of 
fourteen, he attended that Prince in the fplendid progrefs which he made, 
at the defire of his Imperial father, through the principal cities of the 
Netherlands, and through parts of Italy and Germany. This lingular 
expedition is very circumftantially recorded in a folio volume, by a Spa- 
ni{h hiftorian named Juan Chriftoval Calvete de Eftrella, whofe work 
affords a very curious and ftriking pidlure of the manners and ceremonies 
of that martial and romantic age. All the cities which were vifited by 
the Prince contended with each other in magnificent feftivity : the bril- 
liant feries of literary and warlike pageants which they exhibited, though 
they anfwered not their defign of conciliating the affedion of the fullen 
Philip, might probably awaken the genius of our youthful Poet, and 
excite his ambition to acquire both poetical and military fame. In 1 55 1 , 
he returned with the Prince into Spain, and continued there for three 
years ; at the end of which he attended his royal mafler to England on 
his marriage with Queen Mary, which was celebrated at Winchefler in 
the fummer of 1554. At this period Ercilla firfl afTumed the military 
charadler ; for his fovereign received advice, during his refidence at Lon« 
don, that the martial natives of Aranco, a diflrid on the coaft of Chile, 
had revolted from the Spanifli government, and difpatched an experienced 
officer, named Alderete, who attended him in England, to fubdue the 
infurredtion, invefling him with the comrmand of the rebellious pro- 
vince. Ercilla embarked with Alderete ; but that oflicer dying in his 
paffage, our Poet proceeded to Lima. Don Hurtado de Mendoza, who 
commanded there as Viceroy of Peru, appointed his fon Don Garcia to 
fupply the place of Alderete, and fent him with a confiderable force to 
oppofe the Arancanians. Ercilla was engaged in this enterprize, and 
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greatly diftinguiftied himfelf in the obftinate conteft which cnfued. 
The noble character of the Barbarians who maintained this unequal 
ftruggle, and the many fplendid feats of valour which this fcene afforded, 
led our author to the fingular defign of making the war, in whicb^ he 
was himfclf engaged, the fubjeft of an Heroic poem ; which he eittitled 
** La Araucana," from the name of the country. As many of his own par- 
ticular adventures may be found in the following fummary of his work, 
I (hall not here enlarge on his military sxploits ; but proceed to one of 
the moft mortifying events of his life, which he briefly mentions in the 
conclufion of his poem. After pafling with great honour through many 
and various perils, he was on the point of fufFering a difgraceful death, 
from the rafli orders of his young and inconfiderate Commander. 
On his return from an expedition of adventure and difcovery, to the 
Spanifh city of Imperial, he was prefent at a fcene of public fcftivity 
difplayed there, to celebrate the acceffion of Philip the lid to the crown 
of Spain ; at a kind of tournament, there arofe an idle difpute between 
Ercilla and Don Juan de Pineda, in the heat of which the two difputants 
drew their fwords; many of the fpeftators joined in the broil; and, a 
report arifing that the quarrel was a mere pretence, to conceal fome mu- 
tinous defign, the hafty Don Garcia, their General, committed the two 
antagonifts to prifon, and fentenced them both to be publicly beheaded. 
Ercilla himfclf declares, he was conduced to the fcaffold before his pre* 
cipitate judge difcovered the iniquity of the fentence ; but his innocence 
appeared juft time enough to fave him ; and he fecms to have been 
fully reinftated in the good opinion of Don Garcia, as, among the com* 
j^limentary fonnets addrefled to Ercilla, there is one which bears the name 
of his General, in which he ftyles him the Divine Alonzo, and cele- 
brates both his military and poetical genius. But Ercilla fecms to 
have been deeply wounded by this affront ; for, quitting Chile, he went 
to Callao, the port of Lima, and there embarked on an expedition 
againft a Spanifh rebel, named Lope de Aguirre, who, having murdered 
his captain, and ufurped the chief power, was perpetrating the moft 
cruel enormities in the fettlemeht of Venezuela. But Ercilla learned, 
on his arrival at Panama, that this barbarous ufurper wa€ deflroyed ; 
he therefore refolved, as his health was much impaired by the hard- 
fhips he had pafTed, tp return to Spain. He arrived there in the twenty- 
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junth year of his age ; but foon left it, and travelled, as he himfelf In- 
forms us, through France, Italy, Germany, Silefia, Moravia, and Pan- 
nonia ; but the particulars of this expedition are unknown. In the year 
1570 he appeared again at Madrid, and was married to Maria Bazan, a 
lady whom he contrives to celebrate in the courfe of his military 
poem. He is faid to have been afterwards gentleman of the bed-chamber 
to the Emperor Rodolph the lid, a prince who had been educated at 
Madrid ; but the connexion of our Poet with this Monarch is very in- 
diftindtly recorded ; arid indeed all the latter part of his life is little 
known. In the year 1580 he refided at Madrid, in a ftate of retirement 
and poverty. The time and circumftances of his death are uncertain : 
it is proved that he was living in the year 1 596, by the evidence of a 
Spanifh writer named Mofquera, who, in a treatife of military difcipline, 
fpeaks of Ercilla as engaged at that time in celebrating the vidlories of 
Don Alyaro Bazan, Marques de Santa Cruz, in a poem which has ne^ 
ver appeared, and is fuppofed to have been left imperfedt at his death • 
Some anecdotes related of our Poet afford us ground to hope that his 
various merits were not entirely unrewarded. It is faid, that in fpeak-^ 
ing to his fovereign Philip, he was fo overwhelmed by diffidence that 
language failed him: ** Don Alonzo! (replied the King) fpeik to mc 
in writing."^ — He did fo, and obtained his requeft. The Spaniib Hif- 
tprian Ovalle, who has written an account of Chile, in which he fre- 
quently fapports his narration hy the authority of Ercilla, affirms that 
o^r Poet prefentcd his work to Philip with his own hand, and received 
a recompence from the King. But in this circumftaace I fear the Hif- 
torian was miftaken, as he fuppofes it to have happened on the return 
of Ercilla from Chile ;. and our Poet, in a diftind: portion of his work, . 
which vvas not publifhed till many years after that period, exprefsly dc- 
cljares, in a^dreffing himfelf to Philip, that all his attempts to fervcj 
him had been utterly unrequited. Ercilla left no legitimate fapiijy;. 
but had fbme natural children, the moft eminent of which was a daughi^ 
tcr,.wha was advantageoufly married to a nobleman of Portugal. 

In that elegant colledion of Spanifli Poets, ''Parna/o E^no/^'' th^t^is^, 
a.pleafing little amorous poem, written by Ercilla iu his youth, which is 
jjcculiarly commended- by I^ope de Vega; who has beftowed a v^ry ge-^ 
nerou^ engoniittm, on pw Poet, in his ^'Lwrdd^ Apoh:' But the great 
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anci fillgular Wdrk which his juftly rendered Ercilk immortal, is hia 
Poem fehtitlcd Araucana, which ^ras publi{hed in three feparate parts : thq 
firfl appeared in i ^^jj ; he added the fecbnd in the fucceeding year j and 
in 1590 he printed a complete edition of the whole. It was applauded 
by the mbft eminent writers of Spain ; and Cervjuites, in fpeaking oif 
Don Quixote's Library, has ranked it among the choiceft trcafures of 
the Caftilian Mufe. Voltaire, who fpeaks of ErclUa with his ufual 
fpirit aod inaccuracy^ has the merit of having made our Poet more gencr 
rally known, though his own acquaintance with him appears to have 
been extremely flight ; for he affirms that Ercilla was in the battle of 
Saint Quintin : a miflake into which he never could have fallen, had he 
read the Aftticana. Indeed the undirtinguilhiftg cenfure Which he pafles 
on the poem in general, after commending one particular pafTage, fuffi- 
ciently proves him a perfeft ftranger to many fubfequent parts of the 
work; yet his remark on the inequality of the Poet is juft. Ercilla is 
certainly unequal ; but, with all his defedls, he appears to me one of the 
moft extraordiqary and engaging charadlers in the poetical world. Per- 
haps I am a little partial to him, from the accidental circumdance of 
having firft read his poem with a departed friend, whofe opinions are 
very dear to me, and who was particularly fond of this military Bard, 
However this may be, my idea of Ercilla's merit has led me to hazard 
the following extenfive /ketch of his Work : —-it has fwelled to a much 
larger fize than I at firft intended ; for 1 was continually tempted to ex- 
tend it, by the defire of not injuring the peculiar excellencies of this 
wonderful Poet. If I have not utterly failed in that defire, the Englifli 
reader will be enabled to judge, and to enjoy an author, who, confidering 
his fubjedt and its execution, may be faid to ftand fingle and unparal- 
leled in the hoft of Poets. His beauties and his defedts are of fo ob- 
vious a nature, that I fliall not enlarge upon them ; but let it be re- 
membered, that his poem was compofed amidft the toils and perils of 
the moft fatiguing and hazardous fervice, and that his verfes were fome- 
times written on fcraps of leather, from the want of better materials. 
His ftyle is remarkably pure and perfpicuoiis, and, notwithftanding the 
reftraint of rhyme, it has frequently all the eafe, the fpirit, and the volu- 
bility of Homer. I wifh not, however, to conceal his defeats ^ and J 
have therefore given a very fair account of the ftrange epifode he intro- 

E e 2 duces 
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duces concerning the hiftory of Dido^ which has juftly fallen under the 
ridicule of Voltaire. I muft however obferve, as an apology for Ercilla^ 
that many Bards of his country have confidered it as a point of honour 
to defend the reputation of this injured lady, and to attack Virgil with 
a kind of poetical Quixotifm for having flandered the chaftity of (b 
fpotlefs a heroine. If my memory does not deceive me, both Lope de 
Vega and Quevedo have employed their pens as the champions of Dido. 
We may indeed very readily join the laugh of the lively Frenchman 

againft 



S O N E T O 

BE LA SENORA DONA LEONOR DE ICIZ, 

SENORA DE LA BARONIA DE RAFALES 
A DON ALONSO DE ERCILLA. 

Mil bronces para eftatuas ya forxados. 
Mil lauros de tus obras premio honrofo 
Te ofrece Efpana, Ercilla generofo. 
For tu pluma y tu lanza tan ganados. 

Hourefe tu valor entre foldados^ 
Invidie tu nobleza el valerofo, 
Y bufque en ti el poeta mas famofo 
Lima para fus verfos mas limados. 

Derrame por el mundo tus loores 
La fama^ y eternice tu memoria^ 
Forque jamas el tiempo la confwma. 

Gocen ya, fin temor de qire hay mayores 
Tus hechos, y tus libros de igual gloria, 
Pues la han ganado igual la efpada y pluma». 
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againft our Poet on this occafion ; but let us recoiled: that Ercilla ha* 
infinitely more Homeric fpirit, and that his poem contains more genuine 
Epic beauties^ than can be found in Voltaire. 

EUrcilla has. been honoured, widi many poetical encomiunis by the 
writers of his own country ; and, as I believe the moft elegant compli* 
ment which has been paid to his genius is the produdtion of a Spanifh 
lady, I fhall clofe this account of him with a tranflation of the Sonnet^ 
in wfiich (he celebrates both the Hero and the Poet«. 



SONNET 

FROM THE LADY LEONORA DE ICIZ^ 
BARONESS OF RAFALES, 
TO DON ALONZO DE ERCILLA* 

Marble, that forms the Hero's mimic frame^ 
And laurels, that reward the Poet's drain. 
Accept, Ercilla, from thy grateful Spain ! 
Thy fword and pen alike this tribute claim. 
Our Warriors honor thy heroic name;- 
Thy birth is envy'd by Ambition's train ; 
Thy verfes teach the Bard of happieft vein 
A finer polifh, and a nobler aim. 
May glory round the world thy merit fpread ! ' 
In Memory's volume may thy praifes iland 
In charaders that time fhall ne'er deftroy I 
Thy fongs, and thy exploits, without the dread i 
To be furpafs'd by a fuperior hand, . 
With equal right their equal fame enjoy I 



•-* 
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A SKETCH OF THE ARAUCANA. 



fubjedl : 



earpofiition 



T Sing not love df ladies, nor of fights 

Devis'd for gentle dames by courteous knightSj^ 
Nor feafts, nor tourneys, nor that tender care 
Which prompts the Gallant to regale the Fair ; 
But the bold deeds of Valor's fav'rite train, 
Thofe undegenerate fons of warlike Spain^ 
Who made Arauco their ftern laws embrace. 
And bent beneath their yoke her untam'd race. 
Of tribes diftinguifh'd in the field I fing ; 
Of nations who difdain the name of King ; 
Courage, that danger only taught to grow. 
And challenge honour from a generous foe ; 
And perfevering toils of pureft fame. 
And feats that aggrandize the Spanifli name : 
For the brave aftions of the vanquifh'd fpread 
The brighteft glory round the vigor's head. 

He then addreiTes his work to his foverciga, Philip the Second, and 
devotes his firft Canto to the defcription of that part of the new world 
which forms the fceoc of his adion, and is called Arauco j a diftridl in 
the province of Chile. He paints the lingular charadber and various 
cuftoms of its warlike inhabitants with great clearnefs and fpirit. In 
many points they bear a ilriking refemblance to the ancient Germans, 
as they are drawn with a kind of poetical energy by the ftrong pencil of 
Tacitus. The firft Canto clofes with a brief account how this martial 
province was fubdued by a Spanifh ofiicer named Valdivia; with an 

intimation 
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intimation that his negligence in his new dominion gave birth to thofe 
important exploits which the Poet propofes to celebrate. 



CANTO IL 

P'RCILLA begins his Cantos much in the manner of Ariofto, with a 
moral reflection ; ibmetimes rather too much dilated^ but generally ex- 
prefTed in eafy, elegant, and fpirited verfe. — The following lines faintly 
imitate the two firft ftanzas of his fecond Canto : 

Many there are who,. in this mortal ftrife. 
Have reach'd the flippery heights of fplendid life :. 
For Fortune's ready hand its fuccour lent> 
Smiling fhe rais'd them up the fteep afcent. 
To hurl them headlong from that lofty feat 
To which fhe led their unfufpedting feet ; 
E'en at the moment when all fears difperfe,. 
And their proud fancy fees no fad reverie. . 
Little they think, beguird by fsdr fuccefs,. 
That Joy is but the herald of Diftrefs : 
The hafty wing of time efcapes their fight,. 
And thofe dark evils that attend his flight : 
Vainly they dream, with gay prefumption warm. 
Fortune for them will take a fteadier form ; 
She, unconcern'd at what her victims feel. 
Turns with her wonted hafte her fatal wheel. 

Afjter blaming his countrymen for abufir^g their good fortune, the. 
Poet celebrates, in the following fpirited manner, the eagernefs and in- 
dignation with which the Indians prepared to wreak their vengeance oa 
their Spaniih oppreflTprs : . 

The Indians firft, by novelty difnjay'd. 

As Gods rever'd us, and as Gods obeyed 1 

But when they found we were of woman born,, 

TJieir homage turn'd to enmity and fcorn .: 

2. Their 
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Their childifh error, wheii bur* wcaknefs fliow'd^ 
They blufti'd at what their ignorance beftow'd ; 
Fiercely they burnt, with anger and with fhame. 
To fee their mafters but of mortal franxe, 
Difdaining cold and cowardly delay. 
They feek atonement, on no diflant day : 
Prompt and refolv'd, in quick debate they join, 
To form of deep revenge their dire deiign. 
Impatient that their bold decree fhould fpread. 
And (hake the world around with fudden dread, 
Th' aflembling Chieftains led fo large a train. 
Their ready hoft o'erfpread th' extenfive plain. 
No fummons now the foldier's heart requires ; 
The thirfti of battle every breaft infpircs ; 
No pay, no promife of reward, they aflc. 
Keen to accomplifh their fpontaneous tafk ; 
And, by the force of one avenging blow, 
Crufh and annihilate their foreign foe. 
Of fome brave Chiefs, who to this council came. 
Well may'jft thou. Memory, preferve the name ; 
Tho' rude and favage, yet of noble foul, 
Juftly they claim their place on Glory's roll. 
Who robbing Spain of many a gallant fon. 
In fo confin'd a fpace fuch victories won ; 
Whofe fame fome living Spaniards yet may fpread. 
Too well attefted by our warlike dead. 

The Poet proceeds to mention, in the manner of Homer, but in a 
much fliorter catalogue, the principal chieftains, and the number of 
tlieir refpedive vaflals. 

Uncouthly as their names muft found to an Engliih ear, it feems ne« 
ceiTary to run through the lift, as tliefe free and noble-minded favages 
a£t fo diftinguifhed a part in the courfe of the poem.— *Tucapel ftands 
firft ; renowned for the moft inveterate enmity to the Chriftians, and 
leader of three thoufand vafTals : Angol, a valiant youth, attended by 
four thoufand : Cayocupil, with three ; and Millarapue, an elder chief, 

with 
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with five thoufand : Paycabi, with three thoufand ; and Lemolemo, with 
fix : Maregnano, Gualemo, and Lebopia, with three thoufand each : 
Elicura, diftinguiflied by ftrength of body and detefiiation of fervitud*, 
with fix thoufand ; and the ancient Colocolo with a fuperior number : 
Ongolmo, with four thoufand ; and Puren, with fix ; the fierce and 
gigantic Lincoza with a fl:ill larger train. Peteguelen, lord of the valley 
of Arauco, prevented from perfonal attendance by the Chrifl:ians, dif- 
patches fix thoufand of his retainers to the aflTembly : the moft diflii:- 
guifhed of his party are Thome and Andalican. The Lord of the mari- 
time province of Pilmayquen, the bold Caupolican, is alfo unable to 
appear at the opening of the council. Many other Chieftains attended, 
whofe names the Poet fupprefles, left his prolixity fhould ofifend. As 
they begin their bufinefs in the ftyle of the ancient Germans, with 
a plentiful banquet, they foon grow exafperated with liquor, and a vio- 
lent quarrel cnfues concerning the command of the forces for the pro- 
jefted war : an honour which almoft every chieftain was arrogant 
enough to challenge for himfelf. In the midft of this turbulent debate, 
the ancient Colocolo delivers the following harangue, which Voltaire 
prefers (and I think with great juftice) to the fpeech of Neftor, on a 
fimilar occafion, in the firft Iliad. 

Aflembled Chiefs ! ye guardians of the land ! 

Think not I mourn froni thirft of loft command, 

To find your rival fpirits thus purfue 

A poft of honour which I deem my due. 

Thefe marks of age, you fee, fuch thoughts difown 

In me, departing for the world unknown ; 

But my warm love, which ye have long pofl'eft, 

Now prompts that counfel which you'll find the beft. 

Why (hould we now for marks of glory jar ? 

Why wifh to fpread our martial name afar i 

Crufti'd as we are by Fortune's cruel ftroke. 

And bent beneath an ignominious yoke, 

111 can our minds fuch noble pride maintain. 

While the fierce Spaniard holds our galling chain. 

Your generous fury here ye vainly fhew ; 

Ah ! rather pour it on th' embattled foe ! 

F f What 
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What frenzy has your fouls of fenfe bereav'd ? 
Ye rufh to felf-perdition, unperceiv'd, 
'Gainft your own vitals would ye lift thofe hands, 
Whofe vigor ought to burft oppreflion'^s bands ? 
If a defire of death this rage create, 

die not yet in this difgraceful ftate ! 
Turn your keen arms, and this indignant flamej 
Againft the breaft of thofe who fink your faqiCj 
Who made the world a witnefs of your fhame. 
Hafte ye to caft thefe hated bonds away. 

In this the vigor of your fouls difplay ; 

Nor blindly lavifh, froni your country's veins. 

Blood that may yet redeem her from her chains. 

E'en while I thus lament, I ftill admire 
The fervor of your fouls ; they give mc fire : 
But, jujftly trembling at their fatal bent, 

1 dread fome dire calamitous event ; 

Left in your rage DiflTention's frantic hand 

Should cut the finews of our native land. 

If fuch its doom, my thread of being burft. 

And let your old compeer expire the firft ! 

Shall this fhrunk frame, thus bow'd by age's weight. 

Live the weak witnefs of a nation's fate ? 

No : let fome friendly fword, with kind relief. 

Forbid its finking in that fcene of grief. 

Happy whofe eyes in timely darknefs clofe, 

Sav'd from that worft of fights, his country's woes ! 

Yet, while I can, I make your weal my care. 

And for the public good my thoughts declare. 

Equal ye are in courage and in worth*; 
Heaven has aflign'd to all an equal birth i 
In wealth, in power, and majcfty of foul. 
Each Chief feems worthy of the world's controul. 
Thefe gracious gifts, not gratefully beheld. 
To this dire ftrife your daring minds impcll'd^ 

But on your generous valor I depend. 
That all our country's woes will fwiftly end* 

A Leader 
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A Leader flill our prefent (late demands. 
To guide to vengeance our impatient bands } 
Fit for this hardy tafk that Chief I deem. 
Who longefl: may fuftain a maflive beam : 
Your rank is equal, let your force be try'd. 
And for the ftrongeft let his ftrength decide. 

The Chieftains acquiefce in this propofal; which, as Voltaire juflly 
obferves, is very natural in a nation of favages. The beam is produced, 
and of a fize fo enormous, that the Poet declares himfelf afraid to fpecify 
its weight. The firft Chieftains who engage in the trial fupport it on 
their flioulders five and fix hours each ; Tucapel fourteen ; and Lincoza 
more than double that number; when the aflembly, confidering his 
ftrength as almoft fupernatural, is eager to beftow on him the title of 
General ; but in the moment he is exulting in this new honour, 
Caupolican arrives without attendants. His perfon and charadler are 
thus defcribed by the Poet : 

Tho* from his birth one darken'd eye he drew 
(The viewlefs orb was of the granate's hue) 
Nature, who partly robb'd him of his fight. 
Repaid this failure by redoubled mighty 
This noble youth was of the higheft ftate ; 
His adtions honoured, and his words of weight : 
Prompt and refolv'd in every generous caufe, 
A friend to Juftice and her fterneft laws : 
Fafhion'd for fudden feats, or toils of length. 
His limbs poflTefs'd both fupplenefs and ftrength : 
Dauntlefs his mind, determin'd and adroit 
In every quick and hazardous exploit. 

This accompliflied Chieftain is received with great joy by the aflem- 
bly ; and, having furpaflfed Lincoza by many degrees in the trial, is in- 
vefted with the fupreme command. He difpatches a fmall party to at- 
tack a neighbouring Spanifti fort : they execute his orders, and make 

F f 2 a vigorous 
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a vigorous a/Tault. After a fharp conflid: they are repulfed ; but In the 
moment of their retreat Caupolican arrives with his army to their fup- 
port. The Spaniards in defpair evacuate the fort, and make their efcape 
in the night : the news is brought to Valdivia, the Spanifh Commander 
in the city of Conception ;— and with his refolution to punifli the Bar- 
barians the canto concludes. 



CANTO III. 



Q CURELESS malady f Oh fatal peft \ 

Embrac'd with ardor and with pride careft ; 
Thou common vice, thou moft contagious ill. 
Bane of the mind, and frenzy of the will ! 
Thou foe to private and to public health ; 
Thou dropfy of the foul, that thirfts for wealth, 
Infatiate Avarice ! — 'tis from thee we trace 
The various mifery of our mortal race. 

With this fpirited and generous inveftive againft that prevailing vice 
of his countrymen, which fullied the luftre of their moft brilliant ex- 
ploits, Ercilla opens his 3d canto. He does not fcruple to aflert, that the 
enmity of the Indians arofe from the avaricious feverity of their Spanifh 
oppreflbrs ; and he accufes Valdivia on this head, though he gives him 
the praife of a brave and gallant officer. —— This Spaniard, on the firft 
intelligence of the Indian infurrection, difpatched his fcouts from the 
city where he commanded. They do not return. Prefled by the impa- 
tient gallantry of his troops, Valdivia marches out : — they foon difcover 
the mangled heads of his mcffengers fixed up as a fpedtacle of terror on 
the road. Valdivia deliberates what meafures to purfue. His army en- 
treat him to continue his march. He confents, being piqued by their 
infintiations of his difgracing the Spanifh arms. An Indian ally brings him 
an account that twenty thoufand of the confederated Indians are waiting 
to deftroy him in the valley of Tucapel, He ftill preffes forward ; ar- 

cLveSi 
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rives in fight of the fort which the Indians had deftroyed, and engages 
them in a moft obftinate battle ; in the dcfcription of which, the Poet 
introduces an original and ftriking fimile, in the following manner i 

The fteady pikemen of the favage band. 

Waiting our hafty charge, in order ftand ; 

But when th' advancing Spaniard aim'd his ftroke,. 

Their ranks, to form a hollow fquare, they broke f 

An eafy pafiage to our troop they leave. 

And deep within their lines their foes receive ; 

Their files refuming then the ground they gave, 

fiury the Chriftian^ in that clofing grave. 

As the keen Crocodile, who loves to lay 
His filent ambufh for his finny prey. 
Hearing the fcaly tribe with fportive found 
Advance, and caft a muddy darknefs round. 
Opens his mighty mouth, with caution, wide. 
And, when th' unwary fifli within it glide, 
Clofing with eager hofte his hollow jaw^ 
Thus fatiates with their lives his ravenous maw : 
So, in their toils, without one warning thought^ 
The murd'rous foe our little fquadron caught 
With quick deftrudtion, in a fatal fl:rife,- 
From whence na Chriftian foldier *lbap'd with life. 

Such was the fate of the advanced guard of the Spaniards. The Poet 
then defcribes the conflict of the main army with great fpirit : — ten Spa- 
niards diftinguifh themfelves by fignal a<^s of courage, but are all cut: 
in pieces* The battle proceeds thus.: 

The hoftile fword, now deeply dy'd in blood, 
Drench'd the wide field with many a ianguine flood ^ 
Courage ftill grows to form the fierce attack^ 
But wailed vigor makes the combat flack : 
No paufe they feek, to gain exhaufted breathji 
Nx) refl, except the final reft of death ;. 

The 
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The warieft combatants now only try 

To fnatch the fweets of vengeance ere they die. 

The fierce difdain of death, and fcorn of flight. 
Give to our fcanty troop fuch wond'rous might. 
The Araucanian hoft begin to yield ; 
They quit with lofs and fhame the long-fought field : 
They fly ; and their purfuers (hake the plain 
With joyous fhouts of Vidlory and Spain. 
But dire mifchance, and Fate's refiftlefs fway^ 
Gave a ilrange iflfue to the dreadful day. 

An Indian Youth, a noble Chieftain's fon. 
Who as our friend his n^rtial feats begun. 
Our Leader's Page, by him to battle train'd* 
Who now befide him the hard fight fuftain'd^ 
As he beheld his kindred Chiefs retire^ 
Felt an indignant flafh of patriot fire ; 
And thus incited to a glorious ftand 
The flying champions of his native land : 

Mifguided Country, by vain fear pofleft. 
Ah whither doft thou turn thy timid breaft ? 
Ye brave compatriots, fhall your ancient fame 
Be vilely buried in this field of fhame ? 
Thofe laws, thofe rights^ ye gloried to defend. 
All pcrifh, all by this ignoble end ? 
From Chiefs of dreaded power, and honor'd worth. 
Ye fink to abjed: flaves, the fcorn of earth ! 
To the pure founders of your boafted race 
Ye give the curelefs wound of deep difgrace ! 
Behold the wafted vigor of your foe ! 
See, bath'd in fweat and blood, their courfers blow! 
Lofe not yoiu- mental force, your martial fires^ 
Our beft inheritance from generous fires ^ 
Sink no^ the noble Araucanian name. 
From glory's fummit to the depths of {hame ; 
Fly, fly the fervitude your fouls deteft ! 
To the keen fword oppofe the daunttefs breafl:. 

Why 
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Why fliew ye frames endued with manly power. 
Yet fhrink from danger in the trying hour ? 
Fix in your minds the friendly truth I fpeak ; 
Vain are your fears, your terror blind and weak : 
Now make your names immortal ; now reftore 
Freedom's loft bleffings to your native fhore : 
Now turn, while Fame and Vidtory invite. 
While profp'rous Fortune calls you to the fight -, 
Or yet a moment ceafe, O ceafe to fly. 
And for our country learn of me to die ! 

As thus he fpeaks, his eager fteps advance. 
And 'gainft the Spanifli Chief he points his lance ;. 
To lead his kindred fugitives from flight. 
Singly he dares to tempt th* unequal fight : 
Againft our circling arms, that round him fliine. 
Eager he darts amidft the thickeft line. 
Keen as, when chaf *d by fummer's fiery beam. 
The young Stag plunges in the cooling ftream. 

■ 

The Poet proceeds to relate the great agility and valor difplayed by^ 
Lantaro, for fiich is the name of this gallant and patriotic Youth : and, 
as Ercilla has a foul fufficiently heroic to do full juftice to the virtues of 
an enemy, he gives him the higheft praife. Having mentioned on the. 
occaiion many heroes of ancient hiftory, he exclaims : 

Say, of thefc famous Chiefs can one exceed 

Or match this young Barbarian's noble deed ? 

Vi^*ry for them,, her purpofe unexplor'd. 

Tempted by equal chance their happy fword : 

What rifle, what peril did they boldly meet. 

Save where Ambition urg'd the fplendid feat ; , 

Or mightier Int'reft fir'd the daring mind. 

Which makes a Hero of the fearful Hind ? 

Many there are who with a brave difdain 

Face all the perils of the deathful plain^ 

2 Who, 
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Who, fir'd by hopes of glory, nobly dare. 
Yet fail the ftroke of adverfe chance to bear ; 
With animated fire their fpirit fhines. 
Till the fhort fplendor of their day declines ; 
But all their valor, all their ilrength expires. 
When fickle Fortune from their fide retires. 
This youthful Hero, when the die was caft. 
War's dire decree againft his country paft. 
Made the ftern Power the finifli'd caufe refutne. 
And finally reverfe the cruel doom : 
He, by his efforts in the dread debate, 
Forc'd the determined will of adverfe Fate, 
From fhouting Triumph rufh'd the palm to tear. 
And fix'd it on the brow of faint Defpair. 

Caupolican, leading his army back to the charge, in confequence of 
Lantaro's efforts in their favour, obtains a complete vidlory. The Spa- 
niards are all flain in the field, except their Commander Valdivia, who 
flies, attended only by a priefl ; but he is foon taken prifoner, and con- 
duced before the Indian Chief, who is inclined to fpare his life ; when 
an elder favage, called Leocato, in a fudden burfl of indignation, kills 
him with his club. 

All the people of Arauco affemble in a great plain to celebrate their 
victory : old and young, women and children, unite in the feftival ; and 
the trees that furround the fcene of their afTembly are decorated with the 
heads and fpoils of their flaughtered enemies. 

They meditate the total extermination of the Spaniards from their 
country, and even a defcent on Spain. The General makes a prudent 
fpeech to reflrain their impetuofity ; and afterwards, beilowing jufl ap- 
plaufe on the brave exploit of the young Lantaro, appoints him his lieu- 
tenant. In the midfl of the feflivity, Caupolican receives advice that a 
party of fourteen Spanifh horfemen had attacked fome of his forces with 
great havoc. He difpatches Lantaro to oppofe them. 



CANTO 
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CANTO IV, 



A PARTY of fourteen gallant Spaniards, who had fet forth from the city 
oWmpcrial to join Valdivia, not being apprized of his unhappy fate, 
are furprized by the enemy where they expe(5ted to meet their Comman- 
der ;— they defend themfelves with great valor. They are informed by 
afriendly Indian of the fate of Valdivia. They attempt to retreat ; but 
are furrounded by numbers of the Araucanians :— when the Poet intro- 
4uces the following inftance of Spanirti heroifm, which I infert as a 
curious ftroke of their military charadcr : 

Here, cried a Spaniard, far unlike his race. 

Nor fhall his abjefl: name my verfe debafe. 

Marking his ifew aflbciatcs march along, 

O that our band were but a hundred ftrong ! 

The brave Gonfalo with difdain replied : 

Rather let two be fever'd from our fide. 

Kind Heaven ! that Memory n^ay our feats proclaim 

And call our little troop The Twelve of Fame ! 

They continue to fight with great bravery againft fuperlor numbers^ 
when Lantaro arrives with a frefli army againft them. Still undaunted, 
they only refolve to fell their lives as dear as poflible. Seven of them arc 
cut to pieces. — In the midft of the flaughter a furious thunder and hail 
ftorm arifes, by which incident the furviving feven efcape. The tempeft 
is dcfcribed with the following original fimile : 

Now in the turbid air a ftormy cloud 
Spreads its terrific ihadow o*er the crowd 5 
The gathering darknefs hides the folar ray. 
And to th' affrighted earth denies the day ; 
The rufliing winds, to which the forefts yield. 
Rive the tall tree, and defolate the field : 

Gg In 
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In drops diftinft and rare now falls the rain ; 

And now with thickening fury beats the plain. 

As the bold mafter of the martial drum. 

Ere to the fliock th' advancing armies come. 

In awful notes, that fliake the heaven's high arch^ 

Intrepid ftrikes the flow and folemn march ; 

But, when the charging heroes yield their breath, ♦ 

Doubles the horrid harmony of death : 

So the dark tempeft, with encreafing found. 

Pours the loud deluge on the echoing ground. 

The few Spaniards that efcape take refuge in a neighbouring fort; which 
they abandon the following day on hearing the fate of Valdivia. Lan- 
taro returns, and receives new honors and new forces from his General, 
to march againft a Spanifh army, which departs from the city of Pence 
under the command of Villagran, an experienced officer, to revenge the 
death of Valdivia. The departure of the troops from Penco is de- 
fcribed, and the diftrefs of the women.— Villagran marches with expe- 
dition towards the frontiers of Arauco. He arrives at a dangerous pafs, 
and finds Lantaro, with his army of io,ioo Indians, advantageoufly 
ported on the heights, and waiting with great fteadinefs and difciplinc 
to give him battle. 



CANTO V. 



T AN TARO with great difficulty reflraing the eager Indians in their 
poft on the rock. He fuflfers a few to defcend and fkirmi/h on the 
lower ground, where feveral diftingui(h themfelves in fingle combat. 
The Spaniards attempt in vain to diflodge the army of Lantaro by an 
attack of their cavalry :— they afterwards fire on them from fix pieces 
of cannon. 

The vext air feels the thunder of the fight. 

And fmoke and flame involve the mountain'js height i 

Earth 
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Earth feems to open as the flanje^ afpire. 
And new volcano's fpout deftrudtive fire. 

Lantaro faw'no hopes of life allow'd. 
Save, by difperfing this terrific cloud. 
That pours its lightning with fo dire a (hock. 
Smiting his leflen*d hoft, who ftrew the rock ; 
And to the troop of Leucoton the brave 
His quick command the fkilful Leader gave : 
He bids them fiercely to the charge delcend. 
And thus exhorts aloud each ardent friend : 

My faithful partners in bright vidlory's meed, 
Whom fortune fummons to this noble deed. 
Behold the hour when your prevailing might 
Shall prove that Juftice guards us in the fight I 
Now firmly fix your lances in the reft. 
And ruih to honor o'er each hoftile breaft ; 
Through every bar your bloody paflage force. 
Nor let a brother's fidl impede your courfe ; 
Be yon dread inftruments of death your aim 1 
Pofleft of thefe you gain eternal fame : 
The camp fhall follow your triumphant trace. 
And own you leaders ih the glorious chace. 

While thefe bold words their ardent zeal exalt. 
They ruih impetuous to tlie rafh afiault. 

The Indians, undifmayed by a dreadful flaughter, gain pofiefiion of the 
cannon.— Villagran -makes a fhort but fpirited harangue to his flying 
foldiers. He is unable to rally them : and, chufing rather to die than to 
furvive fo ignominious a defeat, ruflies into the thickeft of the enemy :— 
when the Poet, leaving his fate uncertain, concludes the canto. 
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CANTO VI. 

^P" H E valiant mind is privilcg'd to feel 

Superior to each turn of Fortune^s wheel ; 
Chance has no power its value to debafe. 
Or brand it with the mark of deep difgrace : 
So thought the noble Villagran, our Chief, 
Who chofe that death fhould end his preient grief^ 
And fmooth the horrid path, with thorns o'erfpread. 
Which Deftiny condemned his feet to tread. 

With the preceding encomium on the fpirit of this unfortunate officer 
the Poet opens his 6th Canto. Thirteen of the moft faithful foldiers 
of Villagran, perceiving their Leader fallen motionlefs under the fury of 
his enemies, make a defpcrate effort to prefcrve him,— Being placed 
again on his horfc by thefe generous deliverers, he recovers from the 
blow which had ftunned him ; and by fingular exertion, with the affift* 
ance of his fpirited little troop, effedts his efcape, and rejoins his main 
army ; whom he endeavours in vain to lead back againft the triumphant 
Araucanians. The purfuit becomes general, and the Poet defcribes the 
horrid maflacre committed by the Indians on all the unhappy fugitives 
that fell into their hands. — The Spaniards in their flight are ftopt by a, 
narrow pafs fortified and guarded by a party of Indians. Villagran 
forces the rude entrenchment in perfon, and condudts part of his army 
fafe through the pafs ; but many attempting other roads over the moun- 
tainous country, are either loft among the precipices of the rocks, or 
purfued and killed by the Indians. 



CANTO VII. 

npHE remains of the Spanifh army, after infinite lofs and fatigue, 
at laft reach the city of Concepcion. 

Their entrance in thefe walls let fancy paint. 
Overwhelmed with anguifli, and with labor faint : 

Thefe 



THIRD EPISTLE. 2.29 

Thcfe ga(h*d with ghaftly wounds, thofe writh'd with pain. 
And fome their human femblance fcarce retain ; 
They feem unhappy fpirits Ycap'd from hell. 
Yet wanting voice their mifery to tell. 
Their pangs to all their rolling eyes exprefs. 
And filence moft declares their deep diftrefs. 
When wearinefs and fliame at length allow'd 
, Their tongues to fatisfy th' enquiring crowd. 
From the pale citizens, amaz'd to hear 
A tale furpaffing e'en their wildeft fear. 
One general found of lamentation rofe. 
That deeply folemniz'd a nation's woes ; 
The neighbouring manfions to their grief reply^ 
And every wall returned the mournful cry. 

The inhabitants of Concepcion, expe<5ting every inflant the trium* 
phant Lantaro at their gates, refolve to abandon their city. A gallant 
veteran upbraids their cowardly defign. They difregard his reproaches, 
and evacuate the place : — when the Poet introduces the following inftance 
of female heroifm : 

*Tis juft that Fame a noble deed difplay, . 
Which claims remembrance, even to the day 
When Memory's hand no more the pen fhall u£e. 
But fink in darkncfs and her being lofe : 
The lovely Mencia, an accomplifh'd Dame, 
A valiant fpirit in a tender frame. 
Here firmly fhew'd, as this dread fcene began. 
Courage now found not in the heart of man. 
The bed of fickncfs 'twas her chance to prefs ; 
But when fhe heard the city's loud diftrefs. 
Snatching fuch weapons as the time allow'd. 
She rufh'd indignant midil the flying crowd. 

Now up the neighbouring hill they flowly wind. 
And, bending oft their mournful eyes behind, 

Caft 
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Cad a fad look, of every hope bereft. 

On thofe rich plains, the precious home they left. 

Mor^ poignant grief fee generous Mencia feel. 
More noble proof fhe gives of patriot zeal : 
Waving a fvvord in her heroic hand. 
In their tame march flic ftopt the timid band; 
Crofs'd the afcending road before their van. 
And, turning to the city, thus began : 

Thou valiant nation, whofe unequalFd toils 
Have dearly purchased fame aiid golden ipoils. 
Where is the courage ye fo oft difplay'd 
Againft this foe, from whom ye fhrink difinay'd ? 
Where thofe high hdpes, and that afpiring flame, • ' 
Which made immortal praife yotri- cbtrflant aim ? 
Where your firm fouls, that every chance defied. 
And native flrength, that form'd your noble pride ? 
Ah whither would you fly, in felfifli fear. 
In frantic hafle, with no purfuer near ? 

How oft has ccnfure to your hearts aflign'd 
Ardor too keenly brave and rafbly blind ; 
Eager to dart amid the doubtful fray. 
Scorning the ufeful aid of wife delay ? ' 
Have we not feen you with contempt oppofe. 
And bend beneath your yoke unnumbered foes ; 
Attempt and execute dcfigns fo bold, 
Yc grew immortal as yt heard them told ? 

Turn ! to your people turn a pitying eye. 
To whbm yo^r fears thcfe happy feats deny ! 
Turn ! and furvey this fair, this fertile land, 
Whofe ready tribute waits your lordly hand ; 
Survey its pregnant mines, its fands of gold; 
Survey the flock now wandering from its fold, 
Mark how it vainly feeks, in wild defpair. 
The faithlefs fhepherd, who forfakcs his care. 
E'en the dumb creatures, of domeftic kind. 
Though not cndow'd with man's difccrning mind, 

10 
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Now fhew the femblance of a reafoning fouU 

And in their mafters mifery condole : 

The ftronger animals, of fterner heart. 

Take in this public woe a feeling part ; 

Their plaintive roar, that fpeaks their fenfe aright, 

Juftly upbraids your ignominious flight. 

Ye fly from quiet, opulence, and fame. 
Purchased by valor, your acknowledg'd claim ;. 
From thefe ye fly, to feek a foreign feat. 
Where daftard fugitives no welcome meet. 
How deep the fliame, an abjedt life to fpend 
In poor dependance on a pitying friend ! 
Turn ! let the brave their only choice await. 
Or honourable life, or inftant fate. 

Return ! return ! O quit this path of fliame ! 
Stain not by fear your yet unfullied name ; 
Myfelf I oflfer, if our foes advance. 
To rufli the foremofl: on the hqflile lance ; 
My adtions then fliall with my words agree^ 
And what a woman dares your eyes fliall fee^ ' 

Return ! return ! flie cried ; but cried in vain ; 
Her fire feem'd frenzy to the coward train. 

1 
The daflardly inhabitants of the city, unmoved by this remon- 

flrance of the noble Donna Mencia de Nidos, continue their pre- 
cipitate flight, and, after twelve days of confufion and fatigue, reach the 
city of Santiago, in the valley of Mapocho. Lantaro arrives in the 
mean time before the walls they had deferted: — and the Poet concludes 
his canto with a fpirited defcription of the barbaric fury with which the 
Indians entered the abandoned city, and deftroyed by fire the rich and 
magnificent manfions of their Spanifli oppreflbrs. 
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CANTO VIIL 



T ANTARO is recalled from his vidlorious exploits, to aflift at a 
general affembly of the Indians, in the valley of Arauco. The dif- 
ferent Chieftains deliver their various fentiments concerning the war, 
after their Leader Caupolican has declared his defign to purfue the 
Spaniards virith unceafing vengeance. The veteran Colocolo propofes a 
plan for their military operationSi An ancient Augur, named Puche- 
calco, denounces ruin on all the projects of his countrymen, in the 
nariie of the Indian Daemon Eponamon. He recites the omens of their 
deftruftion. The fierce Tucapel, provoked to frenzy by this gloomy 
prophet, ftrikes him dead in the midft of his harangue, by a fudden 
blow of his mace. Caupolican orders the murderous Chieftain to be 
led to inftant death. He defends himfelf with fuccefs againft numbers 
who attempt to feize him. Lantaro, pleafed by this exertion of his 
wonderful force and valour, intreats the General to forgive what had 
pafTed ; and, at his interceflion, Tucapel is received into favour. Lan- 
taro then clofes the bufinefs of the affembly, by recommending the plan 
propofed by Colocolo, and intreating that he may himfelf be entrufted 
with a detached party of five hundred Indians, with which he engages 
to reduce the city of Santiago. His propofal is accepted. The Chief- 
tains, having finifhed their debate, declare their refolutions to their 
people; and, after their ufual feftivity, Caupolican, with the maiii 
army, proceeds to attack the city of Imperial. 



C A N T O IX. 

'J^HE Poet opens this Canto with an apology for a miracle, which he 

thinks it neceffary to relate, as it was atteftcd by the whole Indian 

army ; and, though it does not afford him any very uncommon or fub- 

lime 
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lime imagery, he embellifhes the wonder he defcribes, by his cafy and 
fpirited verfification, of which the following lines are an imperfedl 
copy : 

When to the city's weak defencelefs wall 
Its foes were rufliing, at their trumpet's call. 
The air grew troubled with portentous found. 
And mournful omens multiplied around ; 
With furious (hock the elements engage. 
And all the winds contend in all their rage. 

From clafhing clouds their mingled torrents gufh. 
And rain and hail with rival fury rufli. 
Bolts of loud thunder, floods of lightning rend 
The opening fkies, and into e^ th defcend. 

O'er the vaft army equal terrors fpread ; 
No mind e/capes the univerfal dread ; 
No breaft, tho' arm'd with adamantine power. 
Holds its firm vigor in this horrid hour ; 
For now the fierce Eponamon appears. 
And in a Dragon's form augments their fears ; 
Involving flames around the Dsemon fwell. 
Who fpeaks his mandate in a hideous yell : 
He bids his votaries with haAe inveft 
The trembling city, by defpair depreft- 
Where'er th' invading fquadrons force their way. 
He promifes their arms an eafy prey. 
Spare not (he cry'd) in the relentlefs ftrife. 
One Spanifh battlement, one Chriftian life ! 
He fpoke, and, while* the hoft his will adore. 
Melts into vapour, and is feen no more. 

Quick as he vanifli'd Nature's ftruggles ceafe ; 
The troubled elements are footh'd to peace : 
The winds no longer rage with boundlefs ire. 
But, hufh'd in filence, to their caves retire : 
The clouds difperfe, reftoring as they fly 
The unobflrudted fun and azure iky : 

H h Fear 
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Fear only held its place, and ftill pofleft 
Ufurp'd dominion o'er the boldeft breaft. 

The tcmpeft ceas'd, and heaven, ferenely bright. 
Array 'd the moiften'd earth in joyous light : 
When, pois'd upon a cloud that fwiftly flew, 
A Female form defcendcd to their view. 
Clad in the radiance of fo rich a veil. 
As made the fun's meridian luftre pale; 
For it outfhone his golden orb ais far 
As his full blaze outfhines the twinkling ftar. 
Her facred features banifh all their dread. 
And o'er the hoft reviving comfort fhed. 
An hoary Elder by her fide appear'd, ^ 
For age and fanftity of life rever'd ; 
And thus fhe fpoke, with foft perfuafive grace : 
Ah ! whither rufh ye, blind devoted race ? 
Turn, while you can, towards your native pkuijt 
Nor 'gainft yon city point your arms in vain ; 
For God will guard his faithful Chriftian band. 
And give them empire o'er your bleeding land» 
Since, thanklefs, falfe, and obftinate in ill,; 
You fcorn fubmiffion to his facred will. 
Yet fhun thofe walls ; th' Almighty, there ador'd. 
There arms his people with Deftrudlion's fword. 

So fpoke the Vifion, with an angel's tongue. 
And thro' the fpacious air to heaven (he fprungc 

The Indians, confounded by this miraculous interpofition, difperfe: 
in diforder to their fcveral homes ; ancT the Poet proceeds very gravely 
to affirm, that, having obtained the beft information, from many indi- 
viduals, concerning this miracle, that he might be very exa(ft in his ac* 
count of it, he finds it happened on the twenty-third of April, four 
years before he wrote the verfes that defcribe it, and in the year of our 
Lord 1 554. The Vifion was followed by peftilence and famine among 
the Indians. They remain inadtive during the winter, but afi!emble 
again the enfuing fpring ia the plains of Arauco, to renew the war^ 

They 
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They receive intelligence that the Spaniards are attempting to rebuild 
the city of Concepcion, and are requefted by the neighbouring tribes to 
march to their affiftance, and prevent that defign, Lantaro leads a 
chofen band on that expedition, hoping to furprize the fort the 
Spaniards had ere<Sed on the ruins of their city ; but the Spanifh com- 
mander, Alvarado, being apprized of their motion, fallies forth to meet 
the Indian party : a (kirmifli enfues ; the Spaniards retire to their fort ; 
Lantaro attempts to ftorm it; a moil bloody encounter enfues ; Tu- 
capel fignalizes himfelf in the attack ; the Indians perfevere with the 
moft obftinate valour, and, after a fong conflid: (defcribed with a con- 
iiderable portion of Homeric fpirit) gain polTeffion of the fort ; Alvarado 
and a few of his followers efcape ; they are purfued, and much galled 
in their flight : a fingle Indian, named Rengo, harrafTes Alvarado and 
two of his attendants 5 the Spanifh officer, provoked by the infult, 
turns with his two companions to punilh their purfuer ; but the wily 
Indian fecures himfelf on fome rocky heights, and annoys them with 
his fling, till, defpairing of revenge, they continue their flight. 



CANTO X. 



np H E Indians celebrate their victory with public games ; and prizes 
are appointed for fuch as excel in their various martial exercifes. Leu- 
coton is declared vidlor in the contefl: of throwing the lance, and receives 
a fcimitar as his reward. Reogo fubdues his two rivals, Cayeguan and 
Talco, in the exercife of wreflling, and proceeds to contend with Leu- 
coton. After a long and fevere flruggle, Rengo has the misfortune to 
fall by an accidental failure of the ground, but, fpringing lightly up, 
engages his adverfary with increafing fury ; and the canto ends without 
deciding the contefl. 



Hh2 CANTO 



2^6 NOTES TO THE 



CANTO XI. 



T A N T A R O feparates the two enraged antagonifts, to prevent the 
ill elFedls of their wrath. The youth Orompello, whom Leucotoa 
had before furpafled in the coateft of the lance, challenges his fuccefsfuL 
rival to wreftle : they engage^ and fall together : the vidlory is diiputed<^ 
Tucapel demands the prize for his young friend Orompello,, and infults. 
the General Caupolican. The latter is reftrained from avenging the. 
infult, by the iage advice of the veteran Colocolo, at whofe requeft he- 
diftributes prizes of equal value to each of the claimants. To prevent: 
farther aniniofities, they relinquiih the reft of the appointed games, and. 
enter into debate on the war. Lantaro is again appointed to the com- 
mand of a chofen troop,, and marches towards the city of St. Jago.. 
The Spaniards, alarmed at the report of his approach, fend out fome 
forces to reconnoitre his party : a fkirmifk enfues : they are driven back 
to the city, and relate that Lantaro is fortifying a ftrong poft at fome 
diftance, intending foon to attack, the city. Villagran,. the Spaniard, 
who commanded there, being confined by illnefs, appoints an; officer of. 
his own name to fally forth, with all the forces he can raife,,in queft of 
the enemy. The Spaniards fix their camp,, on, the approach, of night,, 
near the fort of Lantaro : they are fuddenly alarmed,, and fummoned to 
arms ; but the alarm is occafioned only by a fingle horfe without a rider,, 
which Lantaro, aware of their approach, had turned loofe towards their 
camp, as an infulting mode of proclaiming his late viftory, in which he. 
had taken ten of the Spanifh horfes. 

The Spaniards pafs the night under arms, refolving to attack the: 
Indians at break of day. Lantaro had iflued orders that no Indian, 
fhould fally from the fort under pain of death, to prevent the advan- 
tage which the Spani/h cavalry muft have over his fmall forces in the 
open plain. He aifo commanded his foldiers to retreat with an. appear- 
ance of difmay, at the firft attack on the fort, and fufFer a confiderable 
number of the enemy to enter the place. This ftratagem iucceeds : the. 
Spaniards rufli forward with great fury : the Indians give ground, but,. 

L foon 
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fcon turning with redoubled violence on thofe who had paffed their 
lines, deftroy many, and oblige the reft to fave themfelves by a preci- 
pitate flight. The Indians, forgetting the orders of their Leader, in the 
ardour of vengeance fally forth in purfuit of their flying enemy. 
Lantaro recalls them by the found of a military horn, which he blows 
with the utmoft violence. They return, but dare not appear in the 
prefence of their offended Conunander. He ifllies new reftridtions ; and 
then, fummoning his foldiers together, addrefles them, in a fpirited, yet 
calm and affedtionate harangue, on the neceflity of martial obedience. 
While he is yet fpeaking,. the Spaniards return to the attack, but are 
again repulfed with great lofs. They retreat, and encamp at the foot 
of a mountain, unmoleflied by any purfuers. 



€ A N T O XIL 



T^HE Spaniards remain in their camp, while two of their adveaturous 
foldiers engage to return once more to the fort, and examine the. 
ftate of it* On their approach, one of them,, called Marcos Vaez, is fa- 
luted by his name, and promifed iecurity,.by a voice from within the 
walls. Lantaro had formerly lived with him on terms of friendfhip^ 
and now invites him into the fort.. The Indian Chief harangues on the 
rcfolution and the power of his countrymen to • exterminate the Spa- 
niards, unlefs they fubmit. He propofes, however,, terms of accommo- 
dation to his old friend Marcos, and fpecifies the tribute he fhould ex- 
pert. The Spaniard anfwers with difdain, that the only tribute the 
Indians would receive from his countrymen would be torture and death. 
Lantaro replies, with great temper, that arms, and the valour of the re- 
fpeftive nations, muft determine this point; and proceeds to entertain 
his gueft with a difplay. of fix Indians, whom he had mounted and 
trained to exercife on Spanifli horfes. The Spaniard challenges the 
whole party : Lantaro will not allow him to engage in any cbnflidl, but 
difmifles him in peace. He recalls him, before he had proceeded far from 
the fort, and, telling him that his foldiers were much diftrefled by the 
want of provifion, entreats him to fend a fupply, aflirming it to be true 

heroifm. 
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heroifm to relieve an enemy from the neceflitics of famine. The Spa- 
niard fubfcribes to the fentiment, and engages, if poflible, to comply 
with the requeft. Returning to his camp, he acquaints his Commander 
Villagran with all that had pafled ; who, fufpefting fome dangerous 
defign from Lantaro, decamps haftily in the night to regain the city. 
The Indian Chief is feverely mortified by their departure, as he had 
formed a projed: for cutting off their retreat, by letting large currents of 
water into the marfhy ground on which the Spaniards were encamped. 
Defpairing of being able to fucceed againft their city, now prepared to 
refift him, he returns towards Arauco, moft forely galled by his difap- 
pointment, and thus venting his anguilh : 

What can redeem Lantaro's wounded name ? 
M^hat plea preferve his failing arms from fhame ? 
Did not my ardent foul this tafk demand. 
Which now upbraids my unperforming hand ? 
On me, on me alone can cenfure fall ; 
Myfelf th' advifer and the guide of all. 
Am I the Chief who, in Fame's bright career, 
Afk'd to fubdue the globe a fingle year ? 

While, at the head of this my glittering train, 
I weakly threaten Spanifli walls in vain. 
Thrice has pale Cynthia, with replenifli'd ray. 
Seen my ill-order'd troop in loofe array ; 
And the rich chariot of the blazing fun 
Has from the Scorpion to Aquarius run. 
At laft, as fugitives thefe paths we tread. 
And mourn twice fifty brave companions dead. 
Could Fate's kind hand this hateful ftain efiace. 
Could death redeem me from this worfe difgrace. 
My ufelefs fpcar fhould pierce this abjeft heart. 
Which has fo ill fuftain'd a foldier's part. 
Unworthy thought ! the mean ignoble blow 
Would only tempt my proud and vaunting foe 
To boaft that I preferr'd, in fear's alarm. 
My ov^n weak w^eapon to his ftronger arm* 

By 
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By Hell I fwear, who rules the fanguine ftrife. 
If Chance allow me yet a year of life, 
111 chafe thefe foreign lords from Chile's ftrand. 
And Spanifh blood fhall fat urate our land. 
No changing feafon, neither cold nor heat^ 
Shall make the firmer ftep of War retreat ; 
Nor fhall the earth, nor hell's expanding cave^ 
From this avenging arm one Spaniard fave. 

Now the brave Chief, with folemn ardor, fwore 
To his dear native home to turn no more : 
From no fierce fun, no flormy winds to fly. 
But patiently abide the varying fky. 
And fpurn all thoughts of pleafure and of eafe» 
Till refcu'd fame his tortur'd foul appeafe ; 
Till earth confefs the brave Lantaro's hand 
Has clos'd the glorious work his fpirit planh'd. 
In thefe refolves the Hero found relief. 
And thus relax'd the o'erflrain'd cord of grief ; 
Whofe prefTure gall'd him with fuch mental pain> 
That frenzy almofl feiz'd his burning brain. 

Lantaro continues his march into an Indian diflrift, from which he 
colledls a fmall increafe of force ; and, after addreffing his foldiers con^ 
cerning the expediency of flrifl: military difcipline, and die caufe of 
their late ill fuccefs, he turns again towards the city of St. Jago ; but, 
receiving intelligence on his road of its preparations for defence, he 
again fufpends his defign, and fortifies a pofl, which he chufes with the 
hope of collecting flill greater numbers to afGfl him in his projected 
enterprize. The Spaniards at St. Jago are eager to fally in quefl of 
Lantaro, but their Commander Villagran was abfent on an expedition to 
the city of Imperial. In returning from thence he pafTes near the pofl 
of Lantaro. An Indian ally acquaints him with its fituation, and, at 
the earnefl requefl of the Spanifli ofiicer,, agrees to condudt him, by a 
fhort though difficult road, over a mountain, to attack the fort by fur- 
prize. The Poet fufpends his narration of this interefling event, to re* 
late the arrival of new forces from Spain in America ; and he now be- 
gins. 
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gins to appear himfdf on the field of aftion. '• Hitherto/' fays he, *' I have 
dcfcribed the fcenes in which I was not prcfcnt i yet I have coUeded 
my information from no partial witnclfes^ and I have recorded only 
thofe events in which both parties agree. Since it is known that I have 
ihcd fo much blood in fupport of what I affirm^ my future narration 
will be more authentic *, for I now fpcak as an ocular witnefs of every 
adtion, unblinded by partiality, which I diidain, and refolved to rob no 
•one of the praife which he defervcSn.** 

After pleading his youth as an apology for the ddfe<fh of his ftyle, and 
..after declaring that his only motive for writing was the ardent defire to 
preferve fo njany valiant a^Stions from periihing in oblivion, the Poet 
proceeds to relate the arrival of the Marquis dc Canete as Viceroy in 
Peru, and the fpiritcd manner in which he coiTe<5led the abufes of that 
country. The canto concludes with reflexions on the advantages of 
Joyalty, and the miferies of rebellion. 



CANTO XIII. 

CPAN JSH deputies from the province of Chile implore affiftance from 
the new Viceroy of Peru : he fends them a confidcrable fuccour, un- 
der the conduft of Don Garcii, his fon. The Poet is himfelf of this 
band, and relates the fplendid preparations for the enterprise, and the 
embarkation of the troops in ten veflels, which fail from Lima towards 
the coaft of Chile. Having defcribed part of this voyage, he returns to 
the bold exploit of Villagran, and the adventures of Lantaro, the moft 
interefting of all the Araucanian Heroes, whom he left fecuring himfelf 
in his fequeftered fort. 

A path where watchful centinels were (pread, 
A fingle path, to this lone ftation led : 
No other figns of human ftep were traced ; 
For the vex'd land was defolate and wafte. 
It chanc'd that night the noble Chieftain preft 
His anxious miftrefs to his gallant breafl. 

The 
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The fair Giiacolda, for whofe diarms he burn'd» 
And whofcwarm heart his faithful love rctum'd. 
That night beheld the warlike favagc reft. 
Free from th' incumbrance of his martial veil ; 
That night alone allowed his eyes to clofe 
In the deceitful calm of (hort repofe : 
Sleep prcft upon him like the weight of death ; 
But foon he ftarts^ alarm'd, and gafps for breath. 
The fair Guacolda, with a trembling tongue. 
Anxious enquires from whence his anguifh fprung. 

My lovely Fair ! the brave Lantaro cries. 
An hideous vifion ftruck my fcornful eyes : 
Methought that inftant a fierce Chief of Spain 
Mock'd my vain fpeur with infolent difdain ; 
His forceful arm my failing powers o'ercame. 
And ftrength and motion fcem'd to quit my frame. 
But ftill the vigor of my foul I keep. 
And its keen anger burft the bonds of fleep. 

With quick defpair, the troubled Fair one faid, 
Alas ! thy dreams confirm the ills I dread. 
'Tis come — the objedt of my boding fears ! 
Thy end, the fource of my unceafing tears. 
Yet not fo wretched is this mournful hour. 
Nor o*er me. Fortune, canft thou boaft fuch power. 
But that kind ddith may fhorten all my woes. 
And give the agonizing icene to clofe* 
Let my ftern fate its cruel rage employ. 
And hurl me from the throne of love and joy ; 
Whatever pangs its malice may devife. 
It cannot rend afFedtion's ftronger ties. 
Tho' horrible the blow my fears forefee, 
A fecond blow will fet my fpirit free ; 
For cold on earth thy frame fhall ne'er be found. 
While mine with ufelcfs being loads the ground. 

The Chief, tranfported with her tender charms, 
Clofely around her neck cntwin'd his arms ; 

I i And, 
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And, while fond tears her fnowy breaft bedcw*d. 
Thus with redoubled love his fpcech purfu'd : 

My generous Fair, thy gloomy thoughts difmifs ; 
Nor let dark omens interrupt our blifs. 
And cloud thefe moments that with tranfport fhine. 
While my exulting heart thus feels thee mine. 
Thy troubled fancy prompts my mutual figh ; 
Not that I think the hour of danger nigh : 
But Love fo melts me with his foft controul, 
Impoflibilities alarm my foul. 
If thy kind wiflies bid Lantaro live. 
Who to this frame the wound of death cap give ? 
Tho' 'gainft me all the powers of earth combine. 
My life is fubjeift to no hand but thine. 
Who has reftor'd the Araucanian name. 
And rais'd it, finking in the depths of fhame. 
When alien lords our nation's fpirit broke. 
And bent its neck beneath a fervile yoke ? 
I am the Chief who burfl our galling chain. 
And freed my country from oppreflive Spain ; 
My name alone, without my fword's difplay. 
Humbles our foes, and fills them with difmay. 
Thefe happy arms while thy dear beauties fill, 
I feel no terror, I forefee no ilL ■' 
Be not by falfe and empty dreams depreft, - 
Since truth has nothing to afflidt thy breafl.. 
Oft have I Ycap'd, inur'd to every flate. 
From many a darker precipice of fate ; 
Oft in far mightier perils rifk'd my life. 
And iflued glorious from the doubtful flrife. , 

With leff'ning confidence, and deeper grief. 
Trembling fhe hung upon the foothing Chief, . 
His lip with fupplicating foftnefs preft, 
Anxi urg'd with many a tear this fond requeft : 

If the pure love, which, prodigal and free. 
When freedom raofl was mine, I gave to thee ; 
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If truth, which Heaven will witnefs and defend. 
Weigh with my fovereign lord and gentle frierfd ; 
By thefe let me adjure thee ; by the pain 
Which at our parting pierc'd my every vein. 
And all the vows, if undifpers'd in air. 
Which then with many a tear I heard thee fwear; 
To this my only wifli at leaft agree. 
If all thy wifhes have been laws to me : 
Hafte, I entreat thee, arm thyfelf with care. 
And bid thy- foldiers for defence prepare. 

The brave Barbarian quick reply' d—-'Tis clear 
How low my powers are rated by thy fear. 
Canft thou fo poorly of Lantaro deem ? 
And is this arm fo funk in thy efteem ? 
This arm, which, refcuing thy native earth. 
So prodigally prov'd its valiant worth ! 
In my try'd courage how complete thy truft, 
Whofe terror weeps thy living lord as duft ! 

In thee, fhe cries, with confidence moft pure. 
My foul is fatisfy'd, yet not fecure. 
What will thy arm avail in danger's courfc. 
If my malignant fate has mightier force ? 
But let the misery I forebode arife ; 
On this firm thought my coiiflant love relies : 
The fword whofe ftroke our union may disjoin. 
Will teach my faithful foul to follow thine. 
Since my hard defliny, with rage fevere. 
Thus threatens me with all that love can fear ; 
Since I am doom'd the worft of ills to fee. 
And lofe all earthly good in lofing thee; 
O ! fufFer me to pafs, ere death appears. 
The little remnant of my life in tears ! 
The heart that finks not in diftrefs like this. 
Could never feel, could never merit blifs. 

Here from her eyes fuch floods of forrow flow, 
Compafliion weeps in gazing on her woe ! 

I i 2 The 



' / 



i4^ 



.r 



NOTES TO THE 

The fond Lantaro, tho' of firmeft power. 
Sheds, as fhe fpeaks, a fympathetic fliower. 
But, to the tender fcenes of love unus'd. 
My artlefs pen, embarrafs'd and confus'd. 
From its fad ta/k with diffidence withdraws,, 
And in its labour afks a. little paufe. 



CANTO xvr.. 



1I7HAT erring wretch, to Truth and Beauty blind^ 

Shall dare to fatiris^e the Female kind. 
Since pure afFediion prompts their anxious care. 
Their lovely weaknefs, and their fond defpair ? 
This fair Barbarian, free from Chriftian ties,, 
A noble proof of perfect love fiipplies. 
By kindell words, and floods of tears, that roll 
Ji From the clear fource of her impaffion'd fouK. 

V The chearing ardor of the dauntlefs Chief 

V Fails to aflford her troubled mind rejief ; 

j ' Nor can the ample trench and guarded waH 

Preferve her doubtful heart from fear's enthrall:. 

Her terrors, rufhihg with love's mighty force. 

Level whatever would impcdQ then: courfe. 

She finds no flielter from her cruel, doom, 
i. . > *• ' ' 

t :^ Save the dear refuge of Lantaro's tomb. 

v Thus their two hearts, where equal paffion reign'd>^ 

A fond debate with tender ftrife maiataih'dj. 
Their differing words aKke their love difplay,. 
Feed the fweet poifon, and augment its fway.. 
• The fleepy foldiers now their flories clofe. 

And ftretcH'd around' their finking fires repofe. . 
The path in front with centihels was lin'd. 
And the high mountain was their guard behind ; 

I. Butr 
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But o'er that mountain^ with adventurous treads 
Bold Villagran his filent forces led. 
His. hafly march with painful toil he made ; 
Toil is the price that muft for fame be paid. 
Now near the fort, and halting in its fight,. 
He waits the coming aid of clearer light. 
The ftars yet fhining, but their fires decay. 
And now the reddening eaft proclaims the day.. 
Th' advancing troop no Indian eye alarms. 
For friendly darknefs hover'd o'er their arms ; 
And on the quarter where the mountain rofe^ 
The careleis guard defpLs'd the thought of foes.. 
No panting horfe their ftill approach betray 'd; 
Propitious Fortune lent the Spaniards aid; 
Fortune, who oft bids drowfy Sloth beware. 
And lulls to fleep the watchful eye of Care. 

When Night's obfcure dominion firft declines. 
And gliomiering light the dulky air refines. 
The weary guards^ who round the wall were plac'd,. 
Hail the new day, and from. their ftation.hafte;. 
Secure of ill, no longer watch they keep, 
Quick to forget their nightly toils in fleep : 
Thro' all the fort, there reign'd a calm profound ; 
In wine and ftvunber all its force was drown'd. 

The Spanifh Chief, who faw the fav'ring hour. 
Led on by flow degrees his filent power.. 
No Indian eyes perceiv'd his near advance-;. 
Fate feem'd to bind them in a cruel trance > 
Each in found flumbec draws his eafy breatli. 
Nor feels his flumber will be clos'd by Death* 
So blind are mortals to that tyrant's fway. 
They deem him diftant, while they, fink his prey^. 

Our eager foldiers'now no longer halt,. 
While kind occafion prompts the keen.aflault ;. 
A fliout they raifc, terrific, loud, and long, 
S weird by the voice of all the ardent throng; 

Whofe 
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Whofe ranks, obedient to their Leader's call, 
Rufli with light ardor o'er th' unguarded wall. 
And 'gain the fort, where Sleep's oppreffive weight 
Expos'd his wretched vi<5tims, blind to fate. 

As villains, confcious of their life impure. 
Find in their guilty courfe no fpot fecure ; 
For vice is ever doom'd new fears to feel. 
And tremble at each turn of Fortune's wheel ; 
At every noife, at each alarm that ftirsj 
Death's penal horror to their mind occurs ; 
Quick to their arhis they fly with wild difmay. 
And rufli where hafty terror points the-way : 
So quick the Indians to the tumult came. 
With fleep and valour ftruggling in their frame. 
Unaw'd by danger's unexpedled fight. 
They roufc their fellows, and they rufh to fight. 
Tho' their brave bofoms are of armour bare. 
Their manly hearts their martial rage declare. 
No furious odds their gallant fouls appall. 
But relolute they fly to guard the wall. 

It was the feafon when, with tender care, 
Lantaro reafon'd with his anxious Fair ; 
Careft, confol'd, and, in his anger kind. 
Mildly reprov'd her weak miftrufling mind. 
Spite of his chearing voice (he trembles ftill ; 
Severer terrors now her bbfom fill : 
For fterner founds their foft debate o'ercome, 
Drown'd in the rattle of th' alarming drum. 
But not fo quick, on Apprehenfion's wings. 
The wretched mifer from his pillow fprings, 
Whofe hoarded gold forbids his mind to reft. 
If doubtful noife the nightly thief fuggeft : 
Nor yet fo hafty, tho' with terror wild. 
Flies the fond mother to her wounded child, 
Whofe painful cry her fhuddering foul alarms. 
As flew Lantaro at the found of arms. 
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His mantle rapidly around him roll'd. 

And, grafping a light fword with hafty hold. 

Too eager for his heavier arms to wait. 

The fierce Barbarian hurried to the gate. 

O faithlefs Fortune ! thou deceitful friend ! 

Of thy falfe favours how fcvere the end ! 

How quick thou cancell'ft, when thy frown appears^ 

Th' accumulated gifts of long triumphant years ! 

To aid the Spaniards in their bold emprize. 
Four hundred Indians march'd, their firm allies. 
Who on the left their line of battle clofe. 
And hafle to combat with their painted bows ; 
Launching adroitly, in their rapid courfe, 
Unnumber'd arrows with unerring force. 
As brave Lantaro ifiTued from his tent, 
A fhaft to meet the fallying Chief was fent; 
Tnro' his left fide (ye valiant, mourn his lot !) 
Flew the keen arrow, with fuch fury fhot 
It pierc'd his heart, the braveft and the beft 
That e'er was lodged within a human breaft.^ 
Proud of the ftroke that laid fuch valor low. 
Death feem'd to glory in th' important blow ; 
And, that no Mortal might his triumph claim,. 
In darknefs hid the doubtful Archer's name. 
Such force the keen refirtlefs wfeapon found. 
It ftretch'd the mighty CUidftain on the ground^ 
Ahd gave large outlet to his ardent blood. 
That gu/h'd apace in a tumultuous flood.' ^ 
From his iunk cheek its native cJoloui? fled ; * '' 

His fightlefs eyes roird in his ghaftly hciad ; ' '' - 

His foul, that felt its glorious hopes overthrown, » ^ 

Retir'd, indignant, to the world unknown, . 

The noble favages, not difmaycd by the death of their Leader, continud 

• * 

< to defend the fort with great fury. 
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CANTO XV. 

"^T^HE Poet opens this canto with a lively panegyric on Love: he 
affirms that the greateft Poets have derived their glory from their 
vivid defcriptions of this enchanting paffion ; and he laments that he is 
precluded by his fubjecft from indulging his imagination in fuch fcencs 
as are more likely to captivate a reader. 

He feems to intend this as an apology (but I muft own it is an un- 
fatisfaftory one} for deferting the fair Guacolda, whom he mentions 
no more. He proceeds to defcribe the fharp conteft which the undaunted 
Indians ftill maintained in their fort :.^they refufe quarter, which is of- 
fcred them by the Spanifh Leader^ and all refolutely perifh with the 
brave and beloved Lantaro. The Poet then refumes his account of the 
naval expedition from Peru to Chile ; and concludes the canto with a 
fpirited defcription of a ftorm, which attacked the veflds as they arrived 
in fight of the province to which they were fleering. 



CANTO XVI. 



T 



H E ftorm abates. The Spaniards land, and fortify thcmfelves on 
an ifland near the country o^the Araucanians. The latter hold a 
council of war in the valley of Ongolmo. Caupolican, their General, 
propofes to attack the Spaniards in their new poft. The elder Chieftains 
difluade him from the delign. A quarrel enfues between Tucapel and 
the aged Peteguelen : — they are appeafed by a fpeech of the venerable 
Colocolo ; by. whofe advice a fpirited and adroit young Indian, named 
Millalanco, is difpatched, as a peaceful ambaflador, to learn the fitua- 
tion and deligns of the Spaniards. He embarks in a large galley with 
^ars, and foon arrives at the ifland. He furveys the Spanifh implements 
of war with aftonifhment, and is conducted to the tent of the General. 
Don Garcia. 

CANTO 
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CANTO XVIL 



TpHE Indian addrefles the Spanifh officers with a propofal of peace 
and amity. He is difinifled with prefents. The Chieftains, on 
his return, pretend to relinquifh hoftilities 5 but prepare fecretly for 
war. The Spaniards remain unmoleiled on the ifland during the ftormy 
feafon. They fend a feledt party of a hundred and thirty, including our 
Poet, to raife a fort on the continent : thefe execute their commiflioa 
with infinite difpatch, and all the Spanifli troops remove to this new 
poft. The Araucanians are alarmed. An intrepid Youth, named Gra- 
colano, propofes to the Indian General, Caupolican, to ftorm the fortl 
The Indians advance near it, under (helter of the night. The Poet de- 
fcribes himfelf, at this juncture, as opprefTed by the exceffive labours of 
the day, and unable to purfue his^ poetical ftudies according to his nightly 
cuftom : the pen falls from his hand : he is feized with violent pains 
and tremblings : his ftrength and fenfes forfake him : but foon reco- 
vering from this infirmity, he enjoys a refrefhing fleep. Bellona appears 
to him in a vifion, and encourages him both as a foldier and a poet. 
She conducts him, through a delicious country, to the fummit of a moft 
lofty mountain ; when, pointing to a fpot below, fliQ informs him it is 
St. Quintin, and that his countrymen, under the command of their 
fovereign Philip, are juft marching to attack it : flie adds, that her prc- 
fence is neceflary in the midft of that important fcene ; and leaves the 
Poet on the eminence to furvey and record the battle. 



CANTO XVIII. 



A 



FTER the Poet has defcribed the fuccefs of his royal mailer at 
St. Quintin, a female figure of a moft venerable appearance, but 
without a name, relates to him prophetically many future events of 
great importance to his country. She touches on the diihirbances in the 
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Netherlands, the enterprizes of the Turks, and the erplolts of Don 
John of Auftria, at that tim^ unknown to fame. Thefe fhe hints very 
imperfedly, telling the Poet, that if he wifhes for farther information, 
he muft follow the fleps of a tame deer, which he will find in a parti- 
culjir fpot ; this animal will lead him to the cell of an ancient hermit^ 
formerly a fbldier, who will condudt him to the fecret cave of the unfo- 
fial Fiton> a mighty magician, who will difplay to him the moft mira- 
culous vifions. PJis female Inftru<5l:or then adviies hijn to mix fofter 
fubjedis ^ith the horrors of war, and to turn his eyes and his thoughts 
to the charms of the many Beauties who then fiourifhed in Spain. He 
beholds all thefe lovely fair ones affembled in a delicious paradife ; and 
he is particularly attra<fted by a young lady, whofe name he difcovers to 
be Donna Maria Bazan (his future wife) : in the moment that he be* 
gins to queftion his Guide concerning this engaging Beauty, he is roufed 
from his vifion by the found of an alarm. He fnatches up his arms, and 
hurries to his poft :— while the morning dawns, and the Indians begin 
to attack the fort. 



CANTO XIX. 



nPHE Indians advance in three fquadrons. The Youth Gracolano 
o'erleaps the trench, fupportcd on a lofty pike, by which he alfb 
paffes the wall. He defends himfelf in the midft of the Spaniards with 
great fpirit ; but, finding himfelf unfupported, he wrenches a lance from 
a Spanifti foldier, and tries to leap once more over the trench ; but he 
is ftruck by a ftone while vaulting through the air, and falls, covered, 
as the Poet exprefsly declares, with two-and-thirty wounds. Some of 
his friends are (hot near him ; but the Indians get pofleiSon of the Spa- 
nifli lance with which he had fprung over the wall, and brandifh it in 
triumph. The Spaniard, named Elvira, who had lofi his weapon, 
piqued by tho adventure, fallies from the fort, and returns, amid the 
ihouts of his countrymen, with an Indian fpear which he won in fingle 
coml^at frqm a Barbarian, whom he had perceived detached from hi9 

5 party* 
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party. The Indians attempt to florm the fort on every fide : many are 
deftroyed by the Spanifh fire-irms. The head of the ancient Peteguelen 
is (hot off; but Tucapd pafles the wall, and rufhes With great daughter 
into the midft of the enemy. The Spaniards who were in the (hips that 
anchored near the coafl haflen on (hore, and march to afilft their cotm*- 
trymen in the fort, but are attacked by a party of Indians in their 
march. The confli<2 continues furious on the walls ; but the Indians 
at length retreat, leaving Tucapel (till fighting within the fort. 



C A N T O XX. 

^TpUCAFEL, though (everely wounded, efcapes with life, and re- 
joins the Indian army, which continues to retreat. The Spaniards 
fally from the fort, but foon return to it, from the apprehenfion of an 
ambufcade. They clear their trench, and ftrengthen the weaker parts 
of their fortification* Night comes on. The Poet defcribes himfelf 
(Rationed on a little eminence in the plain below the fort, which was 
feated on high and rocky gfround ;— fatigued with the toils of the day, and 
opprefled by the weight of his armour, which he continues to wear, he 
is troubled witli a lethargic heavinefs ; which he counteracts by exercife, 
tieclaring that his di(po(ition to flumber in his pofi: arofe not from any 
intemperance either in diet or in wine, as mouldy bi&uit and rain- 
water had been for fome time his chief fuflcnance ; and that he was 
«ccuflomed to make the moift earth his bed, and to divide his time 
between his poetical and his military labours. He then relates the fol- 
lowing nocturnal adventure, which may perhaps be confidered as the 
mofl ftriking and pathetic incident in this Angular poem : 

While thus I ftrove my nightly watch to keep. 
And (Iruggled with th* oppreflive weight of fleep. 
As my quick feet, with many a filent (Iride, 
Traversed th' allotted ground from fide to Aide, 
My Qve perceiv'd one quarter of the plain 
White with the mingled bodies of the flain j 
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For our incef&nt fire^ that bloody day. 

Had flaughter*d numbers in the ftubborn fray. 

As oft I paus'^d each diftant noife to hear» 
Gazing around me with attentive ear, 
I heard from time to time a feeble found 
Towards the breathlefs Indians on the ground. 
Still clofing with a figh of mournful length ; 
At every interval it gathered ftrength ; 
And now it ceas'd, and now again begun. 
And ftill from corfe to corfe it feem'd to run. 
As night's encreafing fhade my hope deftroys. 
To view the fource of this uncertain noife. 
Eager my mind's unquiet doubts to ftill. 
And more the duties of my poft: fulfil. 
With crouching fteps Ihafte, and earneft eyes,. 
To the low fpot from whence the murnrwrs rife ;, 
And fee a dufky Form, that feems to tread 
Slow, on four feet„ among the gory diead. 

With terror,, that my heart will not deny. 
When this ftrange vifion ftruck my doubtful eye,. 
Towards it,, with a prayer to Hcav'n, I preft. 
Arms in my hand> my corlelet on my breaft ; 
But now the dufky Form,, on which I.fprung, 
Upright arofe, and fpoke with plaintive tongue :, 

Mercy !: to mercy hear my juft pretence ;, 
t am a woman „guiltlefs of offence ! 
If my diftrejfe,,and unexampled plight,. 
No generous pity in thy breaft- excite; 
If thy blood-thirfly rage, by tears uncheck'd^ 
Would pafsi thofe limits which the brave refped ;- 
WilLfuch a deed encreafe thy martial fame, 
Whea Heaven's j uft voice fhalL to the world proclaimji^ 
That by thy ruthkfs fword a woman died,. 
A widow, funk in forraw/s deepeft tide ?; 
Yet I implore thee, if *twas haply thine,. 
Or for thy curfe, as now I feel it mine ; 

If 
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If e*er thy lot, in any ftate, to prove 

How firm the faithful tics of tender love, 

O let me bury one brave warrior flain, 

Whofe corfe lies blended with this breathlefs train ! 

Remember, he who thwarts the duteous will ^ 

Becomes th' approver and the caufe of ill. 

Thou wilt not hinder thefe my pious vows ; 
War, fierceft war,, this juft demand allows^r. 
The bafeft tyranny afone is driven 
To ufc the utmoft power that chance has given. 
Let but my foul its dear companion find. 
Then fate thy fury, if to blood inclined y 
For in fuch grief I draw my lingering breathy 
Life is my dread, beyond the pangs of death. 
There is no ill that now can wound my breaft. 
No good, but what I in my Love pofieft : 
Fly then, ye hours ! that keep me from the dead ; 
For he, the fpirit of my lifi^, is fled. 
If adverfe Heaven my lateft wifh deny,. 
On his dear corfe to fix my clbfing eye. 
My tortur'd foul, in cruel Fate's defpight;. 
Will foar, the faithful partner of his flight.. 

And now her agony of heart implor'd 
An end of all her forrows firom my fword. 
Doubt and diflr^ifl my troubled mind afllail. 
That fears deceit in her afleding tale ; 
Nor was I- fully of her faith fecure. 
Till* oft her words the mournful truth infure ;. 
Sufpicion whifper'd, that an artful fpy 
By this illufion might our ftatc defcry . 

Ho we'er inclined to doubt, yet foon I knew;. 
Though night concealed her features from my vicw^. 
That truth was ftamp'd on every word fhc iaid j : 
So full of grief, fo free from guilty dread : 
And that bold love, to every danger blind. 
Had fent her forth her flaugbter'd Lord to &skd,, 

WHO|^ 
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Who, in the onfet of our bloody ftrifc. 
For brave diilindlion facrific'd his life. 

Fiird with compaffion, whea I faw her bent 
To execute her chaftc and fond intent, 
J^ led her weeping to the higher fpot. 
To guard whofe precinds was that night my lot j 
Securely there I begg'd her to relate 
The perfedl ftory of her various fate i 
From firft to laft her touching woes impaf t| 
And by the tale relieve her loaded heart. 

Ah ! Ihe replied, relief I ne'er can know. 
Till Death's kind aid fhall terminate my woe ! 
Earth for my ills no remedy fupplies. 
Beyond all fuflTranct tiiy afflictions rife : 
Yet, though the taik will agonize my foul. 
Of my fad ftory I will tell the whole ; 
Grief, thus inforc'd, my life's weak thread may rend> 
And in the killing tale my pangs may end. 

The fair Indian then relates to Ercilla the particulars of her life, in l 
fpeech of confiderable length : — Ihe informs him, that her name is Te* 
gualda ;— that (he is the daughter of the Chieftain Branc61 ;— *-that her fa* 
ther had often prefled her to marry, which fhe had for fome time declined^ 
though folicited by many of the nobleft Youths in her country ; till, 
being appointed, in compliment to her beauty, to diftribute the prizes, 
in a fcene of public feftivity, to thofe who excelled in the manly exer* 
cifes, (he was ftruck by the accompliftiments of a gallant Youth, named 
Crepino, as fhe beftowed on him the reward of his vidories ;-**-that flic 
declared her choice to her father, after perceiving the Youtli infpired 
with a mutual aifedtion for her ; — that the old Chieftain was delighted by 
her chufing fo noble a charafter, and their marriage had been publicly 
folemnized but a month from that day. On this conclufion of her ftory, 
ftie burfts into new agonies of grief, and intreats Ercilla to let her pay 
her laft duties to her hufband; or rather, to unite them again in a com- 
mon grave. Ercilla endeavours to confole her, by repeated promifes of 
all the affiftance in his power. In the moft paffionate excefs of forrow, 

flie 
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fhe fUll entreats^ nim to end her miferable life.— In this diflrefling fcene, 
our Author is relieved by the arrival of a brother officer, who had been 
alfo flationed on the plain, and now informs Ercilla that the time of 
their appointed watch is expired. They join in comforting the unhappy 
Mourner, and condu^ her into the fort ; where they coniign her, for the 
remainder of the ^ght, to the decent care of married women^ to ufe the 
chafle expreflion of the generous and companionate Ercilla. 



CANTO XXL 

T N pure affeffcion who has foar'd above 

The tender pious proof of faithful love. 
Which thus awak'd our fympathetic care 
For this unhappy,, fond, barbarian Fair ? 
O that juft Fame my humble voice would raiie 
To fwell in loudeft notes her lafting praife ! 
To fpread her merits, in immortal rhyme. 
Through every language, and through every clime ! 

With pitying females fhe the night remained. 
Where no ruxic ftep their privacy profaned ; 
Though wretched, thankful for their Toothing aid. 
With hopes her duty would at length be paid. 
Soon as the welcome light of morning^ came, 
Though foundeft fleep had feiz'd my jaded frame. 
Though my tir'd limbs were ftill to reft inclin'd> 
Solicitude awak'd my anxious mind. 
Quick to my Indian Mourner I repair. 
And ftill in tears I find the reftlefs Fair ; 
The varying hours afford her no relidf. 
No tranfient momentary paufe of grief. 
With traeft pity I her pangs afTuage; 
To find her ilaughter'd Lord my word engage ; 
Reftore his corfe, and, widi a martial band^ 
Efcort her fafely to her native laod« 



With 
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With blended doubt and forrow, weeping ftill. 
My promis'd word fhe pray'd me to fulfiiL 

AHembling now a menial Indian train» 
I led her to explore the bloody plain : 
Where heaps of mingled dead deforra'd the ground^ 
Near to the fort the hreathlefs Chief we found ; 
Clay-iccdd and ftiff^ the gory earth he preft, 
A fatal ball had pafs'd his manly breafL 

Wretched Tegualda, who before her view'd 
The pale disfigur'd form, in blood imbru'd, 
-Sprung forward, and with inibuilianeous force 
Frantic (he darted on the precious corfe. 
And prefs'd his lips, where livid death appears. 
And bathy his wounded bofom in her tears. 
And kifs'd t!he wound, and the wild hope purfiies 
That her fond breath may yet new life infufe. 

Wretch that I am ! at length fhe madly cried. 
Why does my foul thefe agonies abide ? 
Why do I linger in this mortal ftrifc. 
Nor pay to Love his juft demand, my life ? 
Why, poor of fpirit ! at a fingle blow 
Do I not clofe this bitter fcene of woe ? 
Whence this delay ? will Heaven to me deny 
The wretch's choice and privilege, to die ? 

While, bent on death, in this defpair (he ga(p'd. 
Her furious hands her fnowy neck indafp'd 5 
Failing her frantic wifli, they do not fpare 
Her mournful vifage nor her flowing hair. 
Much as I ftrove to flop her mad intent. 
Her fatal purpofe I could fcarce prevent : 
So loath'd fhe life, and with fuch fierce controul 
The raging thirft of death inflamed her foul. 

When by my prayers, and foft perfuafion*s balm. 
Her pangs of forrow grew a little calm. 
And her mild fpeech confirmed my hope, at lafl. 
That her delirious agony was pafl, 
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My re^dy Indian traini with duteous hafle. 

On a firm bier the clay-cold body plac'd^ 

And bopc the Warrior, in whofe fate we griev'di 

To where her vafTals the dear charge received. 

But, left from ruthlefs War's outrageous fway ^ 

The mourning Fair might fuffer on her way, 

O'er the near mountains, to a fafer land, 

I march'd to guard her with my warlike band j 

And there fecure, for the remaining road 

Was clear and open to her own abod^. 

She gratefully declin'd my farther care. 

And thank'd and blefs'd me in a parting prayer 4 

As I have been tempted to dwell much longer than I intended oil 
fome of the moft pathetic incidents of this extraordinary poem, I fhall 
give a more concife fummary of the remaining cantos. -On Ercilla's 
return, the Spaniards continue to ftrengthen their fort. They receive 
intelligence from an Indian ally, that the Barbarian army intend a fre/h 
affault in the night. They are relieved from this alarm by the arrival 
of a large reinforcement from the Spanifh cities in Chile :— on which 
event Colocolo prevails on the Indians to fufpend the attack. Caupo* 
lican, the Indian General, reviews all his forces \ and the various Chief* 
tains are well deicribed. The Spanifh Commander, Don Garcia, being 
now determined to march into the hoftile diftrid of Arauco, addrefles 
his foldiers in a fpirited harangue, requefting them to remember the 
pious caufe for which they fight, and to fpare the life of every Indian 
who is difpofed to fubmiflion. They remove from their poft, and pafi 
in boats over the broad river Biobio. 



CANTO XXIL 



^TpH E Spaniards are attacked in their new quarters *-* a furious battle 

enfues4 The Spaniards are forced to give ground, but at laft pre^ 

vail. The Indian Chief, Rengo^ fignalizes himfelf in the action y de^ 

fends himfelf in a marih, and retreats in good order with his forces. 

Li The 
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The Spaniards, after the conflidl, feize an unhappy ftraggling Youth,, 
named Galvarino, whom they punifh as a rebel in the moft barbarous 
manner, by cutting off both his hands. The valiant Youth defies their 
cruelty in the midft of this horrid fcene ; and, brandiifliing his bloody 
flumps, departs from his oppreflbrs with the moft infulting menaces o£ 
revenge. 



CANTO XXIII. 

/^ALVARINO appears in the Aflembly of the Indian Chieftains^, 
and excites them, in a very animated fpeech, to revenge the barba- 
rity with which he has been treated. He faints from lofs of blood, in 
the clofe of his harangue, but is recovered by the care of his friends,, 
and reftored to health. The Indians, exafperated by the fight of his 
wounds, unanimoufly determine to' profecute the war. The Spaniards, 
advancing in Arauco, fend forth fcouts to difcover the difpofition of the 
neighbouring tribes. Ercilla, engaging in this fervice, perceives an old 
Indian in a fequeftered fpot, apparently finking under the infirmities of 
age ; but, on his approach, the ancient figure flies from him with afto- 
nifhing rapidity. He endeavours in vain,, though on horfeback, ta 
overtake this aged fugitive, who foon efcapes from his fight. He now 
difcovers the tame Deer foretold in his vifion ; and, purfuing it, is con- 
duced through intricate paths to a retired cottage, where a. courteous 
old man receives him in a friendly manner. Ercilla enq^uires after the 
Magician Fiton : the old man undertakes to guide him to the fecret 
manfion of that wonderful Necromancer, to whom he declaoes hiinfelf 
related. He adds, that he himfelf was once a diftinguifhed warrior; but,, 
having the misfortune to fully his paft glory, without lofing his life,, 
in a conflidt with another Chieftain, he had withdrawn himfelf from 
fociety, and lived twenty years as a hermit. He now leads Ercilla 
through a gloomy grove to the cell of the Magician, whofc refidence- 
and magical apparatus are defcribed* with great force of imagination. 
Fiton appears from a fecret portal, and proves to be the aged figure- 
who had efcaped fo fwiftly from the fight of Ercilla. At the requefl of! 

his 
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his relation^ the old Warrior, he condefcends to (hew Ercilla the won- 
ders of his art. He leads him to a large lucid globe^ felf-fufpended in 
the middle of an immenfe apartment. He tells him it is the work of 
forty years ftudy, and contains an exad: reprefentation of the world,, 
with this lingular power, that it exhibits, at his command, any fcene of 
futurity which he wishes to behold : — that, knowing the heroic compo- 
fition of Ercilla, he will give him an opportunity to vary and embelliih 

• 

his poe^ by the defcription of a moft important fea- fight, which he will 
difplay to hi^ moft diftin(flly on that fphere. He then* invokes all the 
powers of the infernal world. Ercilla fixes his eye on the globe, and 
perceives the naval forces of Spain, with thofe of the Pope and the 
Venetians, prepared to engage the great armament of the Turks. 



CANTO XXIV. 

T\ ESCRIBES circumftantially the naval battle of Lepanto, and Ce- 
lebrates the Spanilh admiral, Don John of Auftria. Ercilla gazes ^ 
with great delight on this glorious aftion, and beholds the complete 
triumph of his countrymen ; when the Magician ftrikes the globe with 
his wand, and turns the fcene into darknefs. Ercilla, after being enter- 
tained with other marvellous fights, which he omits from his dread of 
prolixity, takes leave of his two aged friends, and regains his quarters. 
The Spaniards continue to advance : on their pitching their camp in a 
new fpot, towards evening, an Araucanian, fantaftically dreft in armour, 
enquires for the tent of Don Garcia, and is condudled to his prefence. 



C A N T O XXV. 



'TpHE Araucanian delivers a defiance to Don Garcia, in the name of 

Caupolican, who challenges the Spanifh General to end the war 

by a fingle combat. The meffenger adds, that the whole Indian army 

will defcend into the plain, on the next morning, to be fpedlators of the 

L 1 2 dueL 
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dad, Don Garcia difmiffcs him with an acceptance of the ctedlengfr*. 
At the dawn of day the Indian forces appear in three divifions. A party 
of Spanifh horfe precipitately attack their left wing, before whicfc 
Caupolican was advancing. They are repulfed. A general and obftitiate^ 
engagement enfues. The mangled Galvarino appears at the head' of one. 
Indian fquadron, and excites his countrymen to revenge hfs wroitgs. 
Many Spaniards are named who diftinguifh thcmfclves in the battle. 
Among the Indian Chiefs Tucapel and Rengo difplay the moft fpfcrtdid 
ads of valour ; and, though perfonal enemies, they mutttally defend, 
each other. Caupolican alfo, at the head of the left fqaadron, obligesi 
the Spaniards to retreat ; and the Araucanians are on the point of gain?*, 
ing a decifiv« viftory^ when the fortune of the day begins to turn^ 



CANTO XXVL 




'TIfflB ttfcrrti gUArd of the Spaniards^ m which Ercill^ wa^ ftafionedv 
advancing to the charge, xecover the field, and oblige the maii^ bodjr 
of the Indians to fly. Caupolican, though viftoriouB in hi^ qtiarferj^ 
found9 a retreat when he perceives this event. The Indiana fly in. great 
difordcr. Rengo for fome time fWlains an unequal cohffitf^, and^ atkft 
retreats fullenly inta a wood^ where he colledfcs feverat of the fcattered. 
fugitive^.^ As Ercilla happened to advance towards this fpot, a. 
Spaniard, called Remon, exhorts him by name to attempt the dangerous; 
but important exploit of forcing this Indian party from the wood. Hir 
honour being thus piqued,^ he ru(hes forward with a few followers^, 
and, after an obftin ate engagement,, in which many of the Indians are- 
cut to pieces^ the Spaniards obtain the vifkory,. and return to their camp, 
with feveral puifoners. After this great defeat of the Indian army,, the 
Spaniards, to deter their enemies from all future refiftance, barbaroufly 
refolve to execute twelve Chieftains o£ diftindtion,. whom they find, 
among their captives,, and to leave their bodies expofed on the trees that 
furrounded the field of battle The generous Ercilla, lamenting, this 
inhuman fentence, intercedes particularly for the life o£ one, alledging 
i that 
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that he hftd feea htm united t^ith the Spanilrds. Thia person prO^es td 
be G^varkK) ; who^ on bearing the interceffion for his life^ produces hSS 
ixiaingkd ami9» which he had concealed iii his bofbnii ^nd, giving ytmt 
to his deteftatioii of the Spaniairds^ infifl^ on dying with his coufitry-^ 
wain. Ercil^ perfifts in vaia iii his endeavour to &ve him. As iid 
execDrtioHer touU be fbond ainoiig the Spanifh foldiers^ a neTi^ fnode oT 
idkrudAoa^ faysi our Poet^ was invented ; anid every Indiari w^s ordired 
to terminate his own life by a cord which was given him. Theie braire 
men haftened to accomplish their fate with as much alacrity, continues 
Ercilla, as the moft fpirited warrior marches to an attack. One alone 
of the twelve begins to heiitate, and pray for mercy ; declaring himfelf 
the lineal defcendant of the moft ancient rade and fovereign of the 
country. He is interrupted by the reproaches of the impetuous Galva- 
tino, and, repenting his timidity, atones for it by inftant death. 

The Spaniards advance ftill farther in the country, and raife a fort where 
Valdivia had periihed. Ercilla finds his old friend the Magician once 
more, who tells him that Heaven thought proper to puni/h the pride 
of the Araucanians By their late defeat ; but that the Spaniards would 
fcon pay dearly for their prefent triumph.. The Wizard retires after 
this prophecy, and, with much intreaty, allows Ercilla to follow him. 
Coming to a gloomy rock, he ftrikes it with his wand ; a fccret door 
opens, and they enter into a delicious garden^ which the ?oet commends 
for Its iymmetry, exprefsly declaring that every hedge Aas its brother^ 
The Magician leads him into a vault of alabailer ; and, perceiving his 
wifhy though he does not exprefs it, of feeing the miraculous globe- 
again, the courteous Fiton Conduits hini to it.. 



CANTO XXVII. 

'Tp H £' Magician difplays to our Poet the various countries of the* 
globe ; particularly pointing out to him the ancient caftle oi 
ErciUa,, the feat of his anceftors in Bifcay, and the fpot where his fove- 
reign Philip the Second vras foon to build his magnificent palace, the 
Efcurlal. Having ihewn him the various nations of the earth on hkB 
marvellous fphere», Fiton condu(3;s his gueft to the road leading to the 

Spaniihi 
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Spanilh camp, where the foldiers of Ercilla were feeking tHeir officer • 
The Spaniards in vain attempt to footh and to terrify the Araucanianft 
into peace ; and, finding the importance of their prefent poft, they de- 
termine to ftrengthen it, Ercilla proceeds with a party to the city of 
Imperial, to provide neceflaries for this purpofe. On his return, a^ he 
is marching through the country of fome pacific Indians, he difcovers, 
at the clofe of day, a diftreft female, who attempts to fly, but is over* 
taken by Ercilla* 



CANTO XXVIII. 

npHE fair fugitive, whom our Poet defcribes as Angularly beautiful, 
relates her flory. She tells him her name is Glaura, the daughter* 
of an opulent Chieftain, with whom (he lived moft happily, till a bro-. 
ther of her father's, who frequently refided with him, perfecuted her 
with an unwarrantable paflion ; — that (he in vain reprefented to him the 
impious nature of his love ;— he perfifted in his frantic attachment, and, 
on the appearance of a hoftile party of Spaniards, rufhed forth to die in 
her defence, intreating her to receive his departing fpirit. He fell in 
the aftion ; her father fhared the fame fate : fhe herfelf efcaped at a 
poftern gate into the woods. Two negroes, laden with fpoil, difcovered, 
and Seized her. Her cries brought a young Indian, named Cariolano, to 
her refcue: he (hot an arrow into the heart of the firft ruffian, and 
ftabbed the fecond. Glaura exprefled her gratitude by receiving her 
young deliverer as her hulband. Before they could regain a place of 
fafety, they were alarmed by the approach of Spaniards. The generous 
Youth intreated Glaura to conceal herfelf in a tree, while he ventured to 
meet the enemy. In her terror Ihe fubmitted to this expedient, which, 
on recovery from her panic, fhe bitterly repented ; for when (he ifliied 
from her retreat, fhe fought in vain for Cariolano, and fuppofed, from 
the clamour fhe had heard, that he mufl have perilhed. She continued 
to wander in this wretched flate of mind, flill unable to hear any tidings 
of her protedior. While the fair Indian thus clofes her narrative, Er- 
cilla is alarmed by the approach of a large party of Barbarians. One of 
his faithful Indian attendants, whom he had lately attached to him, 

3 intreats 
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ifttreats him to efcape with the utmofl hzAe ; adding, that he can fave 
him from puriuit by his knowledge of the country ; and that he will 
rifque his own life moft willingly, to prcferve that of Ercilla* Glaura 
burfts into an agony of joy, in difcovering her loft Cariolano in this 
faithful attendant. Ercilla exclaims,. *^ Adieu, my friends j I give you 
** both your liberty, which is all I have at prefcnt to beftow,** and rejoins 
his little troop. Before he enters on the account of what followed, he 
relates the circumftance by which he attached Cariolano to his fervice ^ 
whom he had found alone, as he himfelf was marching with a fmall 
party, and a few prifoners that he had taken. The Youth at firft de- 
fended himfelf^ and ihot two Spaniards with his arrows, and continued 
to refift the numbers that prefled upon him, with his mantle and his 
dagger evading their blows by his extreme agility, and wounding fe- 
veral. Ercilla generoufly rufh.ed in to his relcue, and declared he de- 
fcrved a reward for his uncommon bravery, inftead of being deftroyed fb 
unfairly. The Youth, in confequence of this treatment, flung down his 
dagger, and became the afFeftionate attendant of Ercilla. Our Poet, 
after relating this incident, returns to the fcene where his party was 
furprized in a hollow road, and feverely galled by the enemy^ who 
attacked them with ftiowers of ftones from the higher ground. Ercilla 
forces his way up the precipice, and, after difperfing part of the Indian 
force, efFefts his efcape with a few followers; but all are wounded, and 
obliged to leave their baggage in the poiTeflSion of their numerous^ 
enemies.. 



CANTO xxix:. 

/^PE N S with aa encomium on the love of our country, and the- 
fignal proofs of this virtue which the Araucanians dilplayed ; who> 
notwithftaading their lofs of four great battles in the fpace of three 
months, ftill continue firm in their refolution of defending their liberty. 
Caupolican propofes, in a public aflfembly, to fet fire to their own habi- 
tations, and leave themfelv6s no alternative, but that of killing or being 
killed. The Chieftains all agree in this delperate determination. Tu-^ 

capel^ 
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. .}: .1, before tfiey proceed to adion tgainft the Spaniards, infift^ on ter- 
minating his diiference with Rengo, a rival Chieftain, by a fingle coni«- 
bat. A plain is appointed for this purpofe : all the people of Arauco 
affemble as fpedators : the Chiefs appear in co^nplete armoury and en- 
fi^f e in a moft obftinate and bloody confiid^ 



CANTO XXX. 

AFTER many dreadful wounds on each fide, die two Chieftains, 
clofing with each other, fall together, and, after a fruitlefs ftxuggle 
for vi^ry, remain fpeechlefe on the ground. Caupolican, who prefided 
as judge of the combat^ defceads from hi^ feat, and, finding fome figns 
of life in eacht orders them to be carried to their refpedive tents. They 
recover, and are reconciled. The Spaniards, leaving a garriibn in their 
^ new fort, under a captain named Reynofo, had proceeded to the city of 

Imperial. Caupolican endeavours to take advantage of this event. He 
employs an artful Indian, named Pran, to examine the ftate of the fort. 
Fran iniinuates himfelf among the Indian Servants belonging to the 
Spaniards. He views the fort, and endeavours to perfuade a fervile 
Indian, named Andrefillo, to admit Caupolican and his forces while 
the Spaniards are fleeping. Andrefillo promifes to meet Caupolican in 
fecret, and converfe with him on this projeft. 



CANTO XXXI. 

/^PENS with a fpirited invedive againft treachery in war, and par- 
ticularly thoie traitors who betray their country. Andrefillo reveals 
all that had pailed to his Spanish captain i who promiies him a great 
reward if he will afEft in making the ftratagem of the Indians an inflni^ 
ment of dcftrudkion to thofe who contrived it. They concert a plan for 
this purpofe. Andrefillo meets Caupolican in fecret^ and promifes to 

introduce 
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introduce the Indian forces into the fort when the Spaniards are fleep- 
ing, in the heat of the day. Pran is fent forward, to learn from 
Andrefillo if all things are quiet, juft before the hour appointed for the 
aflault. He examines the ftate of the fort, and, finding the Spaniards 
apparently unprepared for defence, haflens back to the Indian General, 
who advances by a quick and filent march. The Spaniards in the in- 
terim point all their guns, and prepare for the moft bloody rc- 
fiftance. 



CANTO XXXII. 

A FTER a panegyric on clemency, and a noble cenfure of thofe enor* 
mous cruelties, by which his countrymen fullied their military 
fame, the Poet relates the dreadful carnage which enfucd as the Indians 
approached the fort. The Spaniards, after deftroying numbers by their 
artillery, fend forth a party of horfe, who cut the fugitives to pieces. 
They inhumanly murder thirteen of their moft diftinguiftied prifoners, 
by blowing them from the mouths of cannon : but none of the con- 
federate Chieftains, whom the Poet has particularly celebrated, were 
included in this number ; lor thofe high-fpirited Barbarians had refufed 
to attend Caupolican in this affault, as they confidered it as difgraceful 
to attack their enemies by furprize. The unfortunate Indian Leader, 
feeling his forces thus unexpedledly maflacred, efcapes with ten faithful 
followers, and wanders through the country in the moft calamitous 
condition. The Spaniards endeavour, by all the means they can devife, 
to difcover his retreat : the faithful inhabitants of Arauco refufe to be- 
tray him. 

Ercilla, in fearching the country with a fmall party, finds a young 
wounded female. She informs him, that marching with her hufband, 
flie had the misfortune of feeing him perifli in the late flaughter ; — that a 
friendly foldier, in pity to her extreme diftrefs, had tried to end her 
miferable life in the midft of the confufion, but had failed in his 
generous defign, by giving her an ineflfedlual wound ; — that flie had been 
removed from the field of battle to that fequeftered fpot, where flie lan- 

M m guifticd 
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guifhed in the hourly hope of death, which (he now implores from the 
hand of Ercilla. Our Poet confoles her; drefles her wound, and leaves 
one of his attendants to proted: her. On his return to the fort, he dif- 
courfes to his foldiers in praife of the fidelity and fpirit difplayed by the 
Indian females, comparing them to the chafte and conftant Dido. A 
young foldier of his train exprefTes his furprize on hearing Ercilla com- 
mend the Carthaginian Queen for a virtue to which, he conceived, fhe 
had no pretence. From hence our Poet takes occafion to vindicate 
the injured Eliza from the flanderous mifreprefentation of Virgil; and 
flatters himfelf that the love of juftice, fo natural to man, will induce 
every reader to liften with pleafure to his defence of the calumniated 
Queen. He then enters on her real hijiory, and relates circumftantially 
her lamentation over the murdered Sichaeus, and the artifice by which 
fhe efcaped with her treafurcs from her inhuman brother Pygmalion : — flie 
engages many of his attendants to (hare the chances of her voyage ; and, 
having colledled a fupply of females from the ifland of Cyprus, (he di- 
redls her courfe to the coafl: of Africa. 



CANTO XXXIIL 

"TN I D O, as our Poet continues her more authentic Jiory^ purchafes her 
dominion and raifes her flourishing city. The ambafladors of lar- 
bas arrive at Carthage, to offer this celebrated Queen the alternative of 
marriage or war. The Senate, who are firft informed of the propofal, 
being fearful that the chafte refolutions of their fair Sovereign may 
ruin their country, attempt to engage her, by a Angular device, to 
accept the hand of larbas. They tell her, that this haughty Monarch 
has fent to demand twenty of her privy counfcUors to regulate his king- 
dom ; and that, in conlideration of their age and infirmities, they muft 
decline fo unpleafant a fervice. The Queen reprefents to them the dan- 
ger of their refufal, and the duty which they owe to their country; 
declaring, that fhe would mofl: readily facrifice her own life for the fafety 
or ad^raniage of her fubjetfts. The Senators then reveal to her the real 

demand 
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demand of larbas, and urge the ncceffity of her marriage for the prefer- 
vation of the ftate. The faithful Dido knows not what to refolve, and 
demands three months to confider of this delicate and important point : 
—at the clofe of that period, (he affembles her fubjedls -, and, taking 
leave of them in a very afFcftionate harangue, declares her rcfolution to 
die, as the only means by which fhe can at once fatisfy both Heaven 
and earth, by difcharging her duty to her people, and at the fame 
time preferving her faith inviolate to her departed Sichaeus. In- 
voking his name, flie plunges a poniai[d in her breaft; and throws 
herfelf on a flaming pile, which had been kindled for a different facrifice. 
Her grateful fubjefts lament her death, and pay divine honours to her 
memory. ** This * (fays our Poet) is the true and genuine ftory of 
the famous defamed Dido, whofe moft honoured chaftity has been belied 
by the inconfideratc Virgil, to embelliflr his poetical fidions." 

Our Poet returns from this digreffion on Dido, to the fate of the Indian 
Leader Caupolican*— -One of the prifoners, whom the Spaniards had 
taken in their fearch after this unfortunate Chief, is at laft tempted by 
bribes to betray his General. He conducts the Spaniards to a fpot near 
the fequeftered retreat of Caupolican, and directs them how to difcover 
it ; but refufes to advance with them, overcome by his dread of the 
Hero whom he is tempted to betray. The Spaniards furround the houfe 
in which the Chieftain had taken refuge with his ten faithful aflfociates. 
Alarmed by a centinel, he prepares for defence ; but being foon wounded 
in the arm, furrenders, endeavouring to conceal his high charafter, and 
to make the Spaniards believe him an ordinary foldier. 

With their accuftom'd fhouts, and greedy toil. 
Our furious troops now riot in their fpoil ; 

♦ Efte cs el cierto y vcrdadero cuento, 
De la famofa Dido disfamada 
Que Virgilio Maron fin miramiento 
Falfe6 fu hiftoria y caftidad preciada ' 

For dar a fus ficciones ornamento 
Pues vcmos que efta Reyna importunadt 
Pudiendofe cafar y no quemarfe 
Antes quemarfe quifo, que cafarfe* 

M m 2 Through 
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Through the lone village their quick rapine fpread. 

Nor leave unpillag'd e'en a fingle fhed : 

When, from a tent, that, plac'd on fafer ground. 

The neighbouring hill's uncultur'd fummit crown 'd, 

A woman rufh'd, who, in her hafty flight. 

Ran through the rougheft paths along the rocky height. 

A Negro of our train, who mark'd her way. 

Soon made the haplefs fugitive his prey ; 

For thwarting crags her doubtful fteps impede. 

And the fair form was ill prepared for fpeed ; 

For at her breafl fhe bore her huddled fon ; 

To fifteen months the infant's life had run : 

From our brave captive fprung the blooming boy. 

Of both his parents the chief pride and joy. 

The Negro carelefsly his vidtim brought. 

Nor knew th' important prize his hafle had caught. 

Our foldiers now, to catch the cooling tide. 
Had fallied to the murmuring river's fide : 
When the unhappy Wife beheld her Lord, 
His ftrong arms bound with a difgraceful cord, 
Stript of each enfign^of his paft command^ 
And led the pris'ner of our fhouting band ; 
Her anguifli burft not into vain complaint. 
No female terrors her firm foul attaint; 
But, breathing fierce difdain, and anger wild. 
Thus flie exclaim'd, advancing with her child : 

The ftronger arm that in this fhameful band 
Has tied thy weak efiTcminated hand. 
Had nobler pity to thy ftate expreft 
If it had bravely pierc'd that coward breafl. 
Wert thou the warrior whofe heroic worth 
So fwiftly flew around the fpacious earth, 
Whofe name alone, unaided by thy arm,. 
Shook the remoteft clime with fear's alarm ? 
Wert thou the viftor whofe triumphant ftrain 
Promis'd with rapid fword to vanquifli Spain ; 
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To make new realms Arauco's power revere. 

And fpread her empire o>er the Ardtic fphere ? 

Wretch that I am ! how was my heart deceived. 

In all the noble pride with which it heav'd. 

When through the world my boafted title ran, 

Trelia, the wife of great Caupolican ! 

Now, plung'd in mifery from the heights of fame. 

My glories end in this detefted fhame. 

To fee thee captive in a lonely fpot. 

When death and honour might have been thy lot I 

What now avail thy fcenes of happier ftrife. 
So dearly bought by many a nobler life ; • 

The wondrous feats, that valour fcarce believ'd. 
By thee with hazard and with toil atchiev'd ? 
Where are the vaunted fruits of thy command, ' 

The laurels gather'd by this fetter'd hand ? 
All funk ! all turn'd to this abhorr'd difgrace. 
To live the flave of this ignoble race ! 
Say, had thy foul no ftrength, thy hand no lance. 
To triumph o'qr the fickle pow'r of chance ? 
Doft thou not know, that, to the Warrior's name, 
A gallant exit gives immortal fame ? 

Behold the burthen which my breafl contains. 
Since of thy love no other pledge remains ! 
Hadft thou in glory's arms refign'd thy breath. 
We both had followed thee in joyous death : 
Take, take thy fon ! he was a tie moft dear. 
Which fpotlefs love once made my heart revere ; 
Take him ! — by generous pain,. and wounded pride,. 
The currents of this fruitful breaft arc dried : ^ 

Rear him thyfelf, for thy gigantic frame. 
To woman turn'd, a woman's charge may claim: 
A mother's title I no more defire. 
Or (hameful children from a (hameful fire ! 

As thus fhe fpoke, with growing madnefs flung,.. 
The tender nurfling from her arms fhe flung 

Withi 
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With favagc fury, haft'ning from our fight. 
While anguifli feem'd to aid her rapid flight. 
Vain were our efforts ; our indignant cries. 
Nor gentle prayers, nor angry threats, fuffice 
To make her breaft, where cruel frenzy burn'd. 
Receive the little innocent (he fpurn'd. 

The Spaniards, after providing a nurfe for this unfortunate child, 
return with their prifoner Caupolican to their fort, which they enter in 
triumph. 

The Indian General, perceiving that all attempts to conceal his qua- 
lity are inefFedtual, defires a conference with the Spanifti Captain Rey- 
nofo. • 




CANTO XXXIV. 

^AU POL I CAN entreats Reynofo to grant his life, but without 
any figns of terror. He affirms it will be the only method of ap- 
peafing the fanguinary hatred by which the contending nations are 
inflamed ; and he offers, from his great influence over his country, to in- 
troduce the Chriflian worfhip, and to bring the Araucanians to confider 
themfelves as the fubjedts of the Spanifh Monarch. His propofals arc 
rejedted, and he is fentenced to be impaled, and fliot to death with ar- 
rows. He is unappaird by this decree ; but firft defires to be publicly 
baptized : after which ceremony, he is inhumanly led in chains to a 
fcaffold. He difplays a calm contempt of death; but, on feeing a 
wretched Negro appointed his executioner, his indignation burfls forth, 
and he hurls the Negro, from the fcaflFold, entreating to die by a more 
honourable hand. His horrid fentence is however executed. He fup- 
ports the agonies of the ftake with patient intrepidity, till a chofen band 
of archers put a period to his life. 

Our brave Ercilla expreflfes his abhorrence of this atrocious fcene ^ 
and adds, that if he had been prefent, this cruel execution fhould not 
have taken place. 

The confequence of it was fuch as Caupolican foretold :— the Arau- 
canians determine to revenge his death, and afTemble to eled a new Ge- 

2 neraL 
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neral. The Poet makes an abrupt tranfition from their debate, to relate 
the adventures of Don Garcia, with whom he was himfelf marching to 
explore new regions. The inhabitants of the diftridts they invade^ 
alarmed at the approach of the Spaniards, confult on the occafion. An 
Indian, named Tunconabala, who had ferved under the Araucanians, 
addrefles the aflembly, and recommends to them a mode of eluding the 
fuppofed avaricious defigns of the Spaniards, by fending meflengers to 
them, who (hould aflume an appearance of extreme poverty, and repre- 
fent their country as barren, and thus induce the invaders to turn their 
arms towards a different quarter. He offers to engage in this fervice 
himfelf. The Indians adopt the projedt he recommends, and remove 
their valuable effedts to the interior parts of their country. 



CANTO XXXV. 

'pvON GARCIA being arrived at the boundaries of Chile, which 
no Spaniard had paffed, encourages his foldiers, in a ipirited ha- 
rangue, to the acquifition of the new provinces which lay before th^m* 
They enter a rude and rocky country, in which they are expofed to 
many hazards by their deceitful guides. Tunconabala meets them, as 
he had projedled, with the appearance of extreme poverty ; and, after 
many affurances of the fterility of that region, advifes them to return, 
or to advance by a different path, which he rcprefents to them as dan- 
gerous, but the only practicable road. On finding them refolved to 
prefs forward, he fupplies them with a guide. They^ advance, with 
great toil and danger. Their guide efcapes from them. They continue 
their march, through various hardships, in a defolate region. They at 
length difcover a fertile plain, and a large lake with many little inha-« 
bitcd iflands. As they approach the lake, a large gondola, with twelve 
oars, advances to meet them : the party it contained leap afhore, and 
falutc the Spaniards with expreffions of amity,. 



CANTO 
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CANTO ^XXXVL 

'HP HE young Chieftain of the gondola fupplies the Spaniards with 
provifions, refufing to accept any reward : and our Poet celebrates 
all the inhabitants of this region, for their amiable fimplicity of man- 
ners. He vifits one of the principal iflands, where he is kindly enter- 
tained. He difcovers that the lake had a communication with the fea, 
by a very rough and dangerous channel : this circumftance obliges the 
Spaniards, though reludlant, to return. They lament the neceffity of 
pafling again through the hardfliips of their former road. A young In- 
xlian undertakes to condud: them by an eafier way. But our adventu- 
rous Ercilla, before the little army fet forth on their return, engages ten 
chofen aflbciates to embark with him in a fmall veflel, and pafs the dan- 
gerous channel. He lands on a wild and fandy fpot, and, advancing 
half a mile up the country, engraves a ftanza, to record this adventure, 
on the bark of a tree. He repafles the channel, and rejoins the Spanifli 
troops; who, after much difficulty, reach the city of Imperial. Our 
Poet then touches on fome particulars of his perfonal hiftory, which . I 
mention in the flight flcetch of his life. He afterwards promifes his 
reader to relate the iflue of the debate among the Araucanian Chieftains, 
on the eledlion of their new General ; but, recolledting in the inftant 
that Spain herfelf is in arms, he entreats the favour of his Sovereign to 
infpire him with new fpirit, that he may devote himfelf to that higher 
and more interefting fubjedt. 



CANTO xxxvn. 

jp\UR Poet, in this his laft canto, feems to begin a new work. He 
enters into a difcuffion of Philip's right to the dominion of Portu- 
gal, and his acquifition of that kingdom ; when, finking under the weight 
of this new fubjeft, he declares his refolution of leaving it to fome hap- 
pier Poet. He recapitulates the various perils and hardfhips of his own 
life, and, remarking that he has ever been unfortunate, and that all his 
labours are unrewarded^ he confoles himfelf with the reflexion, that 

honour 
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honour cohfifts not in the pofleflion of rewards, but in the confcioufnefs 
of having deferved them. He concludes with a pious refolution to 
withdraw himfelf from the vain purfuits of the world, and to devote 
himfelf to God. 

^ N O T E XL Verse 280. 

At once the Bard of Glory and of Love.] The Epic powers of 
Camocns have received their due honour in our language, by the elegant 
and fpiritcd tranflation of Mr. Mickle 5 but our country is ftill a 
ftranger to the lighter graces and pathetic fweetnefs of his fliorter com- 
pofitions. Thefe, as they are illuftrated by the Spanifh notes of his 
indefatigable Commentator, Manuel de Faria, amount to two volumes 
in folio. I Ihall prefent the reader with a fpecimen of his Sonnets, 
for which he is celebrated as the rival of Petrarch. Of the three tranf- 
lations which follow, I am indebted for the two firft to an ingenious 
friend, from whom the public may wi(h me to have received more ex- 
tenfive obligations of a fimilar nature. It may be proper to add, that 
the firft Sonnet of Camoens, like that of Petrarch, is a kind .of preface 
to the amorous poetry of its author. 
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S O N E T O I. 

fj M quanto quis Fortuna que tivefle 
Efperanca de algum contentamento,. 
O gofto de hum fiiave penfamento 
Me fez que feus efFeytos efcrevefTe. 

Porem temendo Amor que avifo defle 
Minlia efcritura a algum juizo Ifento, 
Efcureccome o engenho co' o tormento. 
Para que feus enganos nao diflefle 

O v6s, que amor obriga a fer fogeytos • 
A diverfas vontades ! quando lerdes 
Num breve livro cafos tao diverfos : 

Verdades puras iao, & nao defeytos. 
Entendey que fegundo o amor tiverdes^ 
Tircis o entendimento de meus verfos. 



S O N E t O XIX^ 



A LMA minha gentil, que te partifte 
Tao cedo defta vida defcOntente, 
Repoufa la no ceo eternamente, 
E viva eu ci na terra fempre trifte. 

Se ]a no aflento etereo,, onde fubifte^ 
Memoria defta vida fe confente, 
Nao te efque9as de aquelle amor ardente 
Que ja nos olhos meus tao puro vifte^ 

Efe vires que p6de merecerte 
AlgQa coufa a dor quemc fieou 
Da magoa, fem remedio, de perderte,. 

Roga a Deos que teus annos encurtou. 
Que tao cedo de c^ me leve a verte, 
Quao cedo de meus olhos te levou« 



SONNE r 
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SONNET I. 

TX7HILE on my head kind Fortune deigned to pour 
Her lavifh boons, and through my willing foul 
Made tides of extafy and pleafure roll, 
I fung the raptures of each pafling hour. 
But Love, who heard me praife the golden fliower, 
Refolv'd my fond prefumption to controul 5 
And painful darknefs o'er my fpirit ftole. 
Left I (hould dare to tell his treacherous power. 
O ye, whom his hard yoke compels to bend 
To others' will, if in my various lay 
Sad plaints ye find, and fears, and cruel wrongs 
To fufFering nature and to truth attend; 
For in the meafure ye have felt his fway. 
Your iympathizing hearts will feel my fong. 

SONNET XIX. 

t 

ON THE DEATH OF THE POET's MISTRESS, 

DONNA CATALINA DE ATAIDE, 

WHO DIED AT THE AGE OF TWENTY. 

/^O, gentle fpirit I now fupremely bleft. 

From fcenes of pain and ftruggling virtue go :, 
From thy immortal feat of heavenly reft 
Behold us lingering in a world of woe ! 
And if beyond the grave, to faints above. 
Fond memory ftill the tranfient paft pburtrays. 
Blame not the ardor of my conftant love. 
Which in thefe longing eyes was wont to blazc» 
But if from virtue's fource my forrows rife. 
For the fad lofs I never can repair. 
Be thine to juftify my endlefs fighs. 
And to theThrone of Grace prefer thy prayer. 
That Heaven, who made thy Ipan of life fo brief. 
May fhorten mine, and jgivc my foul relief. 

Nni SONETO 
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QUANDO dc minhas magoas a comprida 
I Magina9ao os olhos me adormece, 
Em fonhos aquella alma me aparece 
Que para mi foy fonho nefta vida. 

La numa foidade^ onde eflendida 
A vifta por o campo desfallece» 
Corro apos ella ; & ella entao parece 
Que maes de mi fe alonga, compelida,. 

Brado : Nao me fujays^ fombra benina. 
Ella (os olhos cm mi c'hum brado pejo^ 
Como quem diz, que ja nao pode ler) 

Torna a fugirme ; torno a bradar ; dina : 
E antes q' acabe em mene, acordo, & vga 
Que nem hum breve engano poflb ter. 



The Spanifli Commentator of Camoen^ confiders this viiion as the 
mod exquiiite Sonnet of his author, and affirms that it is fuperior to the 
much longer poem of Petrarch's, on a fimilar idea» It may amu& a cu* 
rious reader to compare both Camoens and Petrarch, on this occafion,. 
with Milton„ who has, alfo written a Sonnet on the fame fubjecft. The 
Commentator Faria has a very pleafant remark on this fpecies of compo- 
fitson» He vindicates the dignity of the amorous Sonnet, by producing 
an alphabetical lift of two hundred great Poets, who have thus compli- 
mented the objedl of their afFedtion ; and he very gravely introduces 
Achilles as the leader of this choir, for having celebrated Brifeis. If the 
Sonnets of the Pbrtugucze Poet are worthy of attention, his Elegies are 
perhaps ftill more fo, as they illuftrate many particulars of his intereft- 
ing life, which ended in 1579* under the moft cruel circumftances of 
oegle^ and poverty. 

Portugal has produced no lefs thaa fourteen Epic poems j twelve ia 

her 
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SONNET LXXII, 

117HILE preft with woes from which it cannot flce^ 

My fancy finks, and flumber feals my eyes. 
Her fpirit haftens in my dream$ to riie. 
Who was in life but as a dream to me. 
O'er a drear waftc, fo wide no eye can fee 
How far its fenfe-evading limit lies, 
I follow her quick ftep ; but ah ! fhe flies ! 
Our diflance widening by ftern Fate's decree. 
Fly not from me, kind fhadow ! I exclaim : 
She, with fix'd eyes, that her foft thoughts reveal. 
And feem to fay, ** Forbear thy fond defign !'* 
Still flies : — I call her ; but her half-form'd name 
Dies on my falt'ring tongue,— I wake, and feel 
Not e'en one fhort delufiox> may be mine^ 



her own langu^e, and twa in that of Spain • At the head of thefe 
ftands the Lufiad of Camoens. The Malaca Conquiftada of Francifca 
de Sa' de Menefis — and the Ulyflea^ or Lifboa Edificada, of Gabriel 
Pereira de Caftro, are two of the moil cipinent among its fucceflbrs.— r 
For a lift of the Portugueze Epic Poets,^ and for an elegant copy oF 
the Malaca Conquiftada, I am indebted to the very liberal politenef; oT 
the Chevalier de Pinto, the AmbaflEidor of Portug^L 

NOTE XII. Verse 287. 

Where Eulogy^ with one etematfmile.^ Though a vain iniipidity majr 
be confidered as the general chara<Seriftic of the French Eloges, it is but 
juft.to remark, that feveral of thefe performances are an honour to the 
country which produced them; and particularly the little volume of 
£%« lately publiflied by Mr, D*Alembert» Thi^ agreeable Encomiaft 

has* 
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has varied and enlivened the tone of panegyric by the moft happy mix- 
ture of amufing anecdote^ j udiqious friticifm, and philofophical precept: 
we may juftly fay of him, what he himfelf has faid of his predeceflbr Fon- 
tenelle : ILafolidement aflure fa gloire .... par ces Eloges fi intereifans, 
pleins d*une raifon fi fine et fi profonde, qui font aimer et rcfpedter les 
lettres, qui infpirent aux genies naiflans la plua noble emulation, et qui 
feront paflJer le nom de Tauteur k la poftcrite, avec celui de la compagnie 
celebre dont il a ete le digne ofgane, et dcs grands homnies dont il s'eft 
' i«ndu Tegal en devenant leur pan^gyrifte. 

D'Alcmbert, Eloge de la Motte, p. 279. 

NOTE XIU. :. Versk 302. 

No great Examples ri/e, lut many a Kule.\ Before the appearance of 
Boflu's celebrated treatife on Epic poetry, the French had a fimilar work 
written in Latin. The learned Jefuit Manibrun publiihed, in 1652, a 
quarto volume, eqtitled, t)iflertatio Peripatetica de Epico Carmine. His 
Diflcrtation is founded on the principles of Ariftotle, whom he confiders 
as infallible authority ; and he introduces the Greek Philofopher to de- 
cide the following very curious queftion, which he argues with becom- 
ing gravity. Whether the aftion of a woman can be fufficiently fplendid 
to prove a jproper fubjed: for an Epic poem. — Having reafoned on this 
delicate point, with more learning than gallantry, he thus concludes the 
4eWe : Congruenter magis finemhuic quseftioni ponere non licet, quam 
verbis Ariftotelis capite 1 5 Poetic®, ubi de moribus difputat, Hksvnpov ie, 
-jTX,cipiJL0T70VTX^ E(m yap uvipetov fisv to >i5cc, olitC «)c' ctpfioXTOv yvvxtKi, to av- 
-il^flf A^yjiivjjv'€/'v^/---id eft, fecunda proprictafr morum eft, ut fint congruen- 
ces, utelTe fdr'tem mos eft diquis /'at non congruit muli^ri fortem efle aut 
terribilem ut vertit Riccobonus, vel prudentem ut Pacius. The latter 
interpretation of the word Jf/v*iv would render the decifion of thefe Phi- 
lofophers very fevere indeed on the Female' chara^er, by fuppofing it in* 
capable of-^difplayiog both fortitude. aijd prudencQ.r— The Fair Sex have 
found an advocate, on this occadon, lA a French Epic Poet. The famous 
Chapelain, in the preface to his unfortunate Pucelle, has very warmly 
•j attacked thefe ungallant maxims of Mambrun and Ariftotle. In fbeak— 
ing of certain critics, who had cenfured the choice of his fubjedk, bef6re 
the publication of his poem, he &ys, Ceux-cy, jurant fvtr le te3cte4'A- 

riftote. 
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rifiote, tmintiennent que 4a femme d(lune erreur de la nature, qui ayant 
toujours intention de fairc un homme, s'arr^fte fouvenf en chemin,:et fc 
voit contrainte, par la refiftance de la matiere^. dt laifler ion 4^{iem im- 
parfait. lis tiennept la force corporcllc tellement neceflaire, daos la 
compofition d'un hetes, que quand il n'y auroit autre dcfaiit a r^procher 
^ lafemme, ils luy en refuferoient le nom, pour.ccla feulement, qu*elle 
n*a pas la vigueur d'un Athlete, et que la molleffe de fa coxnplexiofi Vfim- 
pefche de pouvoir durer au travail. lis n'eftiment pe S^Xt capabfj^ .d'au-*- 
cune penf^e heroique, dans la creance que Tefprit fuit le temperament dijt 
corps, et que, dsins le corps de la fcmme, I'efprit ne peut rien conce- 
voir, qui ne fe fente de fa foibleffe. — — — Ces Meflieiira me pardon-' 
neront, toutefois, fi je leur dis qu'ils nq confiderent pas trop bien quelle 
eft la nature de la vertu heroique, qu'ils en definiffent Teflence, par un. 
de fes moindres accidens, et qu'ils en font plutoft une vertu brutale,. 
qu'une vertu divine. — — — ■ Us fe devroient fouvenir quecette vertu n'a 
prefque rien a faire avec le corps, et qu'elle confifte, non dans les efforts. 
d'un Milon de Crotone, oil Tefprit n'a aucune part, mais en ^geux^d^s 
ames nees pour les grandes chofes -, quand par une ardeur plufqu^'hu- 
maine, elles s'elevent audeffus d'elles-mefmes ; qu'elles forment quelque 
deifein, dont I'utilit^ eft auffi grande que la difficulte, et qu'elles choi- 
iiftent les moyens de I'executer avec conftance et hauteur de conragei., Poiir; ' 
prevenus qu'ils foient en fiaveurs des hommes, . je ne penfe pa^ qu^f 
vouluflent attribuer a leur ame un feul avantage, auquel Fame de la 
femme ne puft afpirer,. ni faire deux efpeces des deux fexes, defquels la 
raifon de tous les fages n'a fait qu'une jufqu'icy — je ne croy pep non plus 
qu'ils imaginent que les vertus morales ayent leur fiege ailleurs, que 
(^ns la volont^, ou dans Tentendement. Makfi elles y. oat Isur.fic^e,, 
et ft Ton ne peut dire que ces deux facult^s foient auires,; dans T^me db 
la fcmme que dane r ame de Thomme, ils ne peuventy. fim^ ' abfurdit^^ 
accorder une de ces vertus 2b V homme,*et ne V accorder pas a la £snime.. 
En efiet, cette belle peniee d'Ariftote qui a donn^ occaiSon.^.leur etreury^ 
eft fi ficii phyfique, qu*elle fait pkis de tort a la philofophie du hycic^ 
qu'elle n'appuye T opinion de ceux que nou€ combattons.'' Cfaapdam 
^en enters into an kiftoriciii defence of Female dignity,, and oppcics the 
authority of Plato to that c^Ariftotle, concerning the propriety of woman's 
^ver appearing on the great iheatrcLof aAive Jiife. Happy ha«lJhe fupn 
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ported the Female caufe as forcibly, in the execution of his poem, as in 
the arguments of his preface : but Chapelain was unfortunately one of 
the many examples, which every country affords, that the moft perfect 
union of virtue and erudition is utterly infufficicnt to form a Poet ; and, 
as he had the ill fate to be perfccuted by the pitilefs rigour of Boileau, 
his inharmonious poem can never fink into a defirable oblivion. ' The 
treatifc of Mambrun feems to have excited, among the French, an eagcr- 
nefs to diftinguifli themfelves in the field of Epic poetry ; for feveral 
Epic poems were publi(hed in France in a few years after that work 
appeared J but moft of them, and particularly thofe on fcriptural fub- 
jedls, were hardly ever known to exift. 

Le Jonas inconnu feche dans la poufiiere, 
Le David imprime n'a point vu la lumiere, 
Le Moife commence a moifir par les bords. 

Boileau, Sat. ix. 

The Alaric of Scudery, and the Clovis of Defmarefts, can fcarce be • 
reckoned more fortunate ; but in this band of unfuccefsful Epic writers, 
there was one Poet, of whom even the fcvere Boileau could not allow 
himfelf to ipeak ill ; this was Le Moine, the author of St. Louis. The 
Satirift being aiked, why he had never mentioned the poetry of Le 
Moine ? replied with the two following verfcs, parodied from Corneille, 

II s*eft trop ^leve pour en dire du mal, 
Il^s'eft trop ^gare pour en dire du bien. 

The judicious and candid Heyne has beftowed confiderable ^pplaufe 
on Le Moine, in one of his notes to the 6th book of Virgil, where he 
examines the different methods by which the Epic Poets have introduced 
their various pictures of futurity. From his account, Le Moine excels 
in this article. I can fpeak only from the opinion of this learned Critic, 
for the neglefted French Poet is become fo rare, that I have fought in vain 
for a copy of his work.— The number of obfcure Epic* writers in France 
is very trifling, compared to thofe which Italy has produced ; the Italians 
have been indefatigable in this fpecies of compofition, and, as if they 
hadrefolved to leave no, Hero unfung^. their celebrated Novelift^ Giraldi 
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rCinthia* has wfittea an Epic poem, in twenty^fix cantos, on the ex- 
ploits of Hercules. 

•NOTE XIV. Verse 304/ 

Ke^n Boiieau Jhall not want his proper prdife.'] Nicolas Boileau Def- 
preaux was born in or near Paris, for it is a contefted point, op the firft 
of Noveniber 1636, and died in March 171 1 of a dropfy, the very dif- 
cafe which terminated the life of his Englifh rival. The Lutrin of 
Boileau, , ftill confidered by fome French Critics of the prefent time as 
the beft poem to ^hich France has given birth, was firfl publi(hed in 
1674. It is with great reafon and juftice that Voltaire confefles the 
Lutrin inferior to the Rape of the Lock. Few Poets can be fo properly 
compared as Pope and Boileau ; and, wherever their writings will admit 
of comparifon, we. may, without any national partiality, adjudge the 
fuperiority to the Englifh Bard. Thefe two great authors refembled 
each other as much in the integrity of their lives, as in the fubjefts and 
execution of their feveral compofitions. Ther6 are two aftions recorded 
of Boileau, which fufficiently prove that the inexorable Satirift had a 
moft generous and friendly heart ; when Patru, the celebrated Advocate, 
who was ruined by his paflion for literature, found himfelf under the 
painful neceflity of felling his expenfive library, and had almoft agreed 
to part with it for a moderate fum, Boileau gave him a much fupefior ' 
price ; and, after paying the money, added this condition to the pur- 
chafe, that Patru fhould retain, during his life, the pofleflion of the 
books. The.fu.cceeding inftance of the Poet's generofity is yet nobler :— - 
when it was rumoured at court that the King intended to retrench the 
penfion of Corneille, Boileau haftened to Madame de Montefpan, and 
faid, that his Sovereign, equitable as he was, could not, without injuf* 
tice, grant a penfion to an author like himfelf, jpft afcending Parnaffus, 
and take it from Corneille, who had fo long been feated on the fummiti 
that he entreated her, for the honour of the King, to prevail on his Ma* 
jefty rather to ftrike off his penfion, than to withdraw that reward from 
a man whofe title to it was incomparably greater; and that he fhould 
more eafily confole himfelf under the lofs of that diflindion, than un-- 
der die affliftion of feeing it taken away from fuch a Poet as Corneille, 
This magnanimous application had the fuccefs which it deferved, and it 
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■appears the more noble, when we recoiled that the rival of Corneille 
was^the intimate friend of Boileau. 

The long and unreferved intcrcourfe which fubfifted between our 
Poet and Racine was highly beneficial and honourable to both. The 
dying farewell of the latter is the moft expreffive eulogy on the private 
character of Boileau : Je regarde comme un bonheur pour moi de mourir 
avant vous, faid the tender Racine, in taking a final leave of his faithful 
and generous friend, 

NOTE XV, Verse 3I3, 

Nor 9 gentle Grejfet^ jhall tbyjprigbtly rhyme J] This elegant and ami- 
able writer was born at Amiens, and educated in the fbciety of the Je- 
fuits, to whom he has paid a grateful compliment in bidding them adieu. 
At the age of twenty-fix he publiihed his Ver-vcrt, a poem in fout 
cantos, which commemorates 

La caufe infortun^e 
D'un Perroquet non moins brillant qu' Enee : 
Non moins devot, plus malheureux que lui, 

Voltaire has fpoken invidioufly of this delightful performance ; but a 
fpirited French Critic has very jufl:ly vindicated the merits of Grefl!et 
in the following remark : Lc Ver-vert fera toujours un poeme char- 
mant et inimitable, fans fouiller fa plume par I'impiete et la licence qiii 
defhbnorent celle de Tauteur de La Pucelle^ le Poete a fu y r^pandre un 
agrement, une fraicheur et une vivacitc de coloris, qui le rendent auffi 
piquant dans les details, qu'il eft: riche et ingenieux dans la fiction. On 
placera toujours cet agreable badinage parmi les produ(3:ions originales^ 
propres a faire aimer dcs etrangers la gaicte Franjoife en ccartant toute 
mauvaife idee de nos moeurs» 

NOTE XVL Verse 325. 

^ee lovely Boccage, in ambition Jlrong.^ Madame du Boccage is known 
to the Englifh reader as the correfpondent of Lord Chefl:erfield. This in- 
genious and fpirited Lady has written three poems of the Epic kirid—^Lc 
Paradis Tcrreflre^ in fix (?aitos^ from Milton ; La Mort d'Abcl, in five 

cantos^ 
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cantos, from GefncF; aad a more original compofition, in ten cantos, on 
the exploits of Columbus. I have alluded to a paflage in the laft poem^ 
where Zama, the daughter of an Indian Chief, is thus defcribed : 

Comme Eve, elle etoit nue ; une egale innocence 
L'offre aux regards fans honte, et voile fes appas ; 
Les Graces qu'elle ignore accompagnent fes pas, 
Et pour tout vetement, en formant fa parure, 
D'un plumage azur^ couvrirent fa ceinture. 

The works of this elegant female Poet contain an animated verfion of 
Pope's Temple of Fame. And (he has added to her poetry an account 
of her travels through England, Holland, and Italy, in a feries of enter- 
taining letters, addrefled to Madame du Perron, her fifter. 

NOTE XVII. Verse 344. 

^0 fwell tbi glory of ber great Volt aire. 1 Though the Henriade has 
been frequently reprinted, and the partizans of Voltaire have endeavoured 
to make it a national point of honour to fupport its reputation, it feems 
at length to be finking under that negledl and oblivion, which never 
fail to overtake every feeble offspring of the Epic Mufe. Several of our 
moft eminent Critics have attacked this performance with peculiar feve* 
rity, and fome have condemned it on the moft oppofite principles, merely 
becaufe it does not coincide with their refpedlive fyftems. Their fen- 
tence has been paiTed only in fhort and incidental remarks ; but a French 
writer, inflamed by perfonal animofity a'gainft Voltaire, has raifed three 
oftavo volumes on the defefts of this fingle poem. Mr, Clement, in 
his *' Entrettens fur le Poeme Epique relativement a la Henriade,'' has 
endeavoured to prove it utterly deficient in all the eflential points of 
Epic poetry ;— in the ftrudlure of its general plan, in the condudt of its va- 
rious parts, in fentiment, in charadler, in ftyle. His work indeed dif- 
plays an acrimonious deteftation of the Poet whom he examines ; and 
perhaps there is hardly any human compofition which could fupport the 
fcrutiny of fo rigid an inquifitor : the Henriade is utterly unequal to it; 
-for in many articles we are obliged to confefs, that the juftice of the Cri- 
tic is nqt inf^^rior to his feverity. He difcovers, in his dilTei^on of the 
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Poem^ the fklU of an anatomift, with the malignity of an aflaflin* If 
any thing can dcferve fuch rigorous treatment, it is certainly the artifice 
of Voltaire, who, in his Eflay on Epic Poetry, has atteqipted, with 
much ingenuity, to fink the reputation of all the great Epic Writers, 
that he might raife himfelf to their level ; an attfempt in which no au- 
thor can ultimately fucceed ; for, as D' Alembert has admirably remarked 
on a different occafion, Le public laiflcra Tamour propre de chaque 
ccrivain faire fon plaidoyer, rira de Icurs cftbrts, non de genie, mais de 
raifonnement, pour haufier leur place, et finira par mettrb chacun a la 
fienne» • 

NOTE XVIII. Verse 475. 

And^ Jhrouded in a mift of moral fpleen.'] It feems to be the peculiar 
infelicity of Pope, that his tnoral virtues have had a tendency to diminifli 
his poetical reputation. Pofleffing a benevolent fpirit, and wifliing ta 
make the art, to which he devoted his life, as ferviceable as he could to 
the great interefts of mankind/ he foon quitted the higher regions* of 
poetry, for the more level, and more frequented field of Ethics and of 
Satire. He declares,, with a noble pride arifing from the probity of his 
intention, 

m 

That not in Fancy'^s maze he wander'd long,. 
But ftoop'd to truth,, and moraliz'd his fbng. 

'The feverity of Criticifm has from hence inferred, that his iraaginatioiiM; 
was inferior to the ethcE faculties of his mind, and that he poflcfled not 
that vigour of genius which might enable him to rank wifli our more 
fublime and pathetic. Bards* This inference appears to me extremely 
defedivc both in candour and in reafon ; it would furely be more gene«- 
rous, and I will venture taadd, more juft, to aflign very difierent caufes 
for his having latterly applied' himfelf to. moral and fatyric compofition; 
If his preceding poems difplaycd only a moderate portion of fancy and of 
tendemefs^ we. might indeed very fairly conjecture, that he quitted the 
J^ind of poetry,, where thefe qualities are particularly required, hecaufe 
Nature directed him to fhine only a& the Poet of reafon. — But his earlier 
£rodud:ions will authorize an oppofite concliifion. At an age when few 
autbcrrs have produced any capital work,' Po£e ^ve the world two poems^ 
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one the offspring of imagination, and the other of fenfibility^ which will 
ever jfland at the head of the two poetical claffes to which they belong : 
his Rape of the Lobk, and his Eloife, have nothing to fear from any rii- 
vals, either of paft or of future time. When a writer has difplayed fuch 
early proofs of exquifite fancy, and of tender enthufiafm, thofe great 
conftituents of the real Poet, ought we not to regret that he did not give 
a greater fcope and freer exercife to thefe qualities, rather than to affert 
that he did not poffefs them in a fuperlative degree ? Why then, it may be 
a{ked, did he confine himfelf to compofitions in which thefe have little 
fhare ? The life and charad:er of Pope will perfedly explain the reafons, 
why he did not always follow the higher fuggeftions of his own natural 
genius. He had entertained an opinion, that by ftooping to truth, and 
employing his talents on the vices and follies of the paffing time, he 
fhould be moft able to benefit mankind. The idea was perhaps ill- 
founded, but his condudt in confequence of it was certainly noble. Its 
effects however were moft unhappy; for it took from him all his enjoy- 
ment of life, /and may injure,* in fome degree, his immortal reputation : 
by fuffering his thoughts to dwell too much on knaves and fools, he fell 
into the fplenetic delufion, that the world is nothing but a compound of 
vice and folly ; and from hence he has been reproached for fuppofing that 
all human merit vvras confined to himfelf, and to a few of his moft inti- 
mate correfpondents. 

. There was an amiable peculiarity in the charader of Pope, which 
had great influence both on his condud: and compofition — he embraced* 
tlie fentiments of thofe he loved with a kind of fuperftitious regard ; his 
imagination and his judgment were perpetually the dupes of an affec- 
tionate heart : it was this which led him, at the requeft of his idol Bo- 
lingbroke, to write a fublime poem on metaphyfical ideas which he did not 
perfectly comprehend ; it was this which urged him almoft to quar- 
rel with Mr. Allen, in compliance with the caprices of a female friend ;: 
it was this which induced him, in the warmth of gratitude, to follow 
the abfurd hints of Warburton with all the blindnefs of infatuated af- 
fedion. Whoever examines the life and writings of Pope, with a n^i- 
nute and unprejudiced attention, will find that his excellencies, both as 
a Poet and a Man, were peculiarly his own ; and that his failings were, 
chiefly owing to the ill judgment, or the artifice, of his real and pre— 
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tended friends. The lavifh applaufe and the advice of his favooritc 
Atterbury, was perhaps the caufe of his prefcrving the femous character 
of Addifon, which, finely written as it is, all the lovers of Pope muft 
wifli him to have fupprefled. Few oT his friends had integrity or frank* 
nefs fufficient to perfuade him, that his fatires would deftroy the traa-^ 
quillity of his life, and cloud the luftre of his fame : yet;, to the honour 
of Lyttelton, be it remembered, that he fuggefted fuch ideas to thePoet^ 
- in the verfcs which he wrote to him from Rome, 'with all the becoming 
2:eal of enlightened friendfhip: 

No more let meaner Satire dim the rays 
That flow majeflic from thy nobler bays ! 
In all the flowery paths of Pindus ftray. 
But fliun that thorny, that unpleafing way ! 
Nor, when each foft, engaging Mufe is thine, 
Addrefs the lead attractive of the Nine ! 

This generous admonition did not indeed produce its intended efFe<5t, 
for other counfellors had given a different bias to the mind of the Poet, 
and the malignity of his enemies had exafperated his temper ; yet he af- 
terwards turned his thoughts towards the compofition of a national Epic 
poem, and poflibly in confequence of the hint which this Epiftle of Lyt- 
telton contains. The intention was formed too late, for it arofe in his 
decline of life. Had he poflefl^ed health and leifure to execute fuch a 
work, I am perfuaded it would have proved a glorious acquifition to the 
literature of our country : the fubjedt indeed which he had chofen muft 
be allowed to have an unpromifing appearance ; but the opinion of Addi- 
fon concerning his Sylphs, which was furely honeft, and not invidious, 
may teach us hardly ever to decide againft the intended works of a fu- 
perior genius. Yet in all the Arts, we are perpetually tempted to pro- 
nounce fuch decifions. I have frequently condemned fubjefts which 
my friend Romney had feledted for the pencil ; but in the fequel, my 
^opinion only proved that I was near-fighted in thofe regions of imagina- 
Xion, where his keener eyes commanded all the profped* 



NOTES 



? 



I ^8/ J 






N O T E S 



TO TBS 



FOURTH EPISTLE; 



NOTE !• Verse 103. 

PROCEED, ye Sijiers of the tuneful Shell.] For the advice which I 
have thus ventured to give fuch of my fair readers as have a talent for 
poetry, I fhall produce thejn a much higher poetical authority* In the 
age of Petrarch, an Italian Lady, named Giuftina Perrot, was defirous 
of diftinguifliihg herfelf by this plealing accomplifhment; but the remarks 
of the world, which reprefented it as improper for her fex, difcouraged 
her fo far, that flie was almoft tempted to relinquifh her favourite pur- 
fuit. In her doubts on this point, fhe confulted the celebrated Poet of 
her country in an elegant Sonnet ; and received his anfwer on the inte- 
refling fubjed in the £ime poetical form* I fhall add the two Sonnets^ 
with an imitation of each ^ 
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TO vorrei pur drizzar quefle mie plume . 

Cola, Signer, dove il deiio n' invita, 
E dopo morte rimaner' in vita 
Col chiaro di virtutc inclyto lume 
Ma' volgo inerte, che dal rio coftume 
Vinto, ha d* ogni fuo ben la via fmarrita. 
Come degna di biafmo ogn' hor m' addita 
Ch'^ ir tenti d' Elicona al facro fiume. 
All ago, al fufo, piu ch' al lauro, o al mirto. 
Come che qui non iia la gloria mia, 
Vuol ch' habbia fempre quefla mente intefa. 
Dimmi tu hormai, che per piu dritta via 
A Parnaflb t' en vai, nobile fpirto, 
Dovro dunque lafciar fi dcgna imprefa ? 



T A gola, e '1 fonno, e V oziofe piume 

Hanno del mondo ogni virtu (bandita, 
Ond' e dal corfo fuo quafi fmarrita 
Noftra jiatura vinta dal coftume : 
Ed e fi fpento ogni benigno lume 
Del ciel, per cui s' informa umana vita, 
Che per cofa mirabile s' addita 
Chi vuol far d' Elicona nafcer fiume. 
Qual vaghezza di lauro, qual di mirto ? 
Povera e nuda vai filofofia. 
Dice la turba al vil guadagno intefa. 
Pochi compagni avrai per Taltra via 
Tanto ti prego piu, gentile fpirto, 
Non lafciar la magnanima tua imprefal 
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THE SONNET OF GIUSTINA TO PETRARCH. 

/^LADLY would I exchange inglorious eafe 

For future fame, the Poet's fond defire ! 
And ftill to live, in fpite of death, afpire 
By Virtue's light, that darknefs cannot feize : 
But, ftupified by Cuftom's blank decrees. 
The idle vulgar, void of liberal fire. 
Bid me, with fcorn, from Helicon retire. 
And rudely blame my generous hope to pleaie. 
Diftaffs, not laurels, to your fex belong. 
They cry— as honour were beyond our view : 
To fuch low cares they wiffi my fpirit bent. 
Say thou ! who marcheft, 'mid the favor'd few. 
To high Parnaffus, with triumphant fong. 
Should I abandon fuch a fair intent ? 



THE ANSWER OF PETRARCH. 

T UXURIOUS pleafure, and lethargic eafe 

Have deaden'd in the world each bright defire : 
Our thoughts no more with Nature's force afjpire; 
Cuftom's cold powers the drooping fancy feize : 
So loft each light that taught the foul to pleafe. 
Each heavenly fpark of life-diredting fire. 
That all, who join the Heliconian choir. 
Arc frantic deem'd by Folly's dull decrees. 
What charms, what worth to Laurelrwreaths belong ^ 
Naked and poor Philofophy we view. 
Exclaims the crowd, on fordid gain intent.—- 
Afibciates in thy path thou'lt find but fevv ; 
The more, I pray thee. Nymph of graceful fong^ 
Indulge thy fpirit in its noble bent 1 
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NOTE II. Verse 210. 

As wounded Learning blujhes to recite l\ Milton fold the copy of Pa- 
radife Loft for the fum of five pounds, on the condition of receiving fifteen 
pounds more at three fubfequent periods, to be regulated by the fale of 
the Poem.— For the ceiling at Whitehall, Rubens received three thou- 
fand pounds « 

NOTE III. Verse 298. 

Receive the Laurel from Imperial Charles !"] Ariofto is iioA to have been 
publicly crowned with laurel at Mantiia, by the Emperor Charles the 
Vth, towards the end of the year 1532. This fadt has been difputed by 
various writers, but it feems to be fufficiently eftabliihed by the refearches 
of Mazzuchelli. 

The cuftom of crowning Poets with laurel is almoft as ancient as poetry 
itfelf, fays the Abb^ du Refuel, in his Rocherehes fur les Poetes couron- 
nez, a work which contains but fcanty information on this curious topic. 
Petrarch is generally iiippofed to have revived this ancient folemnity, 
which had t^een abolifhed as a pagan inftitution in the reign of the Em- 
peror Theodofius. It appears however, from two.paflagesin the writings 
of Boccacio, that Dante hiad entertained ferious thQugh;t8 .of this honour- 
able diftindion, which his exile precluded him from receiving, as he 
chofe, fays his Biographer, to be crown'd only in his native city. 

An amufing volume might be written on the honours which have been 
paid to Poets in dififerent ages, and in vadous. parts. of the world. It is 
remarkable, that the moft unpoliihed nations have been the moft lavifh in 
rewarding their Bards. There are two inftanccs on record, in which poe- 
tical talents .have raifed their pofleflbrs even to fovercign dominion. The 
Scythians chofe the Poet Thamyrts for their king, though he was not a 
native of their country, sm rotnmv iptf x/Ax/k^/ac^ m kui Cmi^m fffPd^v, KXivrep 
iwy^VToy ovtol, ^kv6m Trotn^w^i. Hift. Poet. Script. Edit.-Gale, p. 250. 
Saxo Grammaticus begins the fixth book of his Hiftory by relating, that 
the Danes beftowed their yacarit diadem.on the Poet Hiarnus, as a reward 
for his having compofed the beft epitaph on their deceafed fovereign Fro- 
jho. From the four Latin verfes which the Hiftorian has given us, as a 

tranilation 
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tranflation of this extraordinary epitaph, we may venture to afiirm^ that 
the poetical monarch obtained his crown on very eafy conditions. 

NOTE IV. Vbrsb 314. 

For bim btr fountains gujh with golden Jlreams .\ Of the great wealth 
which flowed into the hands of this extraordinary Poet, his friend and 
biographer Montalvan has given a particular account. This author con« 
eludes that Lope de Vega gained by his dramatic works alone a fum 
nearly equal to 20,000 pounds fterling ; the revenue arifing from the 
pofts he held, and from his penfion, was very confiderable* His opu-^ 
lence was much encreafed by the rtiofl: fplendid inftances of private libe-- 
rality. He received many coftly prcfcnts from various charaders to 
whom he was perfonally unknown ; and he was himfelf heard to fay, in 
fpeaking of his generous patron, that the Duke of Seifa alone had given 
him, at different periods of his life^ fums almoft amounting to fix thou-- 
fand pounds. 

It muft be confefled, that the noble patrons of Englifh poetry have not 
equalled this example of Spanifh munificence, even if we admit the truth 
of our traditionary anecdotes concerning the generofity of Lord South-* 
ampton to Shakefpeare, and of Sir Philip Sidney to Spenier. Confider- 
ing the liberality for which our nation is fo juftly celebrated, it is re- 
markable, that not a fingle Englifli Poet appears to have been enriched by 
our monarchs : yet Spenfer had every claim to the bounty of Elizabeth ; 
he fung her praifes in a ftrain which might gratify her pride 5 and of all 
who have flattered the great, he may juftly be confidered as the mofl: 
worthy of reward. His fong was the tribute of his heart as well as of 
his fancy, and the fex of his idol may be faid to purify his incenfe from 
all the offenfive particles of fervile adulation . The negle<5t which he ex* 
perienced from the vain, imperious, and ungrateful Elizabeth, appears 
the more ftriking, when we recoiled:, that her lovely rival, the beautiful 
and unfortunate Queen of Scots, fignalized her fuperior generofity by a 
magnificent prefent of plate to the French Poet Ronfard. This negledted 
Bard was once the darling of France, and perhaps equalled Lope de Vega 
in the honours which he received : his fovereign, Charles the Ninth, 
compofed fome elegant verfes in his praife, and the city of Touloufe pre- 
fented him with a Minerva of maflive filver. 
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If our princes and nobles have not equalled thofe of other kingdoms iit 
liberality to the great Poets of their country, England may yet boaft the 
name of a private gentleman, who difcovered in this refpedt a moft 
princely fpirit ; no nation, either ancient or modern, can produce an ex- 
ample of munificence more truly noble than the annual gratuity which 
Akenfide received from Mr. Dyfon ; a tribute of generous and affectionate 
admiration, endeared to its worthy poffeffor by every confideration which 
could make it honourable both to himfelf and to his patron ! 

It has been lately lamented by an elegant and accomplifhed writer, 
who had too much reafon for the complaint, that " the profeffion 
** of Literature, by far the moft laborious of any, leads to no real be-. 
** nefit." Experience undoubtedly proves, that it has a general tendency 
to impoverifti its votaries ; and the legiflators of every country would aft 
perhaps a v^&ife, at all events an honourable part, if they correfted this 
tendency, by eftablifhing public emoluments for fuch as eminently dif- 
tinguifli themfelves in the various branches of fcience. It is furely 
poffible to form fuch an eftablifhment, which, without proving a national 
burthen, might aggrandize the literary glory of the nation, by pre- 
ferving her men of letters from the evils fo frequently conne<fted with 
their purfuits, by fecuring, to thofe who deferve it, the poffefSon of eafe 
and honour, without damping their emulation, or deftroying their inde- 
pendence. 



NOTES 



[ 293 ] 



NOTES 



TO THE 



FIFTH EPISTLE. 



NOTE I. Verse 76. 

^T^HE loofe Petronius gave the maxim birth J] Ariftotle has faid but 
little, in his Poetics, concerning thatVeighty point, which has fo 
much employed and embarrafled the modern Critics— the machinery of 
the Epic poem ; and the little wliich he has iaid might rather furni(h 
an argument for its exclufion, than juftify its ufe. But Rome, in her 
moft degenerate days, produced a writer, to whofe authority, contemp- 
tible as it is, moil frequent appeals have been made in this curious lite« 
rary queftion. In almofl every modern author who has touched, how- 
ever (lightly, on Epic poetry, we may find at leaft fome part of the 
following fentence from Petronius Arbiter : — Ecce, belli <:ivilis ingens 
opus quifquis attigerit, niji plenus litteris, fub onere labettir. Non enim 
res gefta* verfibus comprehendendae funt, quod longe melius hiflorici fa- 
ciunt ; fed per ambages, deorumque miniileria, & fabulofum fententi- 
arum tormentum praecipitandus eft liber fpiritus ; ut potius furentis 
animi vaticinatio appareat, quam religiofs orationis. fub teftibus fides. 

Thefe remarks on the neceflity of celeftial agents, were evidently 
made ta depreciate the Pharfalia of Lucan; and Petronius may be called 
a fair Critic, as Pope iaid of Milbourne, on his oppofition to Dryden, 
becaufe he produces his own poetry in contraft to that which he con- 
deqins. His fpecimen pf the manner in which he thought an Epic 
poem flioul4 be condu^qd^ fufiiciently proves the abfurdity of his crlr 
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ticifm ; for how infipid is the fable in thofe verfes which he has oppofed 
to the Pharfalia, when compared to the firft book of Lucan ! Yet the 
Epic compofition of Pctronius has not wanted admirers : a Dutch 
Commentator is bold enough to fay, that he prefers this fingfe rhapfody 
to three hundred volumes of fuch poetry as Lucan's : an opinion which 
can only lead us to exclaim with Boileau, 

Un fot trouve toujours un plus fot qui Tadmire. 

If men of letters, in the age of Lucan, differed in their ientiments 
concerning machinery, the great changes that have fince happened in 
the world, and the difquifitions which have appeared on the fubjed, 
are very far from having reconciled the judgment of modern writers on 
this important article. Two eminent Critics of the prefent time have 
delivered opinions on this topic fo fingularly oppofite to each other, that 
I fhall tranfcribe them both. 

m 

** In a theatrical entertainment, which employs both the eye and the 
'* ear, it Would be t, grofs abfurdity to introduce upon the flage fuperior 
*' Beings in a vifible (hape. There is not place for fuch objeSion in an 
^* Epic poem ; and Boileau, with many other Critics, declares flrongly 
'* for that fort of machinery in an Epic poem. But waving authority, 
'• which is apt to impofe upon the judgment, let us draw what light we 
'• can from reafon. I begin with a preliminary remark, that this mat- 
•* tcr is but indiftindHy handled by Critics. The poetical privilege of 
** animating infenfible objefts for enlivening a defcription, is very difier- 
** cnt from what is termed machinery^ where deities, angels, devils, or 
other fupernatural powers, are introduced as real perfonages, mixing 
in the aftion, and contributing to the cataftrophc; and yet thefe two 
•' things are conftantly jumbled together in the reafoning. The former 
*' is founded on a natural principle; but can the latter claifci the fame*. 
^' authority ? So far from it, that nothing is more unnatural. Its 
'* cfTcdls at the fame time are deplorable. Firft, it gives an air of 
^* fiction to the whole, and prevents that impreiSion of reality which is 
'* rc(|uifitc to intcreft our affedtions, and to move our pafGons ;. which 
•' ii[ itfclf 16 fufficient to explode machinery, whatever entertainment it 
** may airord to readers of a fantaftic tafte or irregular imagination. 

"And 
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^ And next; were it poffible, by difgulfing the flftion, to delude us into 
** a notion of reality, which I think can hardly be, an infuperable objec- 
^* tion would ftill remain, which is, that the aim or end of an Epic 
*' poem can never be attained in any perfe<5tion where machinery is in- 
** troduced ; for an evident reafon, that virtuous emotions cannot be 
** raifed fuccefsfuUy, but by the aftions of thofe who are endued with 
'* paffions and afFedlions like our own, that is, by human aftions : and 
** as for moral inftrudtion, it is clear that none can be drawn from 
** Beings who adt not upon the fame principles with us. Homer^ it is 
'* true, introduces the Gods into his fable ; but the religion of his coun- 
*• try authorized that liberty ; it being an article in the Grecian creed, 
** that the Gods often intcrpofe vifibly and bodily in human affairs, I 
•* muft, however, obferve, that Homer's Deities do no honour to his 
'* poems. Fiftions that tranigrefs the bounds of nature fe]dom have a 
'* good effedl ; they may inflame the imagination for a moment, but 
'* will not be reliflied by any perfon of a corredt tafte. They may be of 
f^ fome ufe to the lower rank of writers ; but an author of genius has 
** much finer materials of nature's production for elevating his fubjed, 
•* and making it interefting.—— Voltaire, in his Effay upon Epic Poetry, 
** talking of the Pharfalia, obferves judicioufly, that the proximity of 
time, the notoriety of events, the chara(3«r of the age, enlightened and 
political, joined with the folidity of Lucan's fubjedl, deprived him of 
all liberty of poetical fidion. Is it not amazing, that a Critic who 
** reafons fo juftly with refped: to others, can be fo blind with rcfpeA to 
^* himfelf ? Voltaire, not fatisfied to enrich his language with images 
*' drawn from invifible and fuperior Beings, introduces them into the 
** a<5tion. in the fixth canto of the Henriade, St. Louis appears in 
** perfon, and terrifies the foldiers ; in the feventh canto, St. Louis 
^* fends the God of Sleep to Henry ; and in the tenth, the demons of 
** Difcord, Fanaticifm, War, &c. aflift Aunwle in a fingle combat with 
^* Turenne, and are driven away by a good angel brandiihing the fword 
*' of God. To blend fuch fiftitious perfonages in the fame aftion with 
** mortals, makes a bad figure at any rate, and is intolerable in a hiftory 
" fo recent as that of Henry IV. This fingly is fufiicient to make the 
** Henriade a fhort-lived poem, were it otherwife poffefled of every 
*' beauty." E/eme»fs ofCrfticifm^ vol. i;*.p. 389, 4th edition. 
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*' The Pagan Gods and Gothic Fairies were equally out of credit when 
** Milton wrote. He did well therefore to fupply their room with An- 
*' gels and Devils. If thefe too fhould wear out of the popular creed (and 
** they feem in a hopeful way> from the liberty fome late Critics have 
** taken with them) I know not what other expedients the Epic Poet 
*' might have recourfe to; but this I know — the pomp of verfe, the 
** energy of defcription, and even the fineft moral paintings^ would ftand 
^* him in no ftead. Without admiration (which cannot be effedled but 
*' by the marvellous of celeftial intervention, I mean the agency of fu- 
*' perior natures really exifting, or by the illufion of the fancy taken to 
** be fo) no Epic poem can be long-lived. I am not afraid to inftance in 
** the Henriade itfelf, which, notwithftanding the elegance of the com- 
" pofition, will in a (hort time be no more read than the Gondibert of 
'* Sir W. Davenant, and for the fame reafon.'* 

Letters on Chivalry and Romance, Letter X. 

I have thus ventured to confront thefe eminent- critical antagonifts, 
that, while they engage and overthrow each other, we may obferve the 
injuftice produced by the fpirit of fyftematical criticifm, even in authors 
moft refpe<5lable for their talents and erudition. — Here is the unfortunate 
Voltaire placed between two critical fires, which equally deftroy him. 
The Jirji Critic aflerts that the Henriade muft be fliort-lived, becaufe 
the Poet has introduced invifible andfuperior agents y-^xSvt fecond denounces 
the fcme fate againft it, becaufe it wants the agency of fuperior natures : 
yet furely every reader of poetry, who is not influenced by any particular 
fyflem, will readily allow, that if Voltaire had treated his fubjed: with 
true Epic fpirit in all other points, neither the introdu^on nor the 
abfence of St. Louis could be fingly fufficient to plunge the Henriade in 
oblivion. Indeed the learned author, who has fpoken in fo peremptory 
a manner concerning the neceflity of fupernatural agents to preferve the 
exiflence of an Epic poem, appears rather unfortunate in the two ejram- 
ples by which he endeavours to fupport his dodrine; for the Epic 
poems both of Davenant and Voltaire have fufficient defeats to account 
for any negleift which may be their lot, without confidering the article 
of Machinery. 

If I have warmly oppofed any decifions of this exalted Critic, it is 

from 
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¥rom aperfuafion (in which I. may perhaps be miftaken) that^^^ of his 
ihaxims have a -ftrong tendency to injure an ^t highly dear to ufr both 5 
-an art on which his geriiits and Warning have caft many ray^ of pkafin^ 
^d of tifeful light. 

NOTE 11, Verse i66, . 

• ••«-'... • 

Buf^miiing ^gi fhe jfiinckdXXfpheustt>re.'\ This anecdote of Nean* 
thuis/ tlie ^A of Ki^g Pittacus, ii related by Luckn. The curious 
reader may find it in the fecond volume of Dr. Francklin's fpirited tranf*- 
lation of that lively an thor> page 3 5 5 of the quarto edition^ 

, 1 ^ : :• N O TE IIL Verse ^^6^ 

"* And Jpottefi Laurels in that field he ww.] The Indian rttythology^ 
as^ it has lately been illuftrated in the writings of Mr. Hblwell, is finely 
Cralcolated to anfwer the puqpofe of any poetical genius who may wifli to 
introduce new machinery into the feriousEpic Poem, * Befides thfe 
powerful charm of novelty, it would have the advanfcige of not clafhing 
with our national religion ; for the endeavours of Mr. Hoi well to re- 
concile the ancient and pure doftrine of Bramah with the di:Qjerifaticm of 
Chrift, have fo far fucceeded, that if his fyftem docs not fatisfy a theo- 
logift, it certainly affords a fufEcient bafis for the ftrudlure of a Poet> 
In perufing his account of thejndian fcripturc, every reader of imagina^ 
tion may, I think, perceive, that the 3haftah might fupply a poetical 
fpirit with as rich a mafs of ideal treafure as fancy could wifh to work 
upon,— An Epic Poet, defirous of laying the fcene of his a<3:ion in India^ 
would be more cmbarrafled to find interefting Heroes than proper Divi* 
nities. — Had juftice and generolity infpired and guided that Englifli 
valour, which has fignalized itfelf on the plains of Indoftan ; had the 
^rms of our country been employed to deliver the native Indians from 
the oppreflive ufurpation of the Mahometan powers; fuch exploits 
would prefent to the Epic Mufe a fubjefl: truly noble, and the mytholo- 
gy of the Eaft might enrich it with the moft fplendid decorations* 
Whether it be poflible or not to find fuch a fubje<ft in the records of our 
Indian hiftory, I leave the reader to determine. — Our great Hiftorian of 
the Roman empire has intimated, in a note to the firft volume of his 
immortal work, that *^ the wonderful expedition of Odin, which deduces 
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*^ tbeenmity of the Goths and Romans from fo memorable acaufc, might 
*' fupplythe noble ground- work of zfx Epic poem/* The idea is cerr 
taioly-both juft and fplendid. Had Gray been ever tempted to engage 
in fuch a work, he would probably have convinced u$, that the Nqr^thera 
mythology has ftill fufficient power to fcize and enchant the imagina- 
tion, as much in Epic as in Lyric compofition. 

It may amufe our 'ipeculatiVe Critics, to pQii6,6i& h^w ,fv 4};» rf/i^ 
Gothic fables fhould J»e introduced or tejefi)Qd, «Q j^er 4ueh;a -^ir 
formance moft interefting to n modern reader. .Few judges .WQuld.agr^ 
in their fentiments on the queftioni and perhaps the great. diipttte ccin- 
cerning Machinery cannot be fairly adjufled, till fome happy genius (hall 
pofTefs ambition and pcrfeveraiice enough . to .execute two Epic poems, 
in the one adopting, and in the other rejoicing, fupernatural agents j for 
Reafbn alone is by no means an infallible condu(^or in the province of 
Pancy^ and in the poetical as well as the philofophical world, expeci^ 
ioiient is the fureft.^de to truth. 
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